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ARGUMEMN T. 


1 | 
An introduction to the ſubje—The flouriſhing flate of 
) Art in this country—Diſadvantages attending the mo- 

dern painter of portraits Short encomium on this 
branch of Art, with the account of its origin in the 
flary of the maid of Corinth. Superiority of hiflorical 
painting Some account of the Greeks who excelled in 
it-—l[ts deſtruction, and revival in Italy—Short account 
of the moſt eminent Italian painters —T hoſe of France 
and cate” a 


T O 
Ma. GEORGE ROMNEY. 
PART I 


Bruzsr be the hour, when ſav'ring gales reſtore 
The travell'd artiſt to his native ſnore! | > : 
His mind enlighten'd, and his fancy fraught 

With fineſt forms by ancient genius wrought ;, 

Whoſe magic beauty charm'd, with ſpell ſublime, 5 

The ſcythe of Ruin from the hand of Time, 
And mov'd the mighty leveller to ſpare 
Models of ware {0 exquiſitely fair. 


While you, whom Painting thus inſpir'd to roam; 
Bring theſe rich ſtores of ripen'd judgment home; 10 
While now, attending my accompliſh'd. friend, | 
Science and "Taſte his ſoften'd colours blend; 

Let the fond Muſe, tho' with a tranſient view, 

The progreſs of her fiſter art purſue; 8 

Eager in tracing from remoteſt time 1 
The ſteps of Painting thro' each favour'd clime, 

To praiſe her deareſt ſons, whoſe daring aim 

Gain'd their bright ſtations on the heights of fame, 

And mark the paths by which her partial hand 

Conducts her Romney to this radiant band, 20 


Painting, ſweet nymph ! now leaves in likcleſs trance 
Exhauſted Italy, and tinſel France, 


T6) - 


| And ſees in Britain, with exulting eyes, 
l Her vot'ries proſper, and her glories riſe. ; 
| Yet tho', iny friend, thy art is thus careſt, 25 : 
And with the homage of the public bleſt, 2 
| ö And flouriſhes with growing beauty fair, 3} 
il The child of Majeſty's adoptive care, Y 
1 ö 5 The youthful artiſt ſtill is doom'd to feel 1 1 
1 Obſtruction's chilling hand, that damps his zeal: 30 
i Th? imperious voice of Vanity and Pride 1 
| Bids him from Fancy's region turn aſide, _ 3 
0 And quit the magic of her ſcene, to trace 3F 
| The vacant lines of ſome unmeaning face: F 
E'en in this work his wiſhes ſtill are croſt, 35 Þ 
And all the efforts of his art are loft; E | 
For when the canvas, with the mirror's truth, =_ 
Reflects the perfect form of age or youth, 1 
The fond affections of the partial mind | =_ 
The eye of judgment with deluſion blind : 40 


Each mother bids him brighter tints employ, 
And give new ſpitit to her booby boy; 
Nor can the painter, with hi; utmoſt art, 

f Expreſs the image in the lover's heart: : 
Unconſcious of the change the ſeaſons bring, 45 
Autumnal beauty aſks the roſe of ſpring, 
And vain ſelf-love, in every age the ſame, 

Will fondly urge ſome viſionary claim, 
The luckleſs painter, deſtin'd to ſubmit, 
Mourns the loft likeneſs which he once had hit, 50 
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i | And doom'd to groundlefs cenſure, bears alone 

il The grievous load of errors not his own. 

1 1 55 

= * Nor is it Pride, or Folly's vain command, 

| | That only fetters: his creative hand ; | 
[i At Faſhion's nod he copies as they paſs 6h 
1 Each quaint reflection from her crowded elafs. 

1 . The 
J. : . 5 8 


4 
The formal coat, with interſecting line, 
Mars the free graces of his fair deſign; 
The towering cap he marks with like diſtreſs, 
And all the motley maſs of female dreſs. 60 
The hoop extended with enormous ſize, 
The corks that like a promontory riſe; 
The ſtays of deadly ſteel, in whoſe embrace 
The tyrant Faſhion tortures injur*d Grace. 
But Art, deſpairing over ſhapes like theſe "2 0 
To caſt an air of elegance and eaſe, 
Invokes kind Fancy's aid ſhe comes to ſpread 
Her magic ſpells the Gothic forms are Hed ; 
And ſee, to crown the painter's juſt defire, | 
Her free poſitions, and her light attire ! 70 
Th' ambitious artiſt wiſhes to purſue 
| This brilliant plan with more extenfive view, 
And with adopted charaQter to give ; 
A laſting charm to make the portrait live; 
All points of art by one nice effort gain, 75 
Delight the learned, and content the vain | 
Make hiſtory to life new value lend,* 
And in the comprehenſive picture blend 
The ancient hero with the living friend. 
Moſt fair device! „but, ah! what foes to ſenſe, 80 
What broods of motley monſters riſe from hence!“ . 
The ſtrange pretenſions of each age and ſex 
Theſe plans of fancy and of taſte perplex ;. 
For male and female, to themſelves unknown, 
Demand a character unlike their own, 85 
Till oft the painter to this quaint diſtreſs 
Prefers the awkward ſhapes of common dreſs. 
Sweet girls, of mild and penſive ſoftneſs, chooſe 
The ſportive emblems of the comic Muſe 


* Ver. 77. 85 NOTE I. 
ä 4 | 


And. 
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And ſprightly damſels are inclin'd to bomow 90 

The garb of penitence, and tears of ſorrow : | 

While awkward pride, tho* ſafe from war's alarms, 

Round his plump body buckles ancient arms, 

And, from an honeſt juſtice of the peace, | |: 

Starts up at once a demi-god of Greece; £95 11 

Too firm of heart by ridicule to fall, ö EE 
The finiſh'd hero crowns his country hall, 

Ordain'd to fill, if fre his glory ſpare, 

The lumber-garret of his wiſer heir. | | 

Not leſs abfurd to flatter Ne'x 0's eyes“ 100 

Aroſe the portrait of coloffal ſize: | 5 

Twice fifty feet th* enormous ſheet was ſpread, 


To lift o'er gazing ſlaves the monſter's head, E | 
When impious Folly ſway'd Oppreſſion's rod, 8 
And fervile Rome ador'd the mimic God, 10 Y 
Think not, my friend, with ſupercilious air, __ 

I rank the portrait as beneath thy care, TD * 
'Bleft be the pencil! which from death can fave f 1 
The ſemblance of the virtuous, wiſe, and brave; | * 
That youth and emulation ſtill may gaze, 110 5 


On thoſe inſpiring forms of ancient days, 

And, from the force of bright example bold, 

Rival their worth, “and be what they behold.” 

Bleſt be the pencil ! whoſe conſoling pow'r, 

Soothing ſoft Friendſhip in her penſive hour, 115 
Diſpels the cloud, with melancholy fraught, 

That abſence throws upon her tender thought. 

Bleſt be the pencil! whoſe enchantment gives 

To wounded Love the food on which he lives. 


* Ver. 100. See NOTE II. 
Ver. 108. See NOTE III. 


Rich 
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Rich in this gift, tho* cruel ocean bear 

The yonth to exile from his faithful fair, 

He in fond dreams hangs o'er her glowing cheek, 
Still owns her preſent, and ſtill hears her ſpeak : 
Oh ! Love, it was thy glory to impart 

Its infant being to this magic art ! 

Inſpir'd by thee, the ſoft Corinthian maid,* 
Her graceful lover's ſleeping form portray*d :: - 
Her boding heart his near departure knew, 

Yer long'd to keep his image in her view: 
Pleas'd ſhe beheld the ſteady ſhadow fall, 


By the clear lamp upon the even wall: 


The line ſhe trac*d with fond preciſion true, 
And, drawing, doated on the form ſhe drew: 
Nor, as ſhe glow'd with no forbidden fire, 
Conceal'd the ſimple picture from her fire 

His kindred fancy, ſtill to nature juſt, | 
Copied her line, and form'd the mimic buſt. 
Thus from thy power, inſpiring Love, we trace 
The modell'd image, and the pencil'd face! 


We pity Genius, when by intereſt led, 
His toils but reach the ſemblance of a head ; 
Yet are thoſe cenſures too ſevere and vain, . 
That ſcorn the Portrait as the painters bane.. - 
Tho? up the mountain winds the arduous road, 
That leads to pure Perfection's bright abode, 
In humbler walks ſome tempring laurels grow, 
Some flowers are gather'd in the vale below: 


Youth on the plain collects increaſing force, 


To climb the ſteep in his meridian courſe, 
While nature ſees her living models ſhare. 
The riſing artiſt's unremitting care, 


*. Ver. 126. See NOTE V. 
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She on his mind her every charm imprints, ' 
Her eaſy poſtures, and her perfect tints,  , ü 
Till his quick pencil, in maturer hour, = 
Becomes her rival in creative power. 1 Xx 


Vet in theſe paths diſdain a long delay, 8 
While eager Genius points a nobler way: | n 
For ſee ! expanding to thy raptur'd gaze, L 
The epic field a brighter ſcene diſplas! 1 
Here ſtands the temple, where, to merit true, 160 
Fame gives her laurel to the favour'd few: 

Whoſe minds, illumin'd with celeſtial fire, E | 
Direct the pencil, or awake the lyre 1 
Who trace the ſprings of nature to their ſource, 1 
And by her guidance, with reſiſtleſs force, 165 = 3 
The tides of terror and of tranſport roll, = 
Thro? every channel of the human foul! ! | 1 
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How few, my friend, tho? millions boaſt the aim, 
Leave in this temple an unclouded name! | 
Vain the attempt, in every age and clime, 170 
Without the ſlow conductors toil and time; | 4 
Without that ſecret, ſoul-impelling power, | ET, 1 
Infus'd by genius in the natal hour; | i - 
And vain with theſe, if bright occaſion's ray E 
Fail to illuminate the doubtful way. 175 | 


The elders of thy art, ordain'd to ſtand © 

In the firſt circle of this honour'd band,  , z 

(Whoſe pencil, ſtriving for the nobleſt praiſe, = 

The heart to ſoften and the mind to raiſe, = 

Gave life and manners to the finiſh*'d piece) 180 
Theſe ſons of glory were the ſons of GREECE!“ 
Hail ! throne of genius, hail! what mighty hand 


Form'd the bright offspring of this famous land: . 
. | | Firſt 


(nk 
Firſt in the annals of the world they ſhine: | 
Such gifts, O LIBER, are only thine; 185 
Thy vital fires thro? kindling ſpirits run, 

Thou ſoul of life, thou intellectual ſun; 

Thy rays call forth, profuſe and W 

The richeſt produce of the human mind. 

Firſt taught by thee, the Grecian pencil wrought 190 
The forceful leſſons of exalted thought, 

And generouſly gave, at glory's call, 

Tae pant picture to the public hall. 


'T was then Panzvus drew, with N s train,“ 
The chief of Marathon's immortal plairt, | 195. 
In glorious triumph o'er the mighty hoſt 
That Perſia pour'd in torrents on their coaſt. 


There PortycNoTvus, ſcorning ſervile hire, F 
Diſplay'd th* embattled ſcene from Homer's lyre. : 
His country view'd the gift with fond regard, 200 
And rank'd the painter with their nobleſt bard, 


Thy tragic pencil, ARIST1DEs, caughtt 
Each varied feeling, and each tender thought, 
While moral virtue ſanctied thy art, 
And paſſion gave it empire o'er the heart. 205 


Correct Parrhaſius firſt to rich deſign || 
Gave nice proportion, and the melting line, 
Whoſe ſoft extremes from obſervation fly, 
And with ideal diſtance cheat the eye. 


* Ver. 194. See NOTE V. 
+ Ver. 198. Se NOTE VI. 

IL Ver. 202. See NOTE VII. 
Ver. 206. See NOTE. VII. 
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(36 Þ 

'The gay, the warm, licentious Zeux1s drew, 210 
Voluptuous Beauty in her richeſt hue : 

Bade in one form her ſcatter'd rays unite, 


And charm'd the view with their collected light. 


But Grace conſign'd, ily her fair works he plann'd, 
Her ſofteſt pencil to APELLES” hand: 215 
Yet oft to gain ſublimer heights he ſtrove, = 
Such ſtrong expreſſion mark'd his mimic Jove, 
Inimitably great he ſeem'd to tower, 

And paſs the limits of the pencil's power. 


Ve ſons of art, tho? on the gulph of years, 220 
No floating reli& of your toil appears, 
Yet glory ſhews, in every cultur'd clime, 
Your name fill radiant thro? the clouds of time. 


Thy pride, O Roux, inclin'd thee to abhor 


Each work that call'd thee from thy ſphere of war: 225 


By freedom train'd, and favour'd by the Nine, 

'The powers of eloquence and verſe were thine, 
While chilling damps upon the pencil hung,t 
Where TuLLy thunder'd, and where VIA GIL ſung, 
Yet Grecian artiſts had the ſplendid fate, 230 
To triumph o'er the Romans' ſcornful hate. 
Their matchleſs works Profuſion toil'd to buy, 
Their wonders glitter'd in the public eye, 


Till Rome's terrific pomp, and letter'd pride, 


Were ſunk in Deſolation's whelming tide. 235. 


Oh ! lovely painting! long thy cheering light 


Was loſt and buried in barbaric night; 


Ver. 210. See NOTE IX, 
+ Ver. 216. See N OTH ©. 
1 Ver. 2a See NOTE XI. 


( 


The furious rage of Anarchy effac'd 


Each hallow'd character thy hand had trac'd, 
And Ign'rance, mutt” ring in her monkiſh cell, 240 


Bound thy free ſoul in her lethargic __ 


At length from this long trance thy Coli roſe, 
In that ſweet vale where filver Arno flows; 
There ſtudious Vinci treaſur'd every rule,* 
To form the baſis of a riſing ſchool. 245 
Like early Hes10D, 'twas his fate to ſhine, | 
'The herald of a malter more divine. 


Inflam'd by Genius with ſublimeſt rage, 


By toil unwearied, and unchill'd by age, 


In the fine phrenzy of exalted thought 250 
Gigantic ANGEL © his wonders wrought 3 

And high, by native ſtrength of ſpirit rais'd, 

The mighty Howmex of the pencil blaz'd. 


Taſte, Fancy, Judgment, all on Ra rHAEL ſmil'd, 
Of Grandeur and of Grace the darling child: 255 
Truth, paſſion, character, his conſtan aim, 

Both in the human and the heavenly frame, 
Th' enchanting painter rules the willing heart, 
And ſtines the finiſh'd VIX GIL of his art. 


The daring ju L ic, tho* by Ra PHAEL train'd,h 260 
Reach'd not the ſummit, where his maſter reign'd ;. 
Yet to no common heights of epic fame, 


True Genius guided. his adventurous aim. 


* Ver. 244. See NOTE XII. 
+: Ver. 25t. See NOTE XIII. 
1 Ver. 254, See NO TE XIV. 
$ Ver. 260. Sce NOTE XV. 
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( 14 ) 1 
Thus Srar ius, fraught with emulous regard, 
Caught not the ſpirit of t e Mantuan bard: 265 


Tho? rival ardour his ambition fir'd, | 
And kindred talents his bold verſe inſpir'd. 


More richly warm, the glowing TiT1an knew ® - 
To blend with Nature's truth the living hue : 
O! had ſublime deſign his colours crown'd ! 270 
Then had the world a finiſh'd painter found: 
With powers to ſeize the higheſt branch of art, 
He fix*d too fondly on an humbler part 
Yet this low object of his partial care 
Grew. from his toll ſo exquiſitely fair, 275 
That dazzled judgment, with ſuſpended voice, 
Fears to condemn the error of his choice. 
Thus pleas'd a flowery valley to explore, 
Whence never Poet cull'd a wreath before, + 
LuckETivus choſe the epic crown to loſe _ 280 


For the bright chaplets of an humbler muſe, 


Soft as Carol Lus, ſweet CoxRecio play'd t 


With all the magic charms of light and ſhade. 


Tho' Parma Claim it for her rival ſon, $ 
The praiſe of ſweeteſt grace thy pencil won: 23 4 


Unhappy genius! tho? of ſkill divine, 


Unjuſt negle&, and penury were thine, 
Lamenting o'er thy labours unrepaid, 
Afflicted Art oppreſt with wrongs decay'd, 


* Ver. 268. See NOTE XVI 


+ Unde prius nulli velarunt Tempora Muſe. 
Lucretius, Lib. iv. Ver. 5. 


t Ver. 282. See NOTE XVII. 
§ Ver. 284. Sce NOTE XVIII. 
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Till with pure judgment the CAxAcci came, f 290 
And raiſing her weak powers and ſinking frame, 
| Reclaim'd the pencil of miſguided youth, 
From Affectation's glare to tints of modeſt Truth. 
| They form'd the Pencil, to whoſe infant fame 
3z Young ZamPiERiI ow'd his nobler name: 5 295 


x: Profoundly ſkill'd his figures to diſpoſe, 5 
- The learned LaNFRANC in their ſchool aroſe, [| 


And, train'd to glory, by their forming care, 
The tender Gui po caught his graceful air. U 


| | Oh ! gen'rous IT A LY, thy genial earth 300 
CE Unnumber'd artiſts bore of ſplendid worth ! 
E And rais'd amidſt them, in thy golden days, 
3 z No mean hiſtorian to record their praiſe. *_ 
1 On Thee, whom Art, thy patroneſs and pride, 
3 Taught both the pencil and the pen to guide 305 
1 Whoſe generous zeal and modeſt truth have known, 


Io blazon others? ſkill, not boaſt thy own; 
On Thee, Vasar1, let my verſe beftow 
That juſt applauſe, ſo freely ſeen to flow 

From thy ingenuous heart and liberal hand, 310 

To each great artiſt of thy native land ! ' 
Tho' many ſhine in thy elaborate page, 

And more have riſen ſince thy diſtant age, 

Their various talents, and their different fame, 

The Muſe, unſkilful, miſt decline to name, re 
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11 ver. 290. See NOTE XIX. 
1 $ Ver. 295. Sce NOTE XX. 
1 | § Ver. 297. Sce NOTE XXI. 
Ei Ver. 299. See NOTE XXII. 
—=_ „ * Ver. 303- See NOTE XXIII. | 
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a) 
Lett in the nice attempt her judgment fail, 
To poiſe their merits in Preciſion's ſcale. 


E'en public Taſte, by no determin'd rule, 
Has claſs'd the merit of each nobler ſchool : 
To Rowe and FLoRENCE, in expreſſion ſtrong, 320 


The higheſt honours of Deſign belong 3 


On her pure Style ee mild Bo.ocna claim 


Her faireſt rizht to ſecondary fame; 


Tho? prouder Venice would arp that praiſe, 
Upon the fplendid force of TiT1ax's golden rays.* 325 
Rat ill they know the value of their art, 


Who, flattering the eye, negled the heart. 


Thoꝰ matchleſs tints a laſting name ſecure, 


Tho? ſtrong the magic of the cle2r-obſcure,. 


Theſe muſt ſubmit, as a dependant part, 330 
To pure Deſign, the very ſoul of Art; N 
Or Fame, miſguided, muſt invert her ce; 

And Rayaazti*s Grace muſt yield to REMBRANDT' 8 


. Force ; Þ 
Fancy's bold thought to Labour's patient touch, 
And Rome's exalted genius to the Dutch. 338 


Vet Hol LAND, thy unwearied labours raiſe 4 


A perfect title to peculiar praiſe: 

Thy hum'rous pencil ſhuns the epic field, 

The blazing falchion, and the ſanguine ſhield ;; 
But hap*ly marks the group of rgral Mirth, 1 


In ſocial circle round the chearful hearth, 


And ruſtic Joy, from buſy cares releas'd, 


To the 22) mk of the village feaſt: 


: + Ver. 328. See NOTE XXIV. 


Ver. 326. See NOTE XXV. 
+- Ver. 333. See NOTE XXVI. 


+ Ver. 336. See NOTE XXVII. 
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| While Nature ſmiles her very faults to view, 
Trac'd with a ſkill exquiſitely true. | 345. 
Theſe faults, ORemBranDrT, 'twas thy praiſe to hide ! 
New pow'rs of Ax r thy fertile mind ſupplied; 
With dazzling force thy gorgeous colouring glows, 
And o'er each ſcene an air of grandeur throws :; © | 
The meaneſt Figures dignity aſſume, 350. 
From thy contraſted light, and magic gloom, | 
Theſe ſtrong illuſions are ſupremely thine, 
And laugh at Imitation's vague deſign : 
So near to blemiſhes thy beauties run, | | 
Thoſe who affect thy ſplendor are undone: 355 
While thy raſh rivals, looſe and incorrect, . 
Miſcall their ſhadowy want of truth Efe@, 
And into paths of affectation ſtart ; 
Neglect of Nature is the bane of Art. 
Proud of the praiſe by Rusz Ns” pencil won, ® 360 
Let FL ANDERS boaſt her bold inventive ſon ! 
Whoſe glowing hues magnificently ſhine 
With warmth congenial to his rich deſign :. 
And him, her ſecond pride, whoſe milder care, 
From living beauty caught its lovelieſt air! 365 
Who truth of character with grace combin'd, 1 
And in the ſpeaking feature mark'd the mind, 
Her ſoft VAN DYE E, while graceful portraits pleaſe, t 
Shall reign the model of unrivall'd eaſe. | 
Painting ſhall tell, with many a grateful thought, 370 
"rom FLANDERS firſt the ſecret pow 'r ſhe caught, F 
o grace and guard the offspring of her toil, 
Vith all the virtues of ES. ou3. 


* Ver. 360. See N 0 TE XXVIII. 
T Ver. 368. Sce NOTE XXIX. 
＋ Ver. 371. See NOTE XXX. 
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Tho? charm'd by Ir AL x's alluring views, | 
(Where ſumptuous Leo courted every Muſe, t . 
And lovely Science grew the public care) 

She fixt the glories of her empire there; 

There in her zenith ſoon ſhe ceas'd to ſhine, 

And dated, paſſing her meridian line, 

From the CaRAcci's death her . of decline. 380 
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Her ſinking 3 fn ITaLy withdrawn, 
On colder Fxaxce with tranſient luſtre dawn: 
| Where, in the arms of Roman Science nurs'd, 
In every work of ancient genius vers'd, . 
The ſage Pouss ix, with pureſt fancy fraught, | 385, | 
Portray'd the claſſic ſcene, as Learning taught: . = 
But Nature, jealous of her ſacred right, N 6 1 
And piqu'd that his idolatry ſhould flight © | 
Her glowing graces, and her living air, = = 
To worſhip marble with a fonder care, 2390 
Denied his pencil, in its mimic ſtrife, . 1 
The bloom of beauty, and the warmth of life. 1 / 
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Then roſe LR BRU N, his ſcholar, and his friend, * 
More juſtly ſkill'd the vivid tints to blend; 
Tho' with exalted ſpirit he preſent 39 
The generous victor in the ſuppliant tent, 
Too oft the genius of his gaudy clime 
Miſled his pencil from the pure ſublime. 
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Thy dawn, LX 80 EUR, announc'd a happier taſte, +. 
With fancy glowing, and with judgment chaſte: 400 
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1 Ver. 375. See NOTE XXXE. 
|| Ver. 388. See NOTE XXXII. 
Ver. 393. See NOTE XXXIII. 
+ Ver. 399. See NOTE XXXIV. 
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But Art, who gloried in thy riſing bloom, 


Shed fruitleſs tears upon thy earthly tomb. 


Theſe lights withdrawn, Confuſion and Miſrule 
Seize the vain pencil of the Gallic ſchool: 5 
Tho' Fx ESN Ox teaches, in Horatian ſong, f 405 
The laws and limits that to Art belong; 

In vain he ftrives, with Attic judgment chaſte, 


To cruſh the monſters of corrupted taſte : 
With ineffectual fire the poet ſings, 


Prolific ſtill the wounded Hydra ſprings : 410 


Gods roll'd on gods encumber every hall, 


And faints, convulſive, o'er the chapel ſprawl. 
Bombaſt is Grandeur, Affectation Grace, 

Beauty's ſoft ſmile is turn'd to pert grimace z 

Loaded with Wan ſupremely fine advance 415 
Old Homzx's heroes, with the airs of FACE. 
Indignant Art diſclaim'd the motley crew, 

Reſign'd their empire, and to BRI TAI flew, 


t Ver. 40g. See NOTE XXXV. 


END OF THE FIRST PART, 
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Incexuous ROMNEY, whom thy merits * 
To the pure ſummits of unclouded praiſe; 

Whom art has choſen, with ſucceſsful hand, 

To ſpread her empire o'er this honour'd land 


Thy Progreſs Friendſhip with delight ſurveys, gs win 


And this pure Homage to thy Goddeſs pays. 
Hail! heavenly Viſitant ! whoſe cheering powers 
E'en to the happy give ſtill happier Hours 

O! next to Freedom, and the Muſe, deſign'd 


To raiſe, ennoble, and adorn mankind ! = 


At length we view thee in this favor'd Iſle, 

That greets thy Preſence, and deſerves thy Smile: 
This favour'd Iſle, in native Freedom bold, 

And rich in Spirit as thy Greeks of old. 


Tho? foreign Theoriſts, with Syſtem blind, * 15 
Preſcribe falſe limits to the Britiſh mind, 
And, warp'd by Vanity, preſume to hold, 
Our northern Genius dark, confin'd, and cold: _ 
Painting, ſweet Nymph, unconſcious of their chain, 
In this fair Iſland forms her new Domain, 20 


® Ver. 15. See NOTE XXXVL 


6 


And freely gives to BRI TAIN's eager view = , 
Thoſe charms which once her fav'rite ATHENS knew. 
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3 true, when Painting: on ii a's 8 
Diſplay'd thoſe Graces, which all Realms adore, 

No kindred forms of Engliſh growth appear; 25 
Age after age the hapleſs Pencil here 

Dropt unſucceſsful from the Native's hand, 

And fail'd to decorate this darker Land. 

But freely let impartial Hiſtory ſay, = 
wy Art on BRITAIN ſhone with later ray. 30 
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When on this Iſle, the Gothic clouds withdrawn, 
The diſtant light of Painting ſeem'd tb dawn, 
Fierce Haxxv reign*d, who, ſoon with pleaſure cloy*d,* 
No lov'd, now ſcorn'd, now worſhip'd, now deſtroy'd. 
üÜübee as his Wives, enchanting Art! he priz d, 35 
Now ſought to crown thee, now thy death de vis d: : 
Now ftrove to fix with liberal ſupport,| 
Thy darling RayrHAEL in his ſumptuous Court; 
Now o'er the hallow'd ſhrines, thy hand had grac'd 
3 Cried havock, and let ſlip the Dogs of Waſte.”* 40 
When timid Art faw ruin his delight, | ah 
She fled in terror from the Tyrant's ſight, | 
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The Virgin Queen, whom dazzled eyes admire, 
The ſubtle Child of this imperious Sire, 


k | 1 Uataught the moral force of Art to feel, * 45 
4 1 Proſcrib'd it as the ſlave of bigot Zeal, 

In Or doom'd it, throwing nobler works aſide, - 
my To drudge 1 in flatt*ring her GE Pride: 


ver. 33. See NOTE XXXVIL, 
+ Ver. 45. See NOTE XXXVIII. 
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And hence the Epie pencil in the hdde | 
Of blank neglect, and cold obſtruction laid, 35 = 50 
Een while the Fairy-ſprites' and Muſe of aA : {4 es 
Hung high 1 in Glorg's hall the Engliſh lhre. 11 


James, both for Empire and. for Arts unfit; 1 os 
(His ſenſe a quibble, and a pun his wit): A bk : 
Whatever works he patroniz*ddebas'd, = ben g 

But haply left the Neun nne e 


With fairer aſks ind wr ol Cs 1 iy baid of 
Seduc'd by Paraſites, by Prieſts undonne 4 
Unhappy CRARUESs I ob! had thy eee = + ho” 4 
But honour'd Freedom as it valued Art! £2466 


To merit juſt, thy bounty flow'd alike. 
On bolder Ru ENS, andthe ſoft VAN Dpͥ y EE: = | 
To this ennobled realm thy judgment brought | 4 
The ſacred miracles that RATrHAUE wrought, | JED C 
But regal Pride, with vain Ambition blind, 65 
Cut off the promiſe of thy cultur'd el | 
By wounded Liberty's convulfive hand 1 8 


Unbound, fierce Anarchy uſurps the Land: ; 5 
While trembling Art to foreign 3 Wes, . Dk 
To ſeek: omg in e lies. gen one 70 


'Theſe lors cabfding} ſee tiers once 0d, 85 | 
Returning in the ſecond CHAKILES's train! © 
She comes to copy, in licentious ſport,” - e Os, 
The Minions of a looſe luxuriant Court; | 
From whence the modeſt Graces turn their eyes, wr 4. 


Where Genius ſees, and o'er the proſpect © 855 
LI ys ſoft Tints, and DR YDEN's nobler Lyre, F 
Made the mean Slaves of Kilſolute Deſire. 3 N | 


Once more, alarm'd by War's 8 terrific roars; : . | 
The ſweet Enchantreſs quits the troubled Shore; 80 
. - C While 
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While ſacred Freedom, darting in diſdain / 

Her vengeful Thunder on th* apoſtate Train, 

And, pleas'd the gloomy Tyrant to diſown, He 
Gives to Nauss av the abdicated Three 


The peaceful Prince may riſing Art defend, b 518 5 
And Art ſhall crown her Patron and her Friend. 
In tumults, from the cradle to the grave, | 
*Tis thine, O! WII LI AM, ſinking realms to fave. 

To thee no leiſure mightier cares allow, | 
To bind the laurel on the Artiſt's brow : /: 90 
Tis thine to fix, with tutelary hand, 25 5 


The baſe of Freedom, on which Art muſt hes: 


Yet to thy Palace KneL Lens ſkill ſupplied 

Its richeſt ornament in Beauty's pride. + 
Unhappy KNeLLts ! covetous though wink 97 
Thee glory yielded to ſeducing Gain: S104-9 1 


While partial Taſte from modeſt RI LE a . 


By dithdence t of wy my earn dee 


Tho? in cg en years the Moſes wiki, we vH 
<< How ANN mm Ie, and how MarxLBRO 'faughtz” 
And THORNHILL's blaze of Allegory gilt t | 
The piles, that WREN's ſuperior genius ite; l 
Contending Faction's, in her cloſing reign, 

Like winds impriſon'd, ſhook fair Freedom's Fane. 
Painting, ſoft timid Nymph, fill choſe to roam, 105 
And fear'd to ſettle in this ng Pane x {2 


At Rn Ms Gr of ke BG 0 8 | 
That threatened Bxunsw ick's me-. on Bu. 7110 
tLrone, | LAG Rr awed eo) 


* Ver. 92 See N OTE XI. £ 


( 

Rebellion vanquiſh'd on her native ſnore, we 
Her clans extinguiſh'd and her chiefs no more: 119 
The Youthful Noble, on a princely. Plan, | 
Encourag'd infant Art, and firſt began * 

Before the ſtudious eye of Youth to place ISS 
The ancient Models of ideal Grace. N 


When Bu IT AAN os; thro? her wide domain, 
O'er France, ſupported by imperious SPA1N, 

And fated with her Laurels? large increaſe, _ ( En 
Began to cultivate the plants of Pace 
Fixt by kind Majeſty's protecting hand, 

Painting, no more an alien in our land, 1209 
Firſt ſmil'd to ſee, on this propitious 0 
Her Temples open'd and her Altars crown'd : 
And Grace, the firſt attendant of her train, 

She, whom APELLES wooed, nor wooed in vain, 

To REYNOLDS gives her undulating line, 125 

And Judgment doats upon his chaſte deſign. 

Tho' Envy whiſpers in the ear of Spleen, _ 

What thoughts are borrowed in his perfect ſcene, _ -, | 

With glee ſhe marks them on her canker'd ſcroll, „ ; 
Malicious Fiend ! *twas thus that Viseir ftole, 130 2 

To the bright Image gave a brighter G 
Or turn'd to pureſt Gold the foreign Droſs. 
Excelling Artiſt! long delight the eye ! 1 
Teach but thy tranſient tints no mor re to fly, 1 


© 


B&1TAIN ſhall then her own AreLLes ſee, _ 188 I 
And all the Grecian ſhall revive in thee. 1 „„ 
Thy manly ſpirit glories 40 impart 5 i 
'The "Ong: Principles of lib*ral Art; 55 5 ö x. ] 


® Ver. 112.” See NOTE xI I. 
+ Ver. 134. See NO TE XLII. | 
1 Ver. 138, See NOTE XLIV. 
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To youthful Gei : 
What Lights to follow, and what Rocks to ſhun; - 140 
So Ox yuevs taught, by Learning's heavenly way, | 
To daring Argenauts their doubtful way, ; 
And mark'd to guide them in their bold Career, 

Th? unerring Glories of the ſtarry Sphere. 

Thy Hand enforces what thy Precept taught, 145 


And gives new leſſons of exalted thought; 
Thy nervous Pencil on the canvaſs throws 


The tragic ſtory of ſublimeſt woes: 

The wretched Sons, whom Grief and Famine thr” 
The Parent petrified with blank Defpair, 156 
Thy Jol iNo gives the heart to thrill, “ 

With Pity's tender throbs, and Horror's icy chill. 


The offspring now of many a rival hand, 
Sublimity and Grace adorn the Land; £0 
Tho? but ſome few years paſt, this barren coaſt 155 
Scarce one fair grain of native Art could boaſt. | 
Of various form, where'er we turn our eyes, 

With ftrong and rapid growth new wonders riſe, 

Like ſeeds that Mariners, with generous toil, 

Have wifely carried to ſome kindred ſoil, 160 
Which, ſhooting quick and vig'rous in their birth, 
Speak the fond bounty of the virgin Earth: 

The Land o*erjoy'd a fairer fruit to ſee 

Adopts, with glad ſurprize, the alien Tree. | 
Now Art exults, with annual Triumphs gay, . 165 


And BRITAIN glories i in her rich difplay 3 "uf 


Merit, who unaſſiſted, and unknown, 
Sy o'er his unſeen labours ſigh'd Wear, 


* 


* Ver. 181. Se NOTE xl. v. 
+ Ver. 165, See NOTE XLVI. 


Sees 


ET 3 

Sees honour now his happi: * 

And in the generqus Public finds a friend. 3 
O won. y Painting, to "a charms bow, Tg 

* And breathe.m willing verſe with ſuppliant d 

Forgive me, if b . ety, 1 

Or groundleſs cenſure, which falſe udgment baue, 

My failing line with faint-reſemblance alas EJS" 

Thy Sons, the ſuljo@y of no envious ſong ! 

S y ſkill'd the „ to place, 

And range the crowded ſcene with eaſy, grace; 

To finiſh parts, yet not impair the whole, 

But on th* impaſſion'd action fix the ſoul; 180 

Thro' wandering thtongs the patriot Chief to guide, 

The ſhame of Caaru act, as of Roms the pride: 

Or, while the bleeding Victor yields his breath, | 

Give the bright leſſon of heroic Death. TE. 

Such are thy Merits, Ws : by Virtue's hand 185 _ : 

Built on the human heart thy praiſe-ſhall ſtand, g 

While dear to Glory, in her guardian Fane, 

The names of ReGuLus and WOLFE remain, 


To Daxce's pencil, in Preciſion ſtrong, 
Tranſcendent Force, and Truth of Line belong, 190 
Not GaRRICxk's ſelf, to SHakESPEARE'S ſpirit itil 4 
 Diiplay'd that ſpirit clearer to our view, 
Than Dance expreſſes, in its herceſt flame, e 
The Poet's Genius in the Actor's Frame. 
From GAR RICE 's features, with diſtraction fraught, 195 
He copies every trace of troubled thought; i | 
And paints, while back the waves of Battle roll. 
The Storm of ſanguinary R1cuarD? s ſoul, 


> : 4 . „ at bo. 7 a 


* 
| | ( 30 ) ; 
bt The rapid Mox Timex, in Fancy ſtrong, 
li Marks the juſt horrors that to Vice belong; > 200 
| 2 


The murd'rous Rufhan, in the Dungeon's gloom, 
Stung with remorſe, and ſhudd'ring at his doom. 
Yet ftill to nobler heights his Genius ſprings, 
And paints a leſſon to tyrannic Kings: 

In his bright colour ſee the field appear 3 
Te Freedom ſacred, and to Glory dear, | 

Whete Joun, proud Monarch, baffled on his throne, 
Hears the brave Chief his de pow'r diſown, 

And, for an injur'd Nation, nobly claim | : 
The glorious CHARTER of immortal Fame ! 210 
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But ſee far off the modeſt Wu IRT retire! 
Alone he rules his Element of Fire: 
Like Meteors darting through the gloom of Night, 
His ſparkles flaſh upon the dazzled ſight; 
Our eyes with momentary anguiſh ſmart, _ b 
k And Nature trembles at the power of Art. | 
May thy bold colours, claiming endleſs praiſe, 
For ages ſuine with undiminiſh'd blaze, 
And when the fierce VesuUv1io burns no more, 
May his red deluge down thy canvas pour ! 220 
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Art with no common gifts her GainsB*RovGH grac'd, 
4 Two different Pencils in his hand ſhe plac'd; | 
This ſhall command, ſhe ſaid, with certain aim, 
A perfect Semblance of the human Frame; 
This, lightly ſporting on the village-green, 225 
Paint the wild beauties of the rural Scene. 
In Storms ſublime the daring WIL SO ſoars, 
And on the blaſted Oak his mimic Lightning pours : 
Apo Lo triumps in his flaming ſkiew _ 
And claſſic Beauties in his ſcenes ariſe. 230 
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Thy Graces Humenk EVS, and thy Colours clear, 


From Miniature's ſmall circle diſappear: FX 2D OTH 


; , 


May their diſtinguiſh'd Merit ſtill prevail, 
And ſhine WR luſtre « on the larger Scale. | 


Let ond id Julkicees our attention > hen; 5: 287% 
To the ſoft Crayon of the graceful "hg : . 
Nor Gak D' EA, ſball the Maſe, in haſte, forget 
Thy Taſte and 82082 ; tho' with a fond Regret 
She pays, while here the Crayon's pow'r he notes, 

A Sigh of Homage to the ſhade of Coa TE. 240 
Nor, 11 her favourtd hand may hope: to ſhed 

The flowers of glory o' er the {kiifal dead, 

Thy Talents, HocarTH will ſhe leave as ey 5 
Charm of all eyes, and Theme of every tongue 

A ſeparate province twas thy praiſe to rule; 245 
Self- form'd thy Pencil! yet thy works a School, 8 
Where ſtrongly ꝑainted, in gradations nice, 
The Pomp of Folly, and the Shame of Vice, 
Reach'd thro? the laughing Eye the mended Mind, 
And moral Humour ſporti ve Art refined. 250 
While fleeting Manners, as minutely ſhewn EE 


As the clear proſpect on the mirror thrown z 


While Truth of Character, exactly hit, 
And dreſt in all the dyes of comic wit; 
While theſe, in FIELDIS d's page, delight Cupply, 29 
So long the Pencil with his Pen ſhall vie. 

Science with grief beheld thy drooping age 

Fall the fad victim of a Poet's rage 

But Wit's vindictive ſpleen, that mocks cotitroul; 
Nature's high tax on luxury of foul! | 2860 


This, both in Bards and Painters, Fame forgives; 


Then F railty”: 8 —_— but their Genius lives. 


* ver. 3 Sce NOTE xILVII. 5 
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Th' uncertain toil, with's anxtous trouble fraught ; 


| 


F 


Co 3 

Still many a Painter, not of humble Name, 
Appears the tribute of applauſe to claim; % 
Some alien Artiſts, more of 'Engliſh Race, 265 
With fair ANGeL1ca our foreign Grace, 
Who paints, with Energy and Soſtneſs join'd, 
The fond Emotions of the female Mindz 
And CIrRIANI, whom the Loves ſurround, 


And ſportive N ymphs in Beauty's Ceſtus bound: 270 


For him thoſe Nymphs their every. Charm diſplay, 
For him coy Venus throws her veil away. 


And Zarrani, whoſe faithful colours give 


The tranſient glories of the Stage to live; 

On his bright canvas each dramatic Muſe 275 
A perfect copy of her ſcene reviews 

Each, while thoſe ſcenes her loft delight reſtore 


Almoſt forgets her Gar IR is no more. 
Oer theſe I paſs reluctant, left too long 
The Muſe diffuſely ſpin a tedious Song, 380 


Vet one ſhort pauſe, ye Bow! rs of Verſe ev: 
To cull a Myrtle Leaf for Me vexs's Brow ! 
Tho' ſmall its Field, thy Pencil, may preſume 
To aſk a wreath where flowers immartal blcem. 
As Nature's ſelf, in all her piures: fair, 2285 
Colours her Inſe& works with niceſt care, ri A 
Nor ketter forms to pleaſe the curious eye, 
The ſpotted Leopard than the gilded Fly; 
So thy fine Pencil, in its narrow ſpace, _ 
Pours the full portion of uninjur'd Grace, 290 
And Portraits, true to Nature's larger line, 
Boaſt not an Air more exquifite than thine. 
Soft Beauty's. charms thy happieſt works expreſs, 
Beauty thy model and thy Patroneſss. 
For her thy care has to perfection brought 295 


Thy 


(335) 
Thy colour'd Cryftal, at her fond defre, | : 
Draws deathleſs Luſtre from the dangr'ous Fire, | L 
And, pleas'd to gaze on its immortal charm, Fo | 
She binds thy Bracelet on her ſnowy arm. 300. 


While Admiration views, with raptur'd eye, 

Theſe Lights of Art that gild the Britiſh ſky 

Oh! may my Friend ariſe, with luſtre clear, 

And add new Glory to this radiant Sphere. 5 

This wiſh, my Ro MN v, from the pureſt ſource, 305 

Has Reaſon's Warrant, join'd to Friendſhip's Force. 

For Genius breath'd into thy infant Frame © © ; 

The vital Spirit of his facred Flame, © . N ; 

Which frequent miſts of Diffidence o'ercloud, | . 
Proving the vigour of the Sun they ſbroud. 310 

Nature in thee her every gift conbin'd, 1 

Which forms the Artiſt of the nobleſt kind; 

That fond Ambition, which beſtows on Art 

Each talent of the Mind, and paſſion of the Heart; 

ThatYauntleſs Patience, whieh all toil defies, 375 

Nor feels the labour while it-views the prize. 8 

Enlight'ning Study, with maturing pow'r, e - 

From theſe fair ſeeds has call'd the-op*ning flow'r; 

Thy juſt, thy graceful Portraits charm the view 

With every tender tint that TITIAN knew. 320 

Round Fancy's circle when thy Pencil flies, 

With what terrific pomp thy SpeQtres riſe! 

What luſt of miſchief marks thy Witeh's form, 

While on the LA LAND Rock ſhe ſwells the ſtorm ! 

Tho led by Fancy thro! her boundleſs reign, _ 328 

Well doſt thou know ta. quit her wild domain, 

When Hiltory bids thee paint, ſeverely chaſte, 

Her ſimpler ſcene, with uncorrupted tafte. 

While in theſe fields thy judging eyes explore, 0 | 
| What pot untried may yield its ſecret ore, 33% 3 

8 | Thy 
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Thy happy Genius ſprings a virgin Mine 
f copious, pure, original Deſign ; 
Truth gives it value, and, diſtinctly bold, 
The ſtamp of Character compleats thy Gold. 
Thy Figures riſe in Beauty's nobleſt ſcale, 
Sublimely telling their heroic Talez 
Still may thy Powers i in full exertion blaze, 
And Time revere them with unrivall'd praiſe. 
May Art, in honour of a Son like thee, | 
So juſtly daring, with a ſoul fo free, 340 
Each ſeparate Province to thy care commend, 
And all her Glories in My Pencil blend : 
May tender TITIAN's mellow Softneſs join, 
With mighty AnceLo's ſublimer Line; 
CornReGio” s Gtace with Ray AHAEL's Taſte unite, 345 
And in thy perfect Works inchant the raviſh'd Sight. 
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How oft we find that when, with nobleſt aim, 
The glowing Artiſt gains the heights of Fame, 
To the well-choſen Theme he chiefly owes, 
That praiſe which Judgment with delight beſtows. 35e 
The Lyre and Pencil both this Truth confeſs, 
The happy Subject forms their full ſucceſs. 


Hard is the Painter's fate, when wiſely taught 
To trace with eaſe the deepeſt lines of thought, 
By hapleſs Fortune he is doom'd to rove 355 
'Thro? all the frolicks of licentious Jove, 
That ſome dark PaiL1ye, phlegmatic, and ond; * 
(Whoſe needy TI IAN calls for ill- paid gold) 
May with voluptuous Images enflame. 
The ſated Paſſions of his languid frame. 


® Ver. 357. see NOTE XLVII. 
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And fairy Songs are prais'd, but little read; 


(- 35.) 

Abuſe like this awakens generous Pain, 
And juſt Deriſion mingles with r 8 
When ſuch a Pencil in a Roman hand, 
While the rich Abbeſs iſſues her command; | 
Makes wild St. Fxancis on the canvas ſprawl, 365 
That ſome warm Nun in mimic Trance may fall, 
Or, fondly gazing on the pious whim, | 
Feel faintly Love o'erload each lazy limb, 


Miſtaking, in the cloiſter's dull embrace, — wa 


The 1 of maten on the Call of Grace. e 370 


But ſee th* hiſtoric Muſe before thee ſtand; 
Her nobler ſubje&s court thy happier Hand! 


Her Forms cf reverend Age, of graceful Youth, 
Cf public Virtue, and of private Truth: | 


The ſacred power of injur'd*Beauty*s charms, 375 
And Freedom, fierce in adamantine Arm; 
Whence Sympathy, thro” thy allifting art, 

With floods'of Joy may fill the human heart. 


? 


But while the bounds of Hitry you explore, 


And bring new Treaſures from her fartheſt ſhore, 380 


Thro' all he various fields, tho“ large and wide, 

Still make Simplicity thy conftant guide: 

And moſt, my Friend, a Syren's wiles beware, 
Ah! ſhun infidious Allegory's ſnare ! | as. 
Her Flattery offers an alluring wreath, nt 
Fair to the eye, but poiſons lurk beneath, e 


By which, too lightly tempted from his guard. 
Full many a Painter dies, and many a Bard. 


* 
4 


How ſweet her voice, how dang'rous her ſpell, 
Let SreNsER's Knights and Ruge xs! Tritons tell; 390 
Judgment at colour'd riddles ſhakes his head. 


Where, 


6389 


Where, in the Maze of her unbounded Sphere, 
Unbridled Fancy runs her wild Career. 


In 1 where Superſtition's tyrant ſway 306: 
cc Takes half the vigour of the ſqul. away,” 1 
Let Art for ſubjects the dark Legend ſearch, 

Where Saints unnumber'd people erery Church; 
Let Painters rule the wild of O v 1D; o'er, 

To hunt for monſters which we heed no more. 499 
But here, my Ro MN E, where, on Freedom's wings, 
The towering Spirit to Perfection {| prings * 

Where Genius, proud to act as heav'n IG 

On Taſte's pure Altars lights his ſacred Fires 

Oh! here let Painting, as of old in GrEECE, ” 
With patrigt paſſions warm the, finiſh*d piece; n 
Set Britain, happy in a gen'rous Race, 

Of manly Spirit, and of female Grace, 

Let this frank Parent with fond eyes explore, 

Some juſt memorials of the line ſhe bore, 410 

In tints immortal to her view recall | 


Her. deareſt Ofzpring on the ſtoried Wall. 
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But ſome there are, FA with pedantic ſcorn, 
Deſpiſe the Hero, if in BRI TAIx born: 1 
For them Perfection has herſelf no charms, VE 415 
Without a Roman robe, or Grecian arms: | 
Our lighted Country, for whoſe Fame they feel 
No generous Intereſt, no manly Zeal, | 
Sees public Judgment their falſe Taſte arraign, 
And treat their cold contempt with due diſdain; 420 
To the fair Annals of our Iſle we truſt, 
To prove this patrigt adio juſt, 
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( 37 * 
And, nobl y partial to N native earth, 
Bid Engliſh ho honour RIDER Worth. | 


Forgive the Muſe, if haply ſhe commend . 425 
A theme ill choſen to her ſkilful Friend ; - ; 
She, tho? its pow'r commands her willing heart, 

Knows not the limits of thy lovely Art, 

Yet boldly owns an eager wilh to ſee 
Her darling Images adorn'd by thee. 439 


Shall Bay ARD, Faun in his dying hour, 
Of Gallic Chivalry the faireſt Flow'r,  _ 
Shall his pure Blood in Britiſh colours flow, 
And BRITAIN, on her canvas fail to ſhew 
Her wounded SiDNEVY, BAYARD's perfect peer, 9 435 
S1DNEv, her Knight, without Reproach or Fear, 
O'er whoſe pale corſe heroic Worth ſhould bend, 
And mild Humanity embalm her Friend! 
Oh! Romney, in his hour of Death we find 
A Subject worthy of thy feeling Mind; 440 
Methinks I ſee thy rapid Hand diſplay 1 
The field of Zurrhex, on that fatal day, 
When arm'd for freedom, *gainft the guilt of 87 1. 
The Hero bled upon the Belgic plain ! S 
In that great moment thou haft caught the Chief, 445 
When pitying Friends ſupply the wiſh'd mh 
While Sickneſs, Pain, and Thirſt his power ſubdue, 
J ſee the draught he pants for in his view: 
Near him the Soldier that expiring lies, 
This N . News with dean ©: JO, Be 459. 
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* Ver. 424 See NOTE XLIX, 
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With eyes that from their ſock ſeem to burſt, 
With eager, frantic, agonizing Thirſt: 

I ſee the Hero give, oh! generous Care! 

The Cup untaſted to this ſilent Pray'r, 

I hear him ſay, with Tenderneſs divi ine, 


Thy ſtrong Neceſſity ſurpaſſes mines. 


Sy Roman Charity for ever ſhare 
Thro' every various School each Painter's Care? 
And BIT AIV ſtill her bright examples hide 
Of female Glory, and of filial Pride ? 
Inſtruct our eyes, my RoMuN EV, to adore 

Th' heroic Daughter of the virtuous Mok E, * 

Reſolv'd to fave, or in th' attempt expire, 
The precious relicks of her martyr'd Sire: 
Before the cruel Council let her ſtand, 
Prefs the dear ghaſtly Head with pitying Hand, 
And Plead, while Bigotry itſelf grows mild, 
The ſacred duties of a grateful Child. 

Oh! let the Siſters, who, with friendly aid, 
The Grecian Lyre, and Grecian Pencil ſway'd, 


Who join'd their rival Powers with fond delight, 


To grace each other with reflected Light, 
Let them in Bzx1TaiN thus united reign, 
And double luſtre from that union gain ! 


Not that my Verſe, adventurous, would pretend . 


To point each varied ſubject to my F riend ; ; 
Far nobler guides their better aid ſupply: 


When mighty SHAKESPEARE to thy judging eye 


Preſents that magic Glaſs, whoſe ample Round 
RefleQs each Figure in Cem, bound, 


” 


® Ver. 462. See NOTE LL. 
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460 
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And. 


( 39 ) 


Aud pours, in floods of ſupernatural lipht, 
Fancy's bright Beings on the charmedſſi qht. 
This chief Inchanter of the willing breaſt, 
Will teach thee all the magic he poſſeſt. 
Plac'd in his Circle, mark in colours true 435 
Each brilliant Being that he calls to view : | 
Wrapt in the gloomy ftorm, or rob'd in light, 
His weird Siſter or his fairy Sprite, 
Bold o'erleaping, in the great deſign, 5 | 
The bounds of Nature, with a Guide divine. 490 
Let MiLToN's ſelf, conductor of thy way, 

Lead thy congenial ſpirit to portray _ 
In colours, like his Verſe, ſublimely ſtrong, 
The ſcenes that blaze in his een * 


See M1CHAEL ST by many a kkilful Hand, 495 
As ſuits the Leader of the Seraph-Band ! — 
But oh! how poor the proſtrate Sa TAN lies, * 

With beſtial form debas'd and goatiſh eyes! 

How chang'd from him who leads the dire debate, | 
Fearleſs tho' fall'n, and in Ruin great! $09. | 
Let thy bold Pencil, more ſublimely true, no, 
Preſent his Arch Apoſtate to our view, | 

In worthier Semblance of infernal Pow'r, 

And proudly ftanding like a ſtately tow'r, 

While his infernal mandate bids awake 505 
His LANG flumbering on the burning Lake. 


Or paint him falling from the Realms of Bliſs, 
Hurl'd in Combuſtion to the deep Abyſs ! 
In light terrific let the Flaſh diſplay 
His Pride, ſtill proof againſt almighty Sway: 510 


* Ver. 497. See NOTE Ll. 
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1 
Tho' vanquiſh'd, yet immortal, let his Eye 
The Lightning's flame, the Thunder's bolt defy, 
And ſtill, with Looks of Execration, dare 
To face the Horrors of the laſt Deſpair. 
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To theſe great Lords of Fancy's wide domain, 515 
That o'er the human Soul unqueſtion'd reign, 
To their ſuperior Guidance be confign'd: 
Thy rival Pencil and congenial Mind. 
Yet O! let Friendſhip, ere the Verfe ſhe cloſe, 
Which in juſt Tribute to thy Merit flows, 520 
The ſanguine withes of her heart express . 
With fond preſages of thy full Succeſs. 
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May Health and Joy, in happieſt union join'd, 
Breath their warm Spirit o'er thy fruitful Mind! 

2 To nobleſt Efforts raiſe thy glowing Heart, 1 
And ſtring thy ſinews to the toils of Art! TY 
May Independance, buriting Faſkion's chain, 

To eager Genius give the flowing rein, 

And o'er thy epic Canvas ſmile to ſee 

Thy judgment active, and thy Fancy free ! 

May thy juſt Country, while thy bold deſi izn 

Recalls the Heroes of her ancient Line, 

Gaze on the martial Group with dear delight! 
May Youth and Valour, kindling at the fight, 
Oer the bright Tints with Admiration lean, 

And catch new Virtue from the moral Scene! 
May Time himſelf a fond reluctance feel, 
Nor from thy aged hand the Pencil ſteal, 

But grant it ſtill to gain increaſing Praiſe, | 
In the late Period of thy lengthen'd days, 5 40 | 
While faireſt Fortune thy long Life endears, 1 5 
With RAPHATL's Glory join'd to TITIAN's Yours t 7 


End of the E Pille to an E minent Painter. 
NOTE 8 
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FIKST TART 


AS there may poſſibly be ſome Readers of the foregaing 

Performance, who may wiſh to look into the ſources 
from, whence the Author has borrowed ſome of his 

ideas, he has thrown together the ſubſequent Notes, 
and disjoined them from the body of the Work, as 
they are intended only for the peruſal of thoſe 
who have leiſure and diſpoſition for ſuch kind of 


LS 2 © Jo 2þ A et 8 85 
AKE biſtory to life new walne lend.) One of the 
A moſt elegant writers of the preſent age, has made 
an ingenious effort to introduce Hiſtory into the dull 
province of portrait-painting, ** by repreſenting a whole 
family in a ſingle picture, under ſome intereſting hiſto- 
rical ſubje& ſuitable to their rank and character.“ See 
Fitzoſborne's Letters, p. 6. But as the beauties and 
advantages of this plan ftruck forcibly on the imagina- 
tion of this amiable Author, the infinite difficulties at- 
tending its execution were likewiſe fully open to his 
diſcernment. The ſucceſs muſt depend on ö 
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of ſubject: where that is not very happily -adapteds 
the picture will probably contain ſome moſt ridiculous 
abſurdities— Perhaps the Reader may recollect an un- 
fortunate inſtance or two of this kind. | 


- TN 0 TE 1 Vie 100. 
Net leſs abſurd to flatter Vero's eyes.] Pliny furniſhes 


us with this ſingular anecdote, as an inftance of the 
extravagant abuſe of Portrait-painting in his days, 
which, as he informs us, had arrived to a degree cf 
madnefs. Nero had ordered himſelf to be painted 
under the figure of a Coloſſus, upon cloth or canvas, 
a hundred and twenty feet in height.” The fame au- 
thor informs us, that this prepotterous picture, when 
it was finiſhed, met with ics fate from lightning, which 
conſumed it, and involved likewiſe the moſt beautiful 
part of the gardens where it was placed in the con- 
flagration. The Reader may find ſome ingenious re- 
marks upon this ſubjeR, in the Notes ſur PHiſtoire de 
la Peinture ancienne extraite de Hiſtoire naturelle de 
Pline. Fol. London, 1725. en FG 


NOT E III. Versz 108. 
Ble be the pencil! which from death can ſave.] The 
ſweet illuſion of this 8 art is prettily epreſſed 
in a letter of Raphael's to his friend Franceſco Raifo- 
lini, a Bologneſe painter. The two artifts had agreed 
to exchange their own portraits, and Raphael, on re- 
ceiving his friend's picture, addreſſes him in the fol- 
lowing words: | : | 3B 
« Meſſer Franceſco mio caro ricevo in queſto punto 
il voſtro ritratto - egli e belliſſimo, e tanto vive, 
che m'inganno talora, credendomi di eſſere con eſſo 
voi, e ſentire le voſtre parole.“ | | 
Raccolta di Lettere ſulla Pittura, &c. Tom. 1. 
page 82. 8 : bet Ph : 
The charm of Portrait-painting is ſtill more beauti- 
fully deſcribed in verſe by a friend of Raphael's the 
amiable and accompliſhed Count Balthaſor Caſtiglione. 
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Sola tuos Vultus referens Raphaelis imago 
Pita manu, curas allevat uſque meas : 

Huic ego delicias facio, arriſuque jocoque 
Alloquor, et tanquam reddere verba queat 

Aſſenſu, nutuque mihi ſæpe illa videtur 
Dicere velle aliquid, et tua verba loqui. 

Agnoſcit balboque Patrem, puer ore ſalutat. 
Hoc ſolor, longos decipioque dies. 


Theſe elegant lines are part of an epiſtle, written in 
the name of his Counteſs, Hyppolyte, to her huſband. 
See Pope's edition of the Poemata Italorum, Vol. ii. 


page 248. | i 
NOTE IV. Vexsz 126, 


Inſpir*d by thee the ſoft Corinthian Maid.] Pliny has 
tranſmitted to us the hiſtory of the Maid of Corinth 
and her father. Dibutades, a potter of Sicyon, firſt 
formed likenefſes in clay at Corinth, but was indebted 
to his daughter for the invention; the girl being in love 
with a young man who was ſoon going from her into 
ſome remote country, traced out the lines of his face 
from his ſhadow upon the wall by candle-light. Her 
father, filling up the lines with clay, formed a buſt, and 
hardened it in the fire with the reſt of his earthen 
ware.” | = Plin. Lab. 35. 

Athenagoras, the Athenian philoſopher, gives a ſimilar 
account of this curious and entertaining anecdote, ad- 
ding the circumſtance that the youth was {ſleeping when 
the likeneſs was taken from his ſhadow. Ilegieygarþer ante 
| K0b{ewjhi V8 EV TOY W TY OXIGH. | 4 4529 | 

The fame writer, who lived in the ſecond century of 
the Chriitian zra, informs us that-this monument of an- 
cient art was extant at Corinth in his time, though 
Pliny ſeems to intimate that it did not ſurvive the tak- 
ing of that city by Mummius. | 

In the Poeſies de Fontenelle there is an epiſtle from 
the Maid of Corinth, whom the author calls Dibutadis, 
to her imaginary lover Polemon. She deſcribes her 
own work in the following Stanza : f | 
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Une lampe pretois une Lumiere ſombre 


Qui m' aidoit encore à rever ! 
Je voyois ſur un mur ſe depaindre ton ombre, 
Et m' appliquois 4 l“ obſervers = | 
Car tout plait, Polemon, pour peu qu'il repreſente 
L objet de notre arttachement, 
C'eſt aſſeʒ pour flater les Langueurs d' uue amante 
Que l' ombre ſeule d'un amante. 


Mais je pouſſai plus loin cette douce chimere, 


Je voulus fixer en ces Lieux, 
Attacher a cemur une ombre. paſſagere 

Pour la conſerver a mes yeux. | 
Alors en la ſuivant du Bout d'une baguette 

Je trace une Image de toi; | 
Une image, il eſt vrai, peu diſtincte, imparfaite, 


Mais enfin charmante pour moi. 


/ V.  Vean 40k \ 


*Tavas then Panæus drew, with freedoms train.] Pa- 
næus was the brother of Phidias, the celebrated Sculp- 


tor, whom he is ſaid to have aſſiſted in his nobleſt 


works. —Pauſanias in his Fifth Book, gives an account 
of ſeveral pictures by this early Artiſt, and particularly 
of the picture here alluded to. It was painted in the 


celebrated portico called INoxian, Pæcile. 
| Beſides a general repreſentation of the conflict, the 


flight of the barbarians, a diſtant view of their ſhips, 


Theſeus, Minerva, and Hercules were, according to this 
author, exbibited in the piece. The moſt conſpicuous 
figures among the perſons engaged were Callimachus, 
and Miltiades, and a hero called Echetlus : he men- 
tions alſo another hero, who is introduced 1nto the pic- | 
ture, called Marathon, from whom, he ſays, the field had 
its name. Fauſanias, fol. Lip. 1696. p. 37. 
From Pliny's account of the ſame picture we learn 
that the heads of the generals were portraits adeo jam 
colorum uſus percrebuerat, adeoque ars perfecta erat 
ut in eo Prælio ICNICOS duces pinxiſſe tradatur.— 
| | CD. Plin. Lib. 35. c. 8. 
5 Miltiades 


* 


FF K Rb 


Miltiades had the honour of being placed foremoſt in 


this illuſtrious group, as a reward for his having faved 


Athens, and all Greece. OY C8 


Panzus flouriſhed, according to Pliny, in the 83d 


Olympiad, little more than forty years after the battle 
he painted. | EL 
NO P © M. | Vern 190 
| There Palygnotus, ſcarning ſervile hire.] Of the ta- 
lents of Polygnotus much honourable mention is made 
by many of the beſt authors of . eee Ariſtotle 


and Plutarch, Dionyſius Halicarneſſenſis, Ce. Pau- 
ſanias ſpeaks of the pictures here alluded to, and in 


his Tenth Book, introduces a very long dei eription of 


other pictures by the ſame artiſt, painted alſo from Ho- 


mer in the Temple at Delphos. Ihe paſſage however 


gives but a confuſed and imperfect idea of the painter's 
performance. How much the art is indebted to this an- 
cient maſter, what grace and ſoftneſs he gave to the hu- 
man countenance, what embelliſhments he added to 
the female figure and dreſs, are much more happily de- 


. ſcribed by Pliny. Primus Mulieres Lucida vette pinxit; 
capita earum mitris verſicoloribus operuit, plurimamque 


picturæ primus contulit: fiquidem inſtituit os adaperire, 


dentes oſtendere, vultum ab antique rigore variare. 


The ſame author likewiſe bears honourable teſtimony 
to the liberal ſpirit of this great artiſt, who refuſed any 
reward for his ingenious labours in the portico. 
Porticum gratuito, cum partem ejus Mycon mercede 
pin: Plin. Lib. 35. cap. 8. 

He flourithed about the goth Olympiad. 


NOTE VII. Vys E 202. 


1 tragic pencil, Arifides, erde! The city of 


Thebes had the honour of giving birth to this celebrated 
Artift. He was the firſt, according to Pliny, who ex- 
preſſed Character and Paſſion, the Human Mind, and 
its ſeveral emotions; but he was not remarkable. for 
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21 | | 
THe: ſoftneſs of colouring. © His moſt celebrated iQttire 
1 was of an infant (on the taking of a town) at the mo- 
. ther's breaſt, who is wounded and expiring. The ſenſa- 
of} 1 tions of the mother were clearly marked, and her fear 
1 leſt the child, upon failure of the milk, ſhould ſuck her 
3 blood.“ ** Alexander the Great,“ continues the ſame 
3 Ki | author, * took this picture with him to Pella.“ | 
io 1 ip Tt is highly probable, according to the conjecture o 
HORS unius, (in his learned T reatiſe de Picturaà Veterum) 
3 1 4 that the following beautiful epigram of Amilianus was 
TRY written on this exquiſ ite picturè: : 
_ Ede, radar, Tape jrrp2y Ov dr eri Hg d ig 
| WR EAxvoor aloe rape x Ob; | 
'+ i N dn ve Sete. Nu ο e e @AAG To α;H gos 
1 14 org. xa tiy aidn TA oxoputry epcceboy, 
1 It is not ill tranſlated into Latin by Grotius: : 
1 Suge, miſer, nunquam quæ poſthac pocula ſuges ; 
. Ultima ab exanimo corpore poc'la trahe ! 
1 Ex piravit enim Jam ſaucia; ſed vel ab orco 
te il | Infantem novit paſcere matris amor. 
1 But this is far inferior, and fo perhaps is the original it- 
Tl ſelf, to the very elegant Engliſh verſion of it, which 
Ws: Ni Mr. Webb has given us in his. ingenious and animated 
9 „Inquiry into the Beauties of Painting.” 
. Suck, little wretch, while yet thy mother lives, 
" 1 Suck the laſt drop her fainting boſom gives! 
1 She dies: her tenderneſs ſurvives her breath, 
And ber fond love is provident in death. 


Webb, Dialogue 7. P. 161. 


NO T E VI. Mit 266. 
Cort ect Parr haſius firſt to rich deſign. ] The name of 


Parrhafius is immortalized by many of the moſt cele- 
brated ancient authors; and his peculiar. talents are 
thus recorded in Pliny: Primus ſummetriam picturæ 
dedit, primus argutias vultus, elegantiam capilli, venuſ- 


tatem oris: confeſſione artificum in lineis extremis pal- 
mam 
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mam adepfus,—He is one of the four ancient painters, 
whoſe lives are written by Carlo Dati.— This ingenious, - 
Italian very juſtly queſtions the truth of the ſingular 
ſtory concerning Parrhaſius, preſerved in Seneca where 
he is accuſed of purchaſing an old Olynthian captive, 
and expoſing him to a moſt wretched death, that he 

ght paint Fea his agony the tortures of Prometheus, 
The ſame author contradicts on this occaſion a fimilar 
falſehood concerning the great Michael Angelo, which 
was firſt circulated from the pulpit by an ignorant prieſt, 
as we learn from Gori's Hiſtorical Annotations to the 


Life of M. Angelo, by his ſcholar Condivi. 


NOTE Ix. Verst 210, 


The gay, the warm, licentios Zeuxis drew.) The 
Helen of Zeuxis is become almoſt proverbial: the 
Story of the Artiſt's having executed the picture from 
an aſſemblage of the moſt beautiful females is men- 
tioned (though with ſome variation as to the place) by 
authors of great credit, Pliny, Dionyfius of Halicarnat- 
ſus, and Cicero. The laſt gives a very long and cir- 
cumſtantial account of it. „„ SEN. 
| | | De Inventione, Lib. 2. 


If the ſtory is true, it is perhaps one of the ſtrong- 
eſt examples we can find of that enchuf aſtic paſſion 
for the fine arts which animated the ancients Not- 
withſtanding her præeminence in beauty, it ſcems ſome- 
what ſingular that the painter ſhould have choſen ſuch a 
character as Helen, as a proper decoration fur the Tem- 
ple of Juno. A moſt celebrated Spaniſh Poet, though 
not in other reſpects famous for his judgment, has, I 
think, not injudiciouſly metamorphoſcd this Helen of 
Zeuxis into Juno herſelf. Tu, 


Zeuſis, Pintor famoſo, retratando 


e De Juno el reſtro, las faciones bellas _. 
* De cinco perfettiſſimas donzellas 
* Eſtuvo attentamenta contemplando. 


 Rimas de Lope de Vega. 
Liſboa, 1605. p. 51-2. 
e Juni 


"x 7M 
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Junius — this piddure 1 to bade deen rated a 
lirtle too high — | | 


N. Sn X. e a 0 yo 1 


Tet oft to gain ſublimer beights be free] Grace 
is the well-known excellence of Apelles, but that he 
ſometimes very happil 7 attempted the ſublime, we 
learn both from Plutarch and Pliny, who fpeak of his 
force and energy The Alexander of Philip, fays Plu- 
darch was invincible, the Alexander of Apelles inimita- 
ble. 
He painted, ſays Pliny, 3 that ſurpaſs the pow- 5 
er of painting, quæ pingi n nou d Tonitrua, ful- 

gura fulgetraque— | 


NOTE Xt. Vit . 8 


While chilling damps upon the pencil hung.] That the 
Romans attained to no degree of excellence in Paint- 
ing, or 4 tvs ſeems to be confeſt, and accounted 
for in the following paſſage of N s Tuſculan Dif- 
. putations, Lib. 1. | 


An cenſemus, fi Fabio, aabilifime * "I" 
datum eſſet quod pingeret, non multos etiam apud 
nos futuros Pol) eletes, et Parrhafios fuiſſe? honos alit 
artes, omneſque incenduntur ad Studia Gloria, Jacent- 
que ea ſemper quæ apud quoſque improbantur. | 

The tine arts neceffarily languiſh without public pro- 
tection or encouragement: but public honours at Rome 
flowed in a very different channel. While the Roman 
boaſted his conſummate ſkill in every art of empire and 
government, he avowed in many works of genius and 
taſte, his inferiority with an air cf triumph. 


Excudent alii ſpirantia mollius æra, 

Credo equidem vivos ducent de marmore vultus: 
Orabunt cauſas melius, cæliquè meatus 

Deſcribent radio, et ſurgentia Sidera dicent. 

Tu regere imperio populus, Romane, memento : 
Hz tibi erunt artes, paciſque imponcre morem : 
Parcere 8 et debellare ſuperbos. 


Eneidos, Lib. VI. 


3 „ NOTE 
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There ſtudious Vinci treoſur*d every rule.) Lionardo 
da Vinci was born near Florence in 1445. He was 
erhaps a man es univerſally accompliſhed as ever ex- 
iſted. Not only admirable beyond his Predeceſſors in 
his own profeſſion of Painting, hut an excellent archi- 
tect and muſician, and of great ſkill as an Anatomiſt. 
Beſides all theſe talents, he was, according to Vaſari, 
the beſt extempore Rimer of his Time. —His Hiſtory. 
and Works are well known.—The ſingular circum- 
ſtance of his dying in the arms of Francis the. Firſt, 
king of France, is mentioned by a French poet of the 
preſent age, | Y 
Lorſque Francois premier, Roi digne d' &tre heureux, 
Tint Leonarad mourant dans ſes bras genereux.“ 
And the particulars of his death are thus curiouſly re- 
corded by Vaſari, who ſpeaks in raptures of his various 
and exalted talents: | | = 

Finalmente venuto vecchio, ſtette molti meſi amma- 
lato, et vedendoſi vicino alla morte, fi volſe diligente- 
mente informare de le coſe catoliche, & della via bu- 
ona, et ſanta religione chriſtiana, et poi con molti 
pianti confeſſo e contrito, ſe bene e' non poteva reg- 
gerſi in piedi, ſoſte nendoſi nelle Eraccic di ſuoi amici, 
e ſervi, volſe divotamente pigliare il ſantiſſimo ſacra- 
mento, fuor del letto: ſopragiunſeti il Re che ſpeſſo 
e amerevolmente le ſoleva viſitare: per il che egli per 
ri verenza rizzatoſi a ſedere ſul letto, contando il mal 
ſuo & gli accidenti di quello moſtrava tuttavia quanto 
aveva offeſo dio, et gli huomini del mendo, non aven- 
do operato nel arte come ſi conveniva: onde gli venne 
un paroſiſmo meſſagiero della morte. Per la qual coſa 
rizzatoſi il Re, et preſola la teſta per aiutarlo, & por- 
gerli Favore, accio che il male lo allegeriſſe z lo ſpirito 
ſuo, che diviniſſimo era, conoſcendo non potere havere 
maggiore honore, ſpiròo in braccio a quell re nella ets 
ſua d' anni 75, - : Es 
Vaſari vita di Lionardo da Vinci, p. 10, rr. 
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NOTE XIII. Vers: 251. 


Gigantic Angelo his wonders wrought.] Michael An- 
gelo Buonaroti was born near Florence 1474, and died 
at Rome 1564. | | 


This illuſtrious man is too well known, both as an 
Architect and a Painter, to need any encomium: he 
was alſo a Poet. His Kime were printed by the Gi- 
unto at Florence, 1n quarto, in 1623. The following 
Sonnet, which is to be found in Vaſari, to whom it 
ts addreſſed, is at once a proof of his poetical talents, 
and his peligious turn of mind: it may ſerve alſo as a 


leſſon to—anity, in ſhewing that even a genius of the 


ſublimeſt claſs entertained great apprehenſion concern- 
ing the mortality of his fame. | 


Giunto è gia 'I corſo della vita mia, \ 
Con tempeſtoſo mar per fragil barca, \ 
Al comun porto, ov? à render ſi varca \ 
Conto e ragion d' ogni opra triſta, e pia. 
Onde l' affettuoſa fantaſia 
Che I arte mi fece idolo e monarca, 
Cognoſco hor ben quant era d' error carca 
E quel ch' a mal ſuo grado ognum deſia. 
li amoroſi peuſier, gia vani, e lieti 
Che ñen or* s'a due morti mi avicino ? 
D*una fo certo e l' altra mi minaccia. 
Ne pinger ne ſcolpir ha piu che queti 
L'anima volta a quello amor divino 
Ch? aperſe a prender noi in croce le braccia. 


A letter, addreſſed to his friend Vaſari, on the death 
Of Urbino, his old and faithful ſervant, thews, that he 
united the ſoft virtues of a moſt benevolent heart to the 
ſablime talents of an elevated mind.— This letter 1s 
printed both in Vaſari, and in the firſt volume cf Rac- 
colta de Lettere ſulla Pittura, &c. p. 6. | 


NOTE XIV. VxXRSE 254. 


Tae, Fancy, Judgment, all on Raphael ſmni. u.] 


Raffaello da Urbino was born in 1483, and died 15 ans 
| - is 


. 
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His amiable qualities as a Man were not inferior to his. 
exalted talents as an Artiſt. The reader will not be 


di ſpleaſed to ſee the ſingular eulogium which the honeſt 
Valari has beſtowed on che engaging manners of this moſt 
celebrated Genius. ER 8 


Certo fra le ſue doti ſingulari ne {Cargo una di tal 


r 
valore che in me ſteſſo ſtupiſco; che il clelo gli diede 
forza di poter moſttare nell' arte noſtra uno effetto fi 
contrario alle compleſſioni di noi pittori: queſto è che 


naturalmente gli artefici noſtri, non dico ſoli i baſh, 


ma quelli che hanno umore d' eſſer grandi (come di 


queſto amore Parte ne produce inſiniti) lavorando nell? 


opere in compagnia di Rafaello, ſtavano uniti e di 
concordia tale che tutti i mali umori in veder lui s'a- 


morzavano: e ogni vile e baſſo penſiero cadeva loro 


di mente. La quale unione mai non fu piu in altro 
tempo che nel ſuo. E queſto aevniva perche reſtavano 
vinti dalla corteſia e dall' arte ſua, ma pin dal gento 
della ſua huona natura. 5 DF 
#350 l Vaſari Vita di Raff. p. 88. 
Too atone for the imperfect ſketch, which has been 
here attempted of theſe divine artiſts, (Michael An- 
gelo and Raphael!) the author intended to have pre- 
lented the reader with a long quotation from a moft 
animated diſcourſe of the Preſident of the Royal Aca- 
demy, in which he has placed theſe great maſters in 
a light of compariſon py ne other. But as tlie 
diſcuuries of Sir Jolhua Reynolds are no longer ſcarce 
(a new edition being now publiſhed) he ſhall refer the 
reader to the Work itielf. He will find this moſt happy 


and ingenious parallel in the diſcourſe delivered at the 


Royal Academy, December 10, 1772. 


NOTE U „ 


The daring Julio, tl ougb by Raphael train'd.] Julio 

Romano was born at Rome 1422, and died at Man- 

tua, 1846 | | 

lis ſingular character is forcibly drawn by Vaſari. 

He was, according to this writer, the moſt ſucceſsful 

{mitator of Raphael, the greater part of whoſe ſcholars 
_ Hz. became 
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became eminent, and were almoſt infinite in number. 
Raphael was particularly attentive to Julio, and loved 
him with the affection of a parent. 8 
: Vaſari Vita di Giulio. 
NOTE. XL. VrXSE 268. 
More richly warm, the glæwing Titian knew.) We 
find frequent cenſures thrown upon Titian by the eri - 
tics, for confining himſelf “ to flattering the eye by 
the richneſs and truth of his colouring, without a pro- 
per attention to the higher branch of his art, that of 
intereſting our feeling by affecting ſubjects;“ the criti- 
ciſm is indeed extended to the Painters of the Lombard 
School in general. „„ 


Du Bos, Tom. I. Sect. 10. 


Why Titian choſe not to follow the finiſhed method, 
of his excellent cotemporaries, he declared to Fran- 
ceſco de Vargas, the embaſſador of Charles the Vth 
at Venice. | „ 

<< fear, (replied this eminent Painter to the queſ- 
tion of Vargas, I ſhould never equal the extreme de- 
licacy which diſtinguiſhes the pencils of Corregio, 
Parmegiano, and Raphael: and even though I ſhould 
be ſucceſsful enough to equal them, I ſhould always 
rank below them, becauſe I ſhould be only accounted 
their imitator. In a word, ambition which always at- 
tends the fine arts, has induced me to chooſe a way 
entirely new, in which I might make myſelf famed 
for ſomething, as the great Maſters have done in the 
route they have followed.“ 15 , 

Antoine Perez, dans la ſoixante unteme de ſes Se- 

condes Lettres. : 
This great Artiſt. enjoyed a long life of eee 
ed health, and died during the plague at Venice in 
1576 at the uncommon age of ninety-nine. 


NO TE XVE” Vern ads. 
Soft as. Catullus ſweet Corregis play'd.] Antonio da 
Corregio. Very different accounts are given by dif- 


ferent authors of the birth and fortunes of this * 
| ite 
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ſite Painter. His capital pictures were executed about 
the year 1512, according to Vaſari, who relates, in 
a very affecting manner, the circumſtances of his po- 
verty and death. 05 ” 

Having taken a journey on foot, in extremely hot 
weather, he imprudently drank cold water, which 
brought on a fever, of which he died at about the 
age of forty. | | 

His colouring was moſt exquiſitely adapted to the 
delicate ſoftneſs of female beauty. To form a perfect 
picture of Adam and Eve- (ſays an Italian writer on 
Painting) Adam ſhould be deſigned by Michael An- 
gelo, and coloured by Titian; Eve deſigned by Ra- 
phael, and coloured by Corregio.— 3 

The ill fortune of Corregio, and the groſs neglect 
of Art, in the very city,. which he had adorned with 
the mot exquiſite productions of his pencil, are ex= | 
prefſed with great feeling in a letter of Annibal Car- 
raccl, written while he was ſtudying the works of 
Cerregio, at Parma, to his couſin Lodovico, in 1580.— 
Vide Raccolta de Letrere, &c. Tom. I. p. 88. 


NOTE XVIII. VSE 284. 


Though Parma claim it for ber rival ſen.] Fran- 
ceſco Mazzuoli was born at Parma in 15a4, and 1s 
thence uſually called Parmegiano. His character is 
thus diſtinctly marked by Vaſant : | 
Fu dal cielo largamente dodato di tutte quelle 
parti, che a un excellente pittore ſono richieſte, pol 
che diede alle ſue figure, oltre quello, che fi è detto 
di molti altri, una certa venuſta, dolcezza, e leggia- 
dria nell attitudini, che fu ſua propria e particolare.“ 


— The ſame author gives us a particular deſcription 
of the ſingular and admirable portrait, which this de- 
licate artiſt drew of himſelf reflected from a convex 
mirror: he relates alſo ſome curious circumſtances of 
his allegorical portrait of the emperor Charles the Vth, 
which he painted by memory, and by the recommen- 
dation of Pope Clement the VIIth. preſented to the 
emperor at Bologna, — The honeſt biographer laments, 

| D424 with 
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with great feeling, the errors and misfurtunes of this 
moſt promiſing painter, who being ſeiled, early in 
lite, with the frenzy of turning alchemiſt, impaired. 
his health and fortune by this fatal putſuit; his at- 
tachment to which however ſome authors have queſ- | 
tioned : a delirious fever put a period to his melancho- : 
Iy days at the age of thirty-fix, in his native city of | 
Parma 1540. : 


NOTES XxX Votes 290, 


Till with pure judgment the Caracci came.] Lodo- 
vico Caracci, who with his couſins Annibal and Au- 
guſtin eſtabliſhed the famous Academy of Bologna, 
was born in that city 1555. The circumſtance that 
occaſioned his death, as related by a French author, 
affords a ſingular proof how dangerous it is for an 
artiſt to confide in the partial judgment cf his particu- 
lar friends. | — Wes 

Son dernier ouvrage qui eſt une Annonciation pein- 
te à freſque, dans une des lunettes de la Cathedrale 
de Bologne, ne reuſſit pas; ſon age, une vue affoiblie, 
& la grande elevation de PEgliſe furent cauſe qu'il fe. 
conta à un ami pour voir d'en bas l'effet de Pouvrage. 
Cet ami lui dit qu'il etoit tien, & qu'il pouvoit faire 
ôter les Echaufauds : il fut trompé; on critiqua fort 
cette peinture: Louis s'en cha, rina de maniere qu'il fe 
mit au lit, et Bologne perdit ce grand Homme en 
1619.—Abreégé de la Vie des plus fameux Fientres. 

Paris 8vo. 1762. Tom. II. p. 50. | | 
Auguſtin, who quitted the pencil for the engraver, 
and is much celebrated for his various accompliſh- 
ments, died at Farmwa in 1602.—Annibal, the immor- 
tal Fainter of the Farneſe gallery, whom Pouſſin did 
not heſitate to rank with Raphael himſelf, died in a 
Kate of diſtraction at Rome 1609. 4 his melancholy 
event is deſcribed in a very affecting letter written bY 
an Italian prelate, who attended him iu his laſt mo- 


ments. _— 
Raccolta, Tom. II. p. 384. 
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Youns Zampieri ca his nobler name.] Domenico 
Zampieri, born at Bologna 1581, died at Naples, 
not without ſuſpicion of poiſon, 1640.—He entered 
early in lite into the ſchool of the Caracci, and was 
there honoured with the affectionate appellation of 
Domenichino, from his extreme youth, His Commu- 
nion of St. Jerome was compared by the judicious 
Pouſſin to the Trans figuration cf Raphael: yet Du 
Freſnoy has paſt a ſevere cenſure on Domenichino, and 
affirms that he has leſs nobleneſs in his works than any 
other artiſt who ſtudied in the ſchool cf the Caracci. 
So conttadictory are the opinions of the two moſt en- 
Iizhtened judges in this delicate art! 


NOTE XXI. VERSE 207. 


The learned Lanfranc in theer ſcha areſe.] Giovan- 
ni Lanfranco, born at Parma 1581, was knizhted by 
Pope Urban the VIIIth, and died at Rome 1647. 


NOTE XXII. Vers 29% 


The tender Guido caught bis graceful air.] Guido 
Reni was born in Bologna 1595: exquiſite in grace 
though deficient in expreſſion, he was held during his 
life in the higheſt eſtimation. A fatal paſſion for gam 
ing involved him in continued ſcenes of diſtreſs. His 
perſonal beauty was fo great, that his maſter Lodovico 
Caracci is ſaid to have drawn his angels from the head 
of Guido. RT ap 
| NOTE XXII. Vazaor 303. 
No mean hiſtorian to record their praiſe.] George 
Vaſari, to whom we are indebted for a moſt valuable 
| hiſtory of Italian painters, was born at Arezzo in 
Tuſcany 1511.—Though the fame of the author 
ſeems to have eclipſed that of the artiſt, he rofe to 
conſiderable eininence as a painter, and has left us a 
particular and entertaining account of himſelf and his 
pictures in the cloſe of his great work—it is introduced 
1 D 4 with 
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with an apology, in which he ſpeaks of his own ta- 


lents, and extreme paſſion for his art, in the moſt mo- 
deſt and engaging manner.— His generous deſire of do- 


ing juſtice to the merit of others is moſt happily re- 


warded in the following Elogy, by the great Thua- 
nus: | - 


Ob excellentiam artis, quam hiſtoria accurate & 


eleganter ſcripta illuſtravit, Georgius Vaſarius meruit, 
ut inter viros ingenio & literis præſtantes accenſeretur. 
Is Aretii in Etruria natus, pictor & architeQus noſtra 
tate præſtantiſſimus, diu magno Etruriæ Duci Coſmo, 


omnium liberalium artium, inter quas pictura et ar- 


chitectura ut referrentur obtinuit, fautori eximio nava- 


vit; editis paſſim ingenii ſui ad ſtupendum omnium 


ſpectaculum monumentis, et tandem hoc anno cli- 
macterico ſuo y kalend Quintil, vivis exemptus eſt; 


ex inde ſicuti teſtamento caverat, Florentia ubi deceſ- 
fit, Aretium in patriam tranſlatus z quo loco in prin- 


Cipali ſecundum fedem Epiſcopalem templo in ſacello 
ab ipſo eng ſumptuoſo et admirando artificio exftruc- 
to ſepuitus,” n 85 

5 Thuanus ſub ann. 1574. 


NOTE XxIV. Verss 322. 
> On her pure Slyle ſee mill Bologna claim.] The 


French author quoted above, under the article Ca- 


racci, not only ſpeaks with the greateſt warmth of the 
obligation, which Painting owes to Lodovico Caracci, 
for having raifed it from that ſtate of corruption, into 
which it had fallen in all the ſchools of Italy; but at 
the ſame time points out alſo the various manieriſts wha 
had chiefly contributed to its debaſement. EE 

The ſtyle introduced by Lodovico is recommended 
by that excellent judge Sir Joſhua Reynolds (See Diſ- 
courſe 1769) as better ſuited to grave and dignified ſub- 
jeQs than the richer brilliancy of Titian. 


NOTE XXV. Vexse 325. 


. —=Titian's golden rays.] This expreſſi- 
on is borrowed from the cloſe of that elegant * 


0 
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of modern Latin, which the author of Fizoſborne's 
Letters has ſo juſtly commended, ** Aureo Titiani ra- 
dio, qui per totam tabulam gliſcens eam vere ſuam 
denunciat.“ See his excellent letter on metaphors, 
p- 50. 5 
NOT E XXVE: Vas 334. 

Aud Rapbael's Grace muff yield to Rembrant's Force. 
Rembrant Van Pryn, born near Leyden 1606, died 
at Amſterdam 1674, or, according to ſome accounts, 
1668. The numerous works of this great maſter, both 
with the engraver and pencil, have rendered him uni- 
verſally known, His fingular ſtudies, and the 
pride which he ſcems to have taken in the natural 
force of his genius, appear ſtrongly marked in the two 
following paſſages of his French Biographer. 

Les murs de ſon attelier couverts de vieux habits, 
de piques, et d*armures extraordinaires etotent toutes 
ſes etudes, ainſi qu'une armoire pleine d'etoffes anci- 
ennes, & d'autres choſes pareilles qu'il avoit coutume 
d'appeller ſes antiques.—Rembrant, qui fe glorifioit de 
avoir. jamais vu 1 Tealie, le dit un jour que Vandick 
Petoit veau viſiter a Amſterdam 3 & qui lui repondit, 
* Tele vois bien.“ Rembrant naturellement bruſque 
reprit: © Qi es tu pour me parler de la ſorte?“ 
Vandick repondit; “ Monſieur, je ſuis Vandick, pour 
vous ferrir,”—Abrege de la Vie des plus fameux Pein- 
tres, Tom. III. p. 113. „„ in ns 

NOT E XXVII. Ṽnsess $46; 5 

Yet, Holland, thy umbeuried labours raiſes.) There: 
is no article of taſte, on which different writers have 
run more warmly into the oppolite extremes of ad- 
miration and contempt, than in eſtimating the painters 
of Holland. Thoſe who are enchanted by the ſub- 
lime conceptions of the Roman ſchool, are too apt pre- 
cipitately to condemn every effort of the Dutch pen- 
cil as a contemptibię performance; while thoſe, who 
are ſatisfied with minute and faithful delineations of 
nature, find abſolute perfection in the very pictures, 
„„ . r 


7 — 


n 
2—ů—ů— > agg eb een 1 "Mille 4% — s 
— — ů — 2 


b 
1 
j 
| 


1 
ut 
by 
1 

* 
x 
6 

i 

1. 
[3 


| 

| 
| 
| 
2Z 
| 


| 


— EET EETe 


— Io — — 
CER” 


ha 
— — — — — 
. 


58 c ( Tas 


which are treated by others with the moſt ſupercilious 


neglect.— But ſound and impartial judgment ſeems 
equally to diſclaim this haſty cenſure, and this inor- 
dinate praiſe z—and ranking the moſt eniinent Dutch 
artiſts below the great Italian maſters, yet allows 
them conſiderable and peculiar merit. A French au- 


mique & le plaiſant ſont dans Ia poeſie.“ In deſign 
their fort is certainly humour, and they have frequently 
carried it to great perfection. | - 


NO TEK Xun. Van 36% ö 


Proud of the pre iſe by Rubens pencil won,] Sir Pe- 


ter Paul Rubens, who is happily ſtiled by Mr. Wal- 
pole, The Popular Painter,” was born at Cologne 
1577, and died of the gout at Antwerp 1640. The 
hiſtory of his life furniſhes a moſt ſtriking incentive to 
the young painter's ambition, —The many accompliſh- 


ments which he poſſeſt, the inſmitude of works which 


he produced, the reputation and eſteem, the various 
honours and ample fortune, which he fo juſtly acquir- 
ed, preſent tothe mind an animating idea of what may 
be expected from a happy cultivation of talents in a 
courſe cf conſtant and fpirited application. Though 
he viſited the court of Charles the Firſt in the public 
character of an ambaſſador, it does not appear how long 
he reſided here ;—Mr. Walpole conjectures about « 


year, —His pictures in the cieling at Whitehall were. 


not painted in England ; which perhaps 1s the reaſon 


he has been at the pains of finithing them ſo neatly, 


that they will bear the neareſt inſpection; for he muſt 
have well known how greatly the reputation of any 
work depends on its firſt happy impreſſion on the pub- 
lic, and concluded his pictures would be viewed by 
the king and court inſtantly on their arrival, and that 
the critics would not be candid enough to delay their 
remarks on them till they were elevated to their intend- 
ed height. This noble work was falling into decay, 
from which ſtate it has been lately reſcued by that 
excellent artiſt Mr. Cipriani, to whoſe care it has m_ 


* 


thor ſays, I think not unhapp'ly, of the Dutch paint- 
ers, that they are Dans la peinture, ce que le co- 
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moſt judiciouſl committed to be cleaned and repaired, 


Rubens received for this work £ 3000. 


| NOTE XXIX. VIISE 368. 

Her ſoft Vandyke, while graceful portraits pleaſe.] 
Sir Anthony Vandyke, the celebrated ſcholar of Ru- 
bens, died of the ſame diſorder which proved fatal to 
his maſter, and at a much earlier period of life. He 
was born at Antwerp 1598, expired in Black Fryars 
1641, and was buried in St. Paul's, near the tomb of 
John of Gaunt. On his firſt viſit to England he re- 


_ ceived no encouragement from the Court, but Charles, 


becoming ſoon afterwards acquainted with his merit, 


- ſent him an invitation to return, Vandyke embraced 


the offer with joy, and the king, who ſhewed him, by 
frequent ſittings, the moſt flattering marks of eſteem, 
conferred on him the honour of knighthood in 1632, 
rewarding him alſo with the grant of an annuity of 


Ps 
on 


NOTE XM. 19H a 

Fram Flanders firſt the ſecret power ſbe caught. 
The Low Cour tries, though little celebrated for in- 
ventive genius, have given to mankind the two ſignal 
diſcoveries, which have imparted, as it were, a new 
vital ſpirit both to Literature and to Painting. This 
honour however has been brought into queſtion—Ger- 
many made a ſtrong, but unſucceſsful effort to rob Hol- 
land of the glory which ſbe derives from the firſt inven» 


tion of Printing: and Painting in oil (it has been ſaid) 
was known in Italy before the time of John Van Eyck, 
or John of Bruges, as he is commonly called; to whom 


that diſcovery is generally aſcribed, about the year 
1410, — But Vaſari, in his Life of Antonello da Meſ- 


ſina, relates very particularly the circumſtances of Van 
Eyck's invention, and the ſubſequent introduction of 
the ſecret into Italy. A moſt learned antiquarian and 
entertaining writer of our own time has ſuppoſed that 
Van Eyck might poſlibly © learn the ſecret of uſing oil 
in England, and take the honour'of the invention to 
1 himſelf, 
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himſelf, as we were then a country little known to the 
world of arts, nor at leiſure, from the confuſion of the 
times, to claim the diſcovery of ſuch a ſecret.” 
Walpole's Anecdotes of Painting, Vol. I. p. 29.— The 
conjecture is not without ſome little foundation, — but 
the conjectural claims which either Italy or England 
can produce to this excellent invention, are by no 
means ſufficiently ſtrong to annihilate the glory of the 
happy and ingenious Fleming. 05 


NOTE XXXI. VexsE 375. 


Where ſumptuous Leo conrted every Muſe.] The 
name of Medicis is familiar to every lover of the fine 
arts. John de Medicis, the Cardinal, was raiſed to 
the papal See 1513. He continued that liberal patro- 
nage and encouragement to learning, which had before 
diſtinguiſhed his illuſtrious family. He was profuſe and 
magrificent. The various, and celebrated productions 

of taſte and genius under his pontificate, clearly mark 

the age of Leo the Xth. as one of the great æras of lite- 


rature. 
NOTE XXXII. Vexse 385. 


"The ſage Ponſſin, with pureſt fancy fraught.) Ni- 
colas Pouſſin was born at Andely in Normandy 1594: 
one of his firſt patrons was the whimſical Italian poet 
Marino, who being ftruck with ſome freſco works of the 
young painter at Paris, employed him in ſome deſigns 
from his own poem PAdone, and enabled him to under- 

take an expedition to Rome. He was recalled from 
thence by Cardinal Richelieu in 1640, but upon the 
death of Richelieu and the king, he returned to Rome, 
where he ended a lite of primitive ſimplicity and patient 
application in 1665, ? : 


NOTE XXXIIF. Vursz 393. 
Then roſe Le Brun, his ſcholar, and his friend.] 
Charles Le Brun, univerſally known by his Battles of 


Alexander, and his treatiſe on the paſſions, was born 
| g in. 


PIRST FARE © 
in Paris 1619: having preſided over the French Aca- 


demy, with great reputation, more than forty years, 
he died in 1690, partly, as the author of the Abregs 
aſſures us, from the chagrin which he received from a 
cabal raiſed againſt him in favour of the rival Mignard : 
but neither his own works, nor the partial favour of his 


atron Louvois, nor the friendſhip of Moliere, who 


as written a long poem in his praiſe, have been able to 
raiſe Mignard to the level of Le Brun. 


NOTE MU a © 
' Thy dawn, Le Sueur, announc'd a happier taſte,] 
Euſtache Le Sueur, (who, without the advantage of 
ſtudying in Italy, approached nearer than any of his 


countrymen to the manner of Raphael) was a native of 
Paris. Le Brun, who came to viſit him in his laſt mo- 


ments, is reported to have ſaid on quitting his chamber, 7 


* Que la mort alloit lui tirer une groſſe epine du Pied.“ 
If he was pollible of uttering ſuch a ſentiment, at ſuch 
a time, he thoroughly deſerved the fate, which is men- 
tioned in the preceding Note. 


NOTE XXXV. . Verxse 405. 


Theugh Freſnoy teaches, in Horatian ſong. ] Charles 


Alfonſe du Freſnoy, author of the celebrated Latin 
poem de Arte graphici, very haſtily tranſlated into 
Engliſh proſe by Dryden, was himſelf à painter of 
ſome eminence, and the intimate friend of Mignard. 
He died in a village near Paris, at the age of forty- 
four, in 1665. 6 


NOTES 
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— „ 
NOTE XXXVI. Veasz 15. 


TAOUGH foreign Theo iſts, with Syſtem blind.] The 

vain and frivolous ſpeculations of ſome eminent 
French authors, concerning our national want of ge- 
nius for the fine arts, are refuted with great ſpirit in 
an ingenious eſſay by Mr. Barry; entitled, An En- 
quiry into the real and imaginary Obſtructions to the 


Acquiſition of the Arts in England.” As this work 


highly diſtinguiſnhes the elegance of his pen, his Venus 
ring from the ſea does equal honour to his pencil. 


"NOTE xr. Ve 1 
Fierce Harry reign'd, wuho, ſcon with pleaſure cloy*d.] 
In this ſhort account of the influence which the dif- 
ferent characters of our ſovereigns have had on the pro- 


greſs of national Art, the Author is indebted principally 
to Mr. Walpole's Anecdotes of Painting. 3 


NOTE XXXVIIL UVease 45. 
| Untaught the moral force of Art to feel.] An accom- 
pliſhed Critic of our own time has touch'd on the moral 
_ efficacy of Pidure, with his uſual elegance and erudi- 
tion. After having illuſtrated the ſubject from the wri- 
tings of Ariſtotle: and. Xenophon, he concludes his _ 
ea 3 | ma 
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marks with the following refle&ion :—© Yet, conſider- 


ing its vaſt power in morals, one cannot enough lament 
the ill deſtiny of this divine art, which, from the chaſte 
handmaid of Virtue, hath been debauched, in violence 
of her nature, to a ſhameleſs proſtitute of Vice, and 
procureſs of pleafure.” —Hurd*s Note on the following 
line of Horace: | 
© Suſperdit pita onltum mentemque tabella.” | 
To this let me add one obſervation for the honour of 
our Englifh artiſts !—The proſtitutien of the pencil, 
ſo juftly lamented by this amiable writer, is perhaps 
leſs frequent in this kingdom, than in any country 
whatever, in which Painting has been known to rife to 
an equal degree of perfection. | 


NOT E XXXEIX. 3 07, = 
Yet to thy Palace Kneller*s till ſuppli-d.] Sir God- 
frey Kneller, born at Lubec 1646, ſettled in England 

1674, was knighted by King William, created a Ba. 

ronet by George the Firſt, and died 172 3.—No Painter 
waz ever more flattered by the Muſes; who gave him 
credit for talents which he never diſplayed. Dryden 
ſays, in his enchanting Epiſtle to Kneller : 

Thy genius, bounded by the times, like mine,) 
Drudges on petty draughts, or dares deſign 
A more exalted work, and more divine. 

But the drudgery cf the Poet aroſe from the moſt cruel 
neceſſity; that of the Painter, from avarice, the bane 
of excellence in every profeſſion !—If Sir Godfrey had 
any talents for hiſtory, which is ſurely very doubtful, 

we have, as Mr. Walpole well obſerves, no reaton to 
regret that he was confined to portraits, as his pencil 
has faithſully tranſmitted to us ** % many ornaments of 
an illuſtricus age.” | 

Though I have partly ſubſcrived to the general idea, 
that William, in whoſe reiga this Painter principally 
flourithed, contributed nothing to the advancement 
ef arts, yet I muſt obſerve, that his employing Kneller 
to paint the Beauties at Hampton Court, his rewarding 

him with knighthood,. and the additional preſent of . 

gold 
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gold medal and chain, weighing zoo, may juſtify 
thoſe lines of Pope, which deſcribe *© The Hero, 
William” as an encourager of Painting. | 


NOTE XE, VERSE 97» 


While partial tafle from modeſs Riley turn'd) John 
Riley was born in London 1646: Mr. Walpole relates 
an anecdote of his being much morcified by Charles the 
Second; who, looking at his own picture, exclaim'd, 
is this like me? then, Ods-fiſh, I am an ugly fel- 
low.”—The ſame author ſays happily of this artiſt, 
“Wich a quarter of Sir Godfrey's vanity, he might 
have perſuaded the world he was as great a maſter.” 
Notwithſtanding his extreme modeſty, he had the good 
fortune to be appointed Principal Painter, ſoon after the 
Revolution, but died an early martyr to the gout 1691. 


NOTE l., ” 


And THornbili's blaze of Alle gary gilt.] Sir James 
Thornhill, born in Dorſetſhire 1676, was nephew to 
the celebrated Sydenham, and educated by the libera- 
lity of that great phyſician. He afterwards acquired a 
very ample fortune by his own profeſſion z was in par- 
liament for Weymouth, knighted by George the Second, 
and died 1732.— His talents, as a painter, are univer- 
{ally known, from his principal works at Greenwich, 
ot. Paul's, &c. 


"N QT £ XHH VIXSE III. 


The youthful Meble, on a princely plan.] About twenty 
years ago, the preſent Duke of Richmond opened, in 
is houſe at Whitehall, a gallery for artiſts, completely 
filled with a ſmall but well-choſen collection of caſts 
from the antique, and engaged two eminent artiſts to 
ſuperintend and direct the ſtudents.— This noble en- 
couragement of art, though ſuperſeded by a royal 
eſtabliſhment, is ſtill entitled to remembrance and ho- 
nour: it not only ſerved as a prelude to more exten- 
five inſtitutions, but contributed much towards forming 
| ſome capital artiſts of the preſent time. The _ 
| | of 


* 
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of Mortimer is alone ſufficient to reflect a conſiderabl© 
luitre on this early ſchool, = 


NOTE XLHL Vexse 134. 


Teach tut thy tranſient tints no more to Av.] Al- 
though the ſuperior excellencies of this admirable ar- 
tiſt make us peculiarly regret the want of durability 
in his exquiſite productions; yet he is far from being 
the only artiſt, whoſe pictures ſoon diſcoyer an ap- 
pearance of precipitate decay. Fugitive colouring 
ſeems indeed to be the chief defect among our preſent 
_ painters in oil; and it muſt be the moſt ardent wiſh 
of every lover of art, that ſo great an evil may be 
effectually remedied. As the Royal Academy is a 
ſociety of (enlightened artiſts, eſtabliſhed for the im- 
provement of every branch of painting, it may be 
hoped, that they will pay attention to this mechani- 
cal point, as well as to the nobler acquirements of art, 
and employ ſome perſon, who has patience and abi- 
lities for ſuch an office, to diſcover, by a courſe of 
experiments, to what cauſe this important evil is ow-- 
ing, If it he found to ariſe from the adulteration of 
colours, oils, and varniſhes, might it not be eligible 
for the Academy to follow the example of another 
profeſſion, who, where health and life are concerned, 
obviate the difficulty of getting their articles genuine 
from the individual trader, by. opening a ſhop at the 
expence of the Society, to prepare and ſell the vari- 
ous ingredients, free from thoſe adulterations which 
private intereſts might otherwiſe produce? 

But there may be no juſt ground of complaint 
againſt the integrity of the colourman, and this fai- 
lure may perhaps ariſe from the artiſt's mixing his 
colours, and their vehicles in improper proportions to 
| each other; that is, initead of painting with oil pro- 
| 2 thickened with colour, uſing oil only fully 

ined with it, to which a proper conſiſtence (or body 
as the painters call it) is given by ſtrong gum var - 
niſhes; in ſhort, uſing more vehicle than colour; by 
which, although moſt brilliant and tranſparent effects 
may be produced, yet the particles of colour. are m_ 
| N | muc 
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much attenuated, and divided from each other, and 
conſequently leis able to withitand the deſtructive ac- 
tion of light. If the deficiency complained of originates 
from this ſource, the Academy, by a careful cour 
of experiments, may be able cleariy to aicer:ain what 
preparitions cf the more delicate colours are moſt. 
durable; what oils and varniſbes will beft preſerve the 
origiral brilliancy of the paint ;/what are the beſt pro- 
_ portions for this purpoſe in which they can be uſed ; 
and how far glazing (that almoſt irreſiſtible temptation 
to oil -painters) may or may not be depended on. All 
theſe points are at preſent ſo far from being known 
with certainty, that perhaps there are not two pain- 
ters, who think perfectly alike on any one of them. 
'The author hopes, that the gentlemen of the pencil 
will pardon his preſuming to offer a hint on this de- 
licate ſubject, with which he does not pretend to be 


intimately acquainted. The ideas, which he has 


thus ventured to addreſs to them, ariſe only from the 
moſt ardent wiſh, that future ages may have a juſt 
and adequate ſenſe of the flouriſhing ſtate of paint- 
ing in England in the reizn of George the Third, and 
that our preſent excellent artiſts may not be reduced 
to depend on the uncertain hand of the engraver for 
the eſteem of poſterity. | 

A very liber-l Critic, * in his flattering remarks on 
the Poem, ſeems, in ſpeaking of this note, to miſtake 
2 little. the meaning of its author, who alluded only 
to that defect in colouring, where the finer tints are 
ſo managed, for the fake of an immediate and ſhort- 
liv'd brilliancy, that they fink very ſoon into no co- 
 Tovr at all. He did not mean to touch on thoſe 
changes in Painting, where the colours all grow dark- 
er, the lights become brown, and the ſhadows one 
maſs of black. This is likewiſe a great evil, and calls 
aloud for redreſs. Perhaps the Critic above men- 
tioned has pointed out the true cauſe of this defect, 
vis, the indiſcriminate blending of the colours, and 
the not uſing pure, ſimple, uncompounded tints. 


* Vide the Gentleman's Magazine for November, 1778, p. 526. 
TH, NOTE 
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NOTE XLIV. Vrxse 138. 


The leading principles of liberal Art.] JI embrace 
with pleaſure the opportunity of paying this tribute to 
the great artiſt here mentioned, who is not only at the 
head of his own prefeſſion, but may juſtly be ranked 
among the firſt writers of the age. His diſcourſes, 
not merely calculated for the improvement of the 
young artiſts to whom they are addreſſed, contain all 
the principles of true and univerſal taſte, embelliſhed 
with great brilliancy of imagination, and with equal 
force cf expre. lion. | 


NO Tr  Verse 151, 

Thy Igeline, &c.) As the ſubject of this admira- 
ble picture is taken from a poet ſo little known to the 
Englith reader as Dante, it may not perhaps be im- 
pertinent to ſay, that in Richardſon's diſcourſe on 
the Science of a Connoiſſeur, there is a tranſlation of 
the ſtory in Englith blank verſe, A young and noble 
author, now hving, has obliged the world with a 
tranſlation cf it in 0 yme.— As to the picture, no artiſt 
could exprefs more happily the wild and ſublime ſpirit 
of the poet from whom = drew, We may juftly apply 
to him the compliment which a lively Italian addretied 
to a great man of his own country, but of far interior 
expreiſion. | 


„ Fahro gentil, ben ſai, 
Ch' ancor tragico caſo e' caro Oggetto, 
1 E che ſpeſſo l Horror va col Diletto. ? 
. 1 Marino. 
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New Art exults with annual triumphs gay.] While 
we are delighted with the increaſing ſplendor of theſe 
annual entertainments, 1t 18 but juſt to remember, that 
we are indebted to the Society of Arts and Sciences 
for our firſt public exhibition of Paintings. The dif- 
ferent ſocietics of artiſts ſoon followed ſo excellent an 
example; and our rapid and various improvements 
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life, and of reciprocal benevolence.” 
ſays, moral and literary, 1778, p. 204, on Sculpture. 
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in this lovely art reflect the higheſt honour on this 
happy inſtitution. Our exhibitions at once afford both 
the beſt nurſery for the protection of infant genius 

and the nobleſt ſield for the diſplay of accompliſhed 
merit: nor do they only adminiſter to the benefit of 
the artiſt, and the pleaſure of the public: they have 
ſtill a more exalted tendency; and when national 
ſubjeQs are painted with dignity and force, our exhi- 
bitions may juſtly be regarded as ſchools of public 
virtue, Perhaps the young ſoldier: can never be 
more warmly animated to the ſervice of his country, 
than by gazing, with the delighted public, on a ſub- 
lime picture of the expiring hero, who died with 
glory in her defence. But, not to dwell on their pow- 
er of inſpiring material enthuſiaſin, our exhibitions 
may be ſaid to have a happy inflicace on the man- 
ners and morals of thoſe, who fill the different de- 
partments of more tranguil life. In ſupport of this 
ſentiment I beg leave to tranſcribe the following judi- 
cious remark from an anonymous author, who has 
lately obliged the public with two little volumes of 
elegant and ſpirited efſays.—** They, whoſe natural 
feelings have been properly improved by culture, 


nor have yet become callous by attrition with the 


world, know from experience, how the heart is molli- 
hed, the manners pol:ſhed, and the temper ſweet- 
ened, by a well - directed ſtudy of the arts of imitation. 
The ſame ſenſibility of artificial excellence, extends 
itſelf to the perception of natural and moral beauty; 
and the ſtudent returns from the artists gallery co 
his ſtation in ſocie.y, wich a breaſt more diſpoſed 
to feel and to reverberate the endearments of ſocial 
Knox's Eſ- 


NOTE XLVII. Verse 243. 

Thy Talents, Higarth / Sc.] William Hogarth was 
born in London, 1698, and put apprentice to an en- 
graver cf the moſt ordinary Claſs; but his comic ta- 
lents, which are faid to have appeared firft in the 
prints to Hudibras, ſoon raiſed him to fame and for- 

| Sn tune. 


2 
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tune, —He married a daughter of Sir James Thorn- 
hill, and died 1764.— The peculiar merits of his pen- 
cil are unqueſtionable. His Analyſis of Eeauty has 
been found more open to diſpute 3 but however the 
greater adepts in the ſcience may differ on its princi- 
ples, it may certainly be called an honourable monu- 


ment of his genius and application. 


NOTE XLVII. Vexse 357. 
Whoſe needy Titian calls for ill=paid Gold.] Rich- 


 ard{on has fallen into a miſtake concerning the famous 
Danae, and other pictures of Titian, which he lays 
(in quoting a letter of 'Titian's without conſidering its 
addreſs) were painted for Henry the VIIIth of Eng- 
land, a tyrant indeed, voluptuous, and cruel, but 
till leſs. deteſtable than the ſullen and unnatural Phi- 
lip the Ild of Spain, who filled up the meaſure of his 

' ſuperior guilt by the horrid aflaſſination of his ſon.. Phi- 

lip, on his marriage with Mary, aſſumed the title of 
King of England; and to him Titian addreſſed the let- 
ter, which ſpeaks of the pictures in queſtion : the painc- a 
er frequently mentions his attachment to his unworthy 
Patron. 7 

His ſolicitude to enſure his protection and favour is 
ſtrongly marked M the following ſhort paſſage of a letter 
which he addfeiſed to one of Philip's attendants. 
Alando ora la poeſia di venere e Adone, nella quale 

. ve, quanto {pirito e amore ſo mettere neli? 
opere di ſua Maeſta.**—Raccoita, tom. 11. p. 21. 

How poorly this great artiſt was rewarded for his 
ill-directed labour, appears very forcibly in a long let- 
ter of complaint, which he had ſpirit enough to addreſs 
to the king on the many hardſhips he ſuffered in being 
unable to obtain the payment of che peniion which had 
been granted co him by the emperor Charles the Vth.— 


Raccolta, tom. ii. p. 379. 
r VERSE 424. 


Bid Engliſh pencils honour Engliſh worth.) The 
great encouragement given our painters to ſelect ſub- 


jects from Enz liſh ang: „ has of late years been very 
_ obſervable. 
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obſervable. Many individuals of rank and fortune 
have promoted this laudable plan with ſpirit and ef- 
fect; and the Society of Arts and Sciences have con- 
fined their premiums to ſubjects taken from the Britiſh 
Annals. . i 


NOTRE i VERSE 435. 


Her wounded Sidney, Bayard's perfe@? leer.] The 
gallant, the amiable and accompliſhed Sir Philip Sid- 
ney may be juſtly placed on a level with the noble 
Bavard, *©* Le Chevalier ſans peur & ſans reproche,”? 
whoſe glory has of late received new luſtre from the 
pen of Robertſon and the pencil of Weſt. The ftrik- 
ing ſcene here alluded to, which preceded the death 
of Sidney, has not yet, I believe, appeared upon can- 
vas, but is forcibly deſcribed by the nob e and enthuſi- 
aſtic friend of didney, the Lord Brooke. — See Bio- 
graph. Britan. Art. Sidney. 

'The particulars alſo are minutely deſcribed, and 
with great feeling, in a letter from his uncle Leiceſter 
to Sir Thomas Heneage, quoted in Collin's Memoirs 
of the Sidnies. The tide of national admiration flow- 
ed very ſtrong in favour of Sidney, when Mr. Wal- 
pole, in ſpeaking of Lord Brooke, appeared to check 
the current; but the merits of Sidney are ſufficient to 
bear down all oppoſition. —Inſtead of joining the cle- 
gant author I have mentioned, in confidering vir Philip 
Sidney as“ an aſtoniſhing object of temporary admira- 
tion,“ I am ſurpriſed that io judicious an author thould 
ever quettion fo fair a title to univerfal regard. The 
learning and munificence, the courage and courteſy of 
Sidney endeared him to every rank, and he juſtly chal- 
lenges the laiting affection of his country from the cloſ- 
ing ſcene of his life, in which heroitn and humanity 
are ſo beautifully blended. I never can think this ac- 
compliſhed character any wa;'s degraded by his having 
written a tedious romance (in which however there are 
many touches of exquiſite beauty and ſpirit) to amuſe 
a molt amiable ſiſter, whom he tenderly loved; or by 
his having threatened an unworthy ſervant of his fa- 
thcr's wich death in a baſty billet, merely to intimidate 

and 


72 % S$S ant 8 
and deter him from the future commiſſion of an infa- 


mous breach of truſt, in opening his letters. 


N.O-T E Hl. 6s. 


FE hereic Daughter of the wirtucus More.] Marga- 
ret, eldeſt daughter of the celebrated Sir Thomas 
More. The ſcene which I have propoſed for the ſub- 
Ject of a picture, is taken from the following paſſage in 
Salk: a. % Een 

After Sir Thomas More was beheaded, ſhe took 
care for the burial of his body in the chapel of St. Pe- 
ter's ad Vincula, within the precincts of the Tower, 
and afterwards ſhe procured his corpſe to be removed, 
and buried in the chancel of the church of Chelſea, 
as Sir Thomas More, in his life-time, had appointed. 
His head having remained about fourteen days upon 
London Bridge, and being to be caft into the Thames 
to make room for others, ſhe bought it, For this ſhe 
was ſummoned before the council, as the ſame author 
relates, and behaved with the greateſt firmneſs, juſtify- 
ing her conduct upon principles of humanity and filial 
piety. She was, however, impriſoned, but ſoon re- 
leaſed, and dying nine years after her father, at the age 
of thirty-ſix, was buried at St. Dunſtan's, in Canter- 
bury. The head of her father, which ſhe had preſerved 
_ with religious veneration, in a box of lead, was, at her 
particular requeſt, committed with her to the grave. 
It was ſeen ſtanding on her coffin in the year 1715, 
when the vault of the Roper (her huſband's) family was 
opened.“ See Ballard's Memoirs of Learned Ladies, 
35. ; 

: The character of this amiable woman is happily 
drawn both by Addiſon and Walpole.— She married, 
at the age of twenty, William Roper, Efquire, of Kent, 
to the infinite ſatisfaction of her father; for ſhe ſeems to 
have been the deareſt object of his paternal affeQtion, 
which is very ſtrongly marked in his letters addreited to 
her. She was indeed moit eminently diſtinguiſhed by 
. her learning, in an age, when the graces of the mind 
were regarded as an effential article in female educa- 
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tion: but the beauty and force of her filial piety reflects 
a {till ſuperior luſtre on this accompliſhed woman. 


There is more than one paſſage in her life, which would 
furniſh an admirable ſubject for the pencil. Her 1:t-r- 
view with her father, on his return to the Tower, is 
mentioned as ſuch by Mr. Walpole. 


NOTE LIL. Vers: 497- 


But, O ! how poor the profirate Satan lies.] It is 
remarkable, that the greateſt painters have failed in 
this particular. Raphael, Guido, and Weſt, are all 
deficient in the figure of Satan. Richardſon obſerves, 
in his deſcription of the pictures of Italy, —“ Je wat 
jamais vu d*aucun Maitre une repreſentation du Dia- 
ble, prince des Diables, qui me fatisfit.” Page 500. 

In recommending this ſubject to the pencil, it _ 
be proper to obſerve, that it is not only extremely diffi- 
cult, but even attended with danger, if we credit the 
followinz curious anecdote, in a medical writer of great 
reputation: Spinello fameux Peintre Toſcan ayant 
peint la chute des anges rebelles donna des traits ſi ter- 
ribles a Lucifer, qu'il en fut lui meme ſaiſi d*horreur, 
& tout le reſte de ſa vie il crut voir continuellement ce 
Demon lui e de Pavoir repreſents ſous une fi- 

. | | 


Tiſſot de la Santé des Gens de Lettres. 
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CUJUS EGO INTFRITU TOTA DE MENTE FUGAVI 
HEAC STUDIA, ATQUE OMNES DELICIAS ANIMI. 
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Ix vain, dear Monitor, thy kind deſire 

To wake the embers of poetic fire ! | 

To clear the mind, where Grief's dark ſhadows lower, 

And Fancy dies by Sorrow's freezing power! 

In vain would Friendſhip's chearing voice ſuggeſt | + 

Her flattering viſions to the Poet's breaſt z 

That public favour calls, with juſt demand, 

Th' expected volume from his lingering hand: 

Loſt are thoſe anxious hopes, that eager pride, 

With thee, my THoaNTOx, they declin'd, they died. 1e 

Friend of my opening ſoul ! whoſe love began 

To hail thy Poet, ere he rank'd as man ! 

Whole praiſe, like dew-drops, which the early morn 

Sheds with mild virtue on the vernal thorn, - 

Taught his young mind each ſwell cf thought to ſhew, 15 

And gave the germs of fancy ſtrength to blow ! 

Dear, firm aſſociate of his ſtudious hour, 

Who led his idler ſtep to Learning's bower ! ws 
| 1 15 Tho' 


„„ 


Tho' young, imparting to his giddier youth 

"IMP rg of CIcrence, and thy zeal for truth ! 20 
Ye towers of Granta, where our friendſhip grew, 

And that pure mind expanded to my view, 

Our love fraternal let thy walls atteſt, 

Where Attic joys our letter'd evening bleſt; 

Where midnight, from the chairs of ſleep reliev'd, 25 

Stole on our ſocial ſtudies unperceiv'd! 


But not, my TnoxN TON] in that calm alone 

Was thy mild genius, thy warm virtue known: 
When manhood mark'd the hour for buſy ſtrife, | 
And led us to the crowded maze of life, - 18 
From whence to ſweet retirement's ſoothing ſhade, 
Love and the Muſe thy willing friend convey'd ; 

Thy ſoul, more firm to join the ſtruggling crowd: 

To nobler Themis toilſome homage vow'd, | 
With zeal, devoting to her ſacred throne 5 
A heart as uncorrupted as her own. | 
Still as thy mind, with manly powers endued, 

The opening path of active life purſued, 

And round the ripening field of buſineſs rang'd, 

Thy heart, unwarp'd, unharden'd, aua g, 40 
To early friendſhip ſtill retain'd its truth, + 
With all the warm integrity of youth. 


Whene'er affliction's force thy friend oppreſt, 
Thou wer't the rock on which his cares might reſt; 
From thy kind words his riſing hopes would own 45 
The charm of reaſon in affection's tone. | 
Where is the ſoothing voice of equal power, 

To take it's anguiſh from the preſent hour ? 
Beneath the preſſure of a grief ſo juft, 


The, leniert aid of books in vain 1 truſt: „ 
They, 


| „ 
They, that could once the war of thought controul, 
And baniſh diſcord from the jarring ſoul, | 
Now irritate the mind they uſed to heal, 5 
Fi T0! ſpeak to too loudly of the loſs I feel. 


Thou faithful cenſor of 15 Poet's ſtrain, "6 
No more ſhalt thou his ſinking hope ſuſtain, 
No more, with ardent zeal's enlivening fire, 

Call from inglorious ſhades his ſilent lyre: 

No more, as in our days of pleaſure paſt, 
The eye of judgment o'er his tabours caſt; 60 
Keen to diſcern the blemiſhes, that lurk | 

In the looſe texture of his growing work 3 

Eager to praiſe, yet reſolute to blame, 

Kind to his —_— bue kinder to his _ 


How may the Maſe, who profper'd by thy cart, . | 


Now meet the public eye without defpair? | 

| Now, if harſh cenſures on her filings pour, 

Her warmeſt advocate can ſpeak no more : . 

Cold are thoſe lips, which breath'd the kind defence, 

If ſpleen's proud cavil ftrain'd her fortur*d ſenfe; 70 

Which bade her fong to public praiſe aſpire, | 

And call'd attention to her trembling lyre. 

Ah! could ſhe now, thus petrified With grief, 

Pind in ſome lighter lay a vain relief, 

Still muſt ſhe deem ſuch verſe, if ſuch could be, 75 
A wound to friendſhip, and a crime to thee 3 

Profanely utter'd at this ſacred time, 

When thy pale corſe demands her plaintive rhime, 

And Virtue, weeping whom ſhe could not fave, 

Calls the juſt mourner to thy recent grave. 80 
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Hail hallow'd vault! whoſe darkſome caverns hold 
A frame, though mortal, of no common mould; 
A heart ſcarce ſullied with a human flaw, | 
Which ſhun'd no duty, and tranſgreſs'd no law; 
In joy ſtill guarded, in diſtreſs ſerene, 35 
Thro' life a model of the golden mean, | 
Which friendſhip only led him to tranſgreſs, 
Whoſe purer ſpirit ſanQifies exceſs. 


Pure mind! whoſe meekneſs, in thy mortal days, 
Purſuing virtue, till retir'd from praiſe z 
Nor wiſh'd that friendſhip ſhould gn marble give 
That perfect image of thy worth to live, 
Which *twas thy aim alone to leave impreſt 
On the cloſe tablet of her faithful breaſh. 
If now her verſe againſt thy wiſh rebel, gg 
And ftrive to blazon, what ſhe lov'd ſo well, | 
Forgive the tender thought, the moral ſong, __ 
Which would thy virtues to the world prolong ; 
That, reſcued from the grave's oblivious ſhade,  .. 
Their uſcful luſtre, may be ſtill furvey'd, _ 100 
Dear to the penſive eye of fond regret, 
As light ſtill beaming from a ſun that's ſet. 
Ott to our giddy Muſe thy voice has taught 
The juſt ambition of poetic thought; 14 
Bid her bold view to lateſt time extend, 105 
And ſtrive to make futurity her friend. 5 
If any verſe, her little art can frame, 
May win the partial voice N diſtant. fame, 
Be it the verſe, whoſe fond ambition tries | 
To paint thy mind in truth's unfading dyes, 110 
Tho? firm, yet tender, ardent, yet rehn'dz 5 
With Roman ſtrength and Attic grace combin'd. 
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What tho* undeck'd with titles, power, and wealth, 
Great were thy generous deeds, and done by ſtealth; 
For thy pure bounty from obſervance ſtole, wy 
Nor wiſh'd applauſe, but from thy conſcious, ſoul. - 
Tho? thy plain tomb no ſculptur'd form may ſhew, | 
No boaſtful witneſs of ſuſpected woe; | | 
Yet heavenly ſhades, that ſhun the glare of day, - 
To that dear ſpot ſhall nightly viſits pay : ' 120 
Pale Science there ſhall o'er her votary ſtrew , : 
Her flow'rs, yet moiſt with ſorrow's recent dew. 
There Charity, Compaſlion's lovely child, 
In ruſtic notes pathetically wild, l 
With grateful bleſſings bid thy name endure, 125 
And mourn the patron of her village · poor. 
E' en from the midnight ſhew with muſic gay, | 
The ſoul of Beauty to thy tomb ſhall ſtray, | 
In ſweet diſtraction ſteal from preſent mirth, : „ 
To ſigh unnotic'd o'er the hallow'd earth, 136 
Which hides thoſe lips, that glow'd with dender fire, 
And ſung her praiſes to no common lyre: . 
But Friendſhip, wrapt in ſorrow's deepeſt de 
Shall keep the longeſt vigils at thy tomb; SY 
Her wounded breaſt, diſdainful of relief, &, 5 
There claims a fond ee On in E 01 e 


5 


5 


Short was thy life, but ah! irs thread how fine! A 

How pure the texture of the finiſh'd line! £4 

What tho? thy opening manhood could not gain 

Thoſe late rewards, maturer tcils attain 3 8 9 

Hope's firmeſt promiſes * twas thine to raiſe, 

That merit's deen meed wound es 85 lengrhen's 
i * days3 | 

For thine were Judyinenc's 8 pete powers, to an 


Entangled juſtice ſrom the nets of laws 
1 Thine Ac 


„ 

Thine firm Integrity, whoſe language clear 145 
Ne'er ſwell'd with arrogance, or ſhook with fear. 
Reaſon's mild power, unvex'd by mental ſtrife, | 

Sway 'd the calm current of thy uſeful life; 

Whote even courſe was in no ſeafon loſt, . 
Nor rough with ſtorms, nor ſtagnated by froſt. 150 
In ſcenes of public toil, or ſocial eaſe, 

»Twas thine by firm ſincerity to pleaſe ; 

Sweet as the breath of ſpring thy converſe flow'd, 

As ſummer's noon-tide warmth thy friendſhip gow 'd. 
O'er thy mild manners, by no art conſtrain'd, 5 5 
A penſive, pleaſing melancholy reign'd, 

Which won regard, and charm'd th' attentive eye, 
Lite the ſoft luſtre of an evening ſky: 

Vet if perchance excited to defend 6* 1 
The injur'd merit of an abſent friend, 160 
That gentle ſpirit, rous'd to virtuous ire, 
Indignant flaſh'd reſentment's noble fire. 


ri v4.4 _ — * 9 * 4 I 2 A THE 
2 — — a 5 x e 7 1 by 
. = * by 7 L * by 4 * * 4 wr "al -- ure <a 

— & + hm * M 5 * n „ 8 5 Y * A 1 4 <-> * 4 WS 4 * . on” >" rer 
— - ; * — bo ae i „ 2 ? \ OF... 95 2 

r : * 

1 £ — n P < 11 
* _— Y — rr * 


r 
9 


i n ee e 
8 OK . e 
N. * = 7 

» 4 * 2 * * G F 4 
RRR n 
Ed og ͤ ——— edt M2. 

. — - p ”» wo gp 

* is >& * * 


Tho? juſt obſervance in thy life may trace 

A lovely model of each moral grace, 

Thy laſt of days the nobleſt leſſon taught: 165 

Severe inſtruction! and too dearly bought! 

Whoſe force from memory never can depart, 

But while it mends, mutt agonize the heart. 

Tho' thy ſhrunk nerves were deſtin'd to ſuſtain 

Th! increaſing horrors of low-waſting pain; 170 

Thoſe ſpirit- quenching pangs, whoſe baſe controul 

Cloud the clear temper, and exhauſt the ſoul ; 
Vet in that hour, when Death aſſerts his . 

And his ſtrong ſummons ſhakes the conſcious frame; 

When weaker minds, by frantic fear oferthrown, 175 

Shrink in wild horror from the dread Unknown, 

Thy firmer ſoul, with Chriſtian ſtrength renew'd, 


Nor loſt in languor, nor by pain ſubdued, | ” 
| | 2»... CW 
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-) ( 83 ) 
(While thy cold graſp the hand of Friendſhip preſt, 
And her vain aid in faulting accents bleſt) 180 
With awe, but not as Superſtition's ſlave; n: 
Survey'd the gathering ſhadows of the grave; 
And to thy God, in death, devoutly paid 
That calm obedience which thy life diſplay'd. 


Thou friend! yet left me of the choicer few, 185 
Whom grief's fond eyes with growing love review; 
O thou! whom mutual ſorrow will incline 
To mix thy ſympathetic ſighs with mine; 

Still be it ours to pay, with juſt regret, 

At Friendſhip*s ſacred ſhrine our common debt! 190 
Tho? doom'd (fo Heaven ordains) to ſee no more 
The gentle Being, whom we both deplore ; 

Painting ball ſtill, ſweet ſoothing art ! ſupply 

A form ſo precious in affection's eye. | 
Ah ! little thought we, in that happier hour, 195 
When our gay Muſe rehears'd the Pencil's power; 
To mourn that form in cold obſtruction laid, 

And ſee him only by the Pencil's aid! 
Bleſt be that pencil, every art be bleſt, 
That ſtamps his image deeper on our breaſt ! 


Oft let us loiter on his favourite hill, 
Whoſe ſhades the ſadly-pleaſing thought inſtill ; 
Recount his kindneſs, as we fondly rove, 
And meet his ſpirit in the lonely grove. 
At evening's penſive hour, or opening day, 205 
He yet ſhall ſeem the partner of our way. 
hleſt Spirit! till thro? fancy's ear impart 
The calm of virtue to the troubled heart! 

Correct each ſordid view, each vain defire, 
And touch the mortal with celeſtial fire! 


» 


( 8) 
So may we till, in this dark ſcene of earth, 
Hold ſweet communion with thy living worth; 
And while our purer thoughts thy merit ſcan, 
Revere the Angel, as. we lov'd the Man. 


* 


END OF THE EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 
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FARE MY BED 8 
JOHN HOWARD, Es g. F. 2s 
AUTHOR OF 
7 The State of Engliſh and Foreign Priſons.” 
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| Favre of Heaven, and friend of Earth ! 
Philanthropy, benignant Power ! 

Whoſe ſons diſplay no doubtful worth, 

The pageant of the paſſing hour! 

Teach me to paint, in deathleſs ſong, 

Some darling from thy filial throng, 

Whoſe deeds no party-rage inſpire, 

But fill th' agreeing world with one deſire, 

To echo his renoun, reſponſive to my wy 11 


Ah! whither lead*ſt thou ? whence that ſigh 5 
What ſound of woe my boſom jars? | 
Why paſs, where Miſery's hollow eye 

Glares wildly thro' thoſe gloomy bars? 

Is Virtue ſunk in theſe abodes, | 

Where keen Remorſe the heart corrodes z 

Where Guilt's baſe blood with frenzy boils, 

And Blaſphemy the mournful ſcene embroils ?— 


From this infernal gloom my ſhudd'ring ſoul recoils. 


But 


($8 } 

But whence thoſe ſudden ſacred beams? 
Oppreſſion drops his iron rod! 
And all the bright'ning dungeon ſeems | a 
To ſpeak the preſence of a God. | 
Philanthropy*s deſcending ray 
Diffuſes unexpected day! 
Lovelieſt of angels !—at her ſide 
Her favourite votary ſtands ; —her Engliſh ide. 
Thro' Horror's manſions led by this celeſtial guide. 


Hai! ! generous Howard! tho? thou bear 
A name which Giory's hand ſublime 
Has blazon'd oft, with guardian care, 
In characters that fear not Time; 
For thee ſhe fondly ſpreads her wings, 
For thee from Paradite ſhe brings, 
More verdant than her laurel bough, 
Such wreaths of ſacred Palm, as ne*er till now 
The imiling Seraph twin'd around a mortal brow. 


That Hero's * praiſe ſhall ever bloom, 
Who ſhielded our inſulted coaſt ; 


And launch'd his lightning to conſume 
The proud Invader's routed hoſt. | | | 
Brave perils rais'd his noble name: | 7 
But thou deriv'ſt thy matchleſs fame | 
From ſcenes, where deadlier danger dwells ; 2 5 
Where fierce Contagion, with aifrinhs; repels | 
Valour's advent'rous ſtep from her malignant cells. : 
x | \ 
Wherein the dungeon's loathſome ſhade, 6 r 
The ſpeechleſs Captive clanks his chain, > 
With heartleſs hope to raiſe that aid : 
. His feeble cries have call'd in vain : , 


* CHnargLEes HOWARD, Earl of Nottingham. 
Thine 
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63 
Thine eye his dumb complaint explores; 
Thy voice his parting breath reſtores; 
Thy cares his ghaſtly viſage clear 
From death's chill dew, with many a clotted tear, 
And to his thankful ſoul returning life endear- 


What precious Drug, or ſtronger Charm, 
Thy conſtant fortitude inſpires 
In ſcenes, whence, muttering her alarm, 
Med'cine *, with ſelfiſh dread, retires ? 
Nor Charm, nor Drug, diſpel thy fears: 
Temperance, thy better guard, appears : Lo 
For thee I ſee her fondly fill 5 
Her cryſtal cup from Nature's pureſt rill; 
Chief nouriſher of life l beſt antidote of ill! 


I ſee the hallow'd ſhade of HAL Es T, 
Who felt, like thee, for human woe, - 
And taught the health-difuſing gales 
Thro! Horror's WAN 110 to e 


* Muſlabat tacito  Mediciaa ee, g LucexTiVs, 
+ STzeatn HALzs, miniſter of Teddington ; he died at the 
age of 84, 1761; and has been juſtly called ** An ornament to 
is profeſſion, as a clergyman, and to his country, as 4 philo- 
*© ſopher.” 1 had the happineſs of knowing this excellent man, 
when I was very young; and well remember the warm glow of 
benevolence which uſed to animate his cou Ince, in relating 
the ſucceſs of his various projects for the benefit of mankind. I 
have frequently heard him dwell with great pleaſure on the fortu- 
nate incident which led him to the diſcovery of his Ventilator, to 
which I have alluded.—He had ordered a new floor for one of his 
rooms; his carpenter not having prepared the work ſo ſoon as he 
expected, he thought the ſeaſon improper for laying down new 
boards, when they were brought to his houle, and gave orders for 
their being depoſited in his barn ; from their accidental poſition 
in that place, he caught his firſt idea of this uſeful invention. 
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( 90 ) 
As thy protecting angel wait, 
To fave thee from the ſnares of Fate, 
_ Commiltion'd from the Eternal Throne: 
J hear him praiſe, in wonder's warmeſt tone, 
The virtues of thy heart, more active than his own, 


Thy ſoul ſupplies new funds of health 
That fail not, in thy trying hour, 
Above Arabia's ſpicy wealth _ 
And Pharmacy's reviving power. 
The tranſports of the generous mind, 
Feeling its bounty to mankind, 
Inſpirit every mortal part: 25 
And, far more potent than precarious W | 
Give radiance to the eye, and vigour to the heart. . 


Bleſt Ho wax D] who like thee can feel 
This vital ſpring in all its force? | 
New ſtar of philanthropic zeal 2 
Enlipght'ning nations in thy courſe ! - 
And ſhedding Comfort's heavenly * | 
On meagre Want's deſerted crew! 
Friend to the wretch, whom friends diſclaim, 8 tos 
Who feels ſtern Juſtice, in his famiſh'd frame, 15 
A perſecuting Hong n an ___ s Name. 


Authority! ade Power 1 . 
Whoſe iron heart can coldly doom nab; 
The Debtor, dragg d from . 8 LADY 
To ſicken in the dungeon's gloom! 

O might thy terror-ſtriking call, | 

Profufion's ſons alone inthrall! | 

But thou canſt Want with Guilt confound:  _ 
| Thy bonds the man of virtuous-toil ſurround, _ _ 

Driven by malicious Fate within thy dreary bound. 


How 


( gr ) 
How 8 are th y ſtern decrees? 
Thy cruel miniſter I ſee 
A weak, laborious victim ſeize, 
By worth entitled to be free! 
Behold, in the afflicting ftrife, 
The faithful partner of his life, 
In vain thy ruthleſs ſervant court, 


To ſpare her little children's ſole upper | 
Whom this terrific form has en from their ſport. 


Nor weeps » the ouſly from the hovighe 
Thoſe infants mult no longer ſhare 
His aid, whoſe daily labour bought 
The pittance of their ſcanty fare. 
The horrors of the loathſome jail 
Her inly-bleeding heart aſſail: 
E'en now her fears, from fondleſs bred, 
See the loſt partner of her faithful bed 
Drop, in that murd'rous Rte, his pale, expiting head, 


| Take comfort yet in -theſd ion pains,” | 
Fond mourner! check thy guſhing tears! 


The dungeon now no more contains 


Thoſe perils which thy fancy fears: 

No more Contagion's baleful breath 

Speaks it the hideous cave of Death: 

Howax p has planted ſafety there; 

Pure miniſter of light! his heavenly care 

Has Fab the . of Death rom that pollred a ait. | 


His Care, exuhking Brita IN fant 
Here firſt diſplay*d, not here confit”d ! 
No ſingle tract of earth could bound 
The active virtues of his mind. N 


Cans 

To all the lands, where'er the tear, 

That mourn'd the Priſoner's wrongs ſevere, 

Sad Pity's gli ning cheek impearl'd, 

Eager he ſteer'd, with every fail unfurl'd, 

A friend to every clime! a Patriot of the World ! 


Ye nations thro* whoſe fair domain 
Our flying ſons of joy have paſt, 
By Pleaſure driven with looſen'd rein, 
Afﬀoniſh*d that they flew ſo faſt ! 
How did the heart-improving fight 
Awake your wonder and delight, 
When, in her unexampled chace, 
Philanthropy outſtript keen Pleaſure's pace, 
When with a warmer ſoul ſhe ran a nobler race: 


Where'er her generous Briton went, 
Princes his ſupplicants became: 
He ſeem'd the enquiring angel, ſent 
To ſerutinize their ſecret ſhame *. 
Captivity, where he appear'd, | 
Her languid head with tranſport rear d; 
And gazing on her godlike gueſt, 5 5 
Like thoſe of old, whom Heaven's pure ee bleſt 
E'en by his ſhadow ſeem'd of demons diſpoſſeſt. 


Amaz'd her foreign children cry, 
Seeing their patron paſs along z 
«© O! who is he, whoſe daring eye 
Can ſearch into our hidden-wrang ? 


I am credibly informed that ſeveral Princes, or at leaſt per ſons 
in authority, requeſted Mr. Howard not to publiſh a minute ac- 
count of ſome priſons, which reflected dilgrace on their govern. 
ment. 


Wh at 


Each cell of dire Diſeaſe, each cavern of Deſpair?” ' 


Nor vain ambition's reſtleſs fire, 
Nor ample power, that ſacred truſt ? ' | 
His life-diffuſing toils inſpire: 


To Nature's nobleſt aim, the Succour of Diſtreſs ! 


Wo in his cceleftial throne reſi ign'd, 1 : 
| To free the priſon of the globte . 


To ſhoot the ng. * e e rnit! 1 


(997) 
What monarch's Heaven- directed mind, 
With royal bounty unconfin'd, 
Has tempted Freedom's ſon to ſhare 
Theſe HER ; ſearching with an angel's care 


No monarch's word, nor lucre'*s luſt, 


Rous'd by no voice, ſave that whoſe cries 
Internal bid the loul ariſe, | 
From joys, that only ſeem to bleſs, 

From low purſuits, which little minds poſſeſs, 


Taught by chat God, in Mercy's robe, 


From vice, th' oppreſſor of the mind ! 85 
For thee, of miſery's rights bereft, 5 . [ SS 
For thee, Captivity ! he left A Coy nt 

Fair Fortunes lap, who, far from coy, ' , © 
Bade him with ſmiles his golden hours employ ; 
In her delicious bowels: the feſtive ſcene of joy? 


While to thy virtue's mold ſcope N 9 
I boldly ſtrive my aim to raiſe 
As high as mortal hand may hope 
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7 Say! Howard, ay! what may the Muſe, 
1 Whoſe melting eye thy merit views, T 8 
13 What guerdon may her love deſign? | 781 71 
3 What may ſhe aſk for thee, from Power Divine, | E 
19 Above the rich rewards which are already thine? V 
Sweet is the joy when Science flings N 
#0 Her light on philoſophic thought; It 
6 When Genius, with keen ardour, ſprings A 
| To claſp the lovely truth he ſought : | 
Sweet is the joy, when Rapture's fire Ta | 
Flows from the ſpirit of the lyr e:: hits P, 
When Liberty and Virtue roll \ = On A 
Spring-tides of fancy o'er the poet's. foul, .. — 
That waft his flying bark thro? ſeas above the pole. 41 36 
Sweet the delight, when the gall'd Baut ET ra 5 
Feels Conſolation's lenient hand ag e Hi 
Bind up the wound from Fortune's dart oft gon al As 
With Friendſhip's life-ſupporting band ! i 
And ſweeter ſtill, and far abe | 
Theſe fainter joys, when pureſt Love . | T: 
The ſoul his willing capttve keeps ! a 0 4; PE: 
When he in blifs the melting ſpirit — nid iabitl Ty 
Who drops delicious Arey and wonders that he weeps ! Ma 
But not the brighteſt joy, which Arts, w. 
In floods of mental light, beſtowz nm is 
Nor what firm Friendſhip's zeal ps „„ wm 
Bleſt antidote of bittereſt woe! » 


Nor thoſe chat Love's ſweet hours diſpenſe, 

Can equal the ecſtatic — 3 © 

When, ſwelling to a fond exceſs, Meld 55 
The ee. praiſes of _reliev'd diſtreſs, e | | 
e o the heart, the ſoul 4 3 * | 

Theſe 


os ode dee 


3 
Theſe tranſports, in no common ſtate, 

Supremely pure, ſublimely ſtrong, 
Above the reach of envious fate, 

Bleſt HowAR D! theſe to thee belong: 
While years encreaſing o'er thee roll, 

Long may the ſunſhine of thy ſoul 

New vigour to thy frame convey ! 

Its radiance thro* thy noon of life diſplay, 
And with ſereneſt light adorn thy cloſing day! 
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And when the Power, who joys to fave, 
Proclaims the guilt of earth forgiven ; 
And calls the priſoners of the grave 
To all the liberty of Heaven : 
In that bright day, whoſe wonders blind 
The eye of the aſtoniſh'd mind; 
When life's glad angel ſhall reſume 
His ancient ſway, announce to Death his doom, 
And from exiſtence drive that tyrant of the tomb: 


In that bleſt hour, when Seraphs ſing 
The triumphs gain'd in human ſtrife ; 
And to their new aſſociates bring 
f The wreaths of everlaſting liſe: 
? May'ſt thou, in Glory's hallow'd blaze, 
Approach the Eternal Fount of Praife, 
With thoſe who lead the angelic van, 
Thoſe pure adherence to their Saviour's plan, 
Who liv*d but to relieve the Miſeries of Man! 


f : ? 0 
END OF. THE ODE INSCRIBED TO JOHN HOWARD, 
| ESQ, | 
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OF THE FIRST EPISTL E. 


Introduction Relatian between Hiſtory and Poetry— 


Decline of the latter. —Subjet of the preſent Poem 
' ſlightly \ touched by the Ancients, —DIONVS Ius 
' Lvctan.—lmpertance. and advantage of Hiftory—its 
origin —ſubſequent to tht of Poetry—diſeniſed in its 
infancy by Prieſtcraſt and Superſtitian brought from 
 Ecyyr inte Greece. —Scarcity of great Hiftorians— 
Addreſs to Hiſtery, and Characters of many ancient 
Hiſtorians—HEerxoDoTus—THuUcyDIDEs -Xgxo- 
PHON—PoLYBIUS—SALLUsT—L1vy—Taci- 
us. Bisgraphy—-PLUTAANcH. - Baleſul influence 
of deſpotic pon AMNMLIANUS Marcel LiNnus— 
ANNA Comnena 
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Baer 4 * bye beq cnn ; 
rn Let ne dt 1 (FI 
Tn eee 5 
| {arp T3633 6Q 7 : 4 ie l 
IGH:; in the world of Denon ay FAM 8 1 
Enthron'd like Je dehold Opinion ict” pa 3 
As ſymbols of ther "ſway, on either hand e 33 
_ Th' unfailing urns of Praiſe and Cenſure band; # 
em Their mingled ſtreams her motley ſervants ned oy 
oO On each bold Author's ſelf<devoted- head. hn 57 | 
its ' SY 5100 3} nol & V aus eavyyl 44881 112 1 
its Ox the O Gina H in dvhoſe ſplendid page. 1 
om © : Rome ſbines majeſtie mid theowoes of age; 2 | [i 
— Miſtaken Zenl, wrapt in al prieſtly pull a> x 105 
ent Has from the baſer urn pour'd därkeſt gall? We 1 
to- Theſe ſtrains to Learning would a Bard eee $9.0 1 
Cle With tides of glory from the golden . 1 $055 | | 
nee But that he feels this-ndbler-taſk require 
— A ſpirit glowing with congenial fire 


A VI KG, 1 only may uncenſur d aim D e v7 is 
Jo ſing in equal yerfe a Livy fame: 
0 Yet while Polemics, in fierce league 'combin? a, n 
With ſavage diſcord vex thy; feeling mind; 
And with a pure Religion's juſt defence, 
Blend 8 detraction and pervetted ſenſe; 20 
Thy wounded ear may haply not irfuſs 10 12 2 
The ſoothing accents: of! an humbler Muſe. 25 25. 96 1 22 


„ © Vera. See NOTE l. 1 


— 


1 | Tas 


x 
7 408 } 
Tur lovely Science, whoſe attractive ait 
Derives new charms from thy devoted care, 
Is near ally'd to that bewitching „„ 1 25 7 
Which teigns the idol of the Poet's hehe, 1 4 
Tho! fiſter Goddeſſes, thy guardian maid 
Shines in the robe of freſher youth array'd, 
Like PaLLas recent from the brain of Jove, 
When Strength with Beauty i in her features e 30 
While elder Poeſy, in every clime Fe 
The flower of earlieſt fall, has paſs'd her prime : FR 
The bloom, which her autumnal'cheeks erte | 
Palls on the Public's philaſe phie ee... 
But tho' no more with Fancy's ſtrong cantroul 14 Ta 
Her Epic wonders faſcinate the ſoul; +1 * 
With humbler hopes, ſhe wiſhes ſtill to pleaſe SF 
By moral elegance, and labour'd' eafez 3 1 
Like other Prudes, leaves Beauty's loſt pretence, | 
And ſtrives to charm by Sentiment — 40 
Vet deaf to Envy's voice, and Pride's alarm, 3 | 
She loves the rival, who eclips'd her ales) T 1 
Safe in thy favour, ſhe would fondly tray” 
Round the wide realm, which ons that Siſters ſway, 
Sing the juſt fay*rites of hiſtoric fame, | 00 ; 
And mark their an: Liws: and een aim. 5 
Kr BOS | Leeolg Wit: = 

-My eyes with joy this | patbleſk field explore, 
Croſs*d by no Roman Bard, no Greeks of be el 
"Thoſe mighty Lords of literary ſway © ' | ER 
Have pats'd this province with a flight ſurvey: | 50 
E'en He, whoſe bold and comprehenſive need © 1 
Immortal rules to Poeſy aſſign dd. 
High Prieſt of Learning! has not fix'd apart . 
The laws and limits of hiſtoric Art: 


; 11 % f : 7-4 $ 
1 * N 4 2 b > 5 * 1 
"Es | * 
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Yet one excelling * Gre in later days, 33 
The happy teacher of harmonious phraſe, Tt 

; Whoſe patient fingers all the thread unt wine, „ 
Which in the myſtic chain of Muſic . 477 
Strict Dio vs ius, of ſevereſt Taſte, „ 
Has juſtly ſome hiſtoric duties trac'd, 60 


Thy Genius ſatyriz'd the ſcribbling ſlave, . 


Severer wiſdom with thy ſportive wit! 


In the bold efforts of no ſervile Muſe, 


Offspring of Wiſdom ! ſource of Public Soo 1 4 


( 103 ) 


And ſome pure precepts into practice brought, 

Th* Hiſtorian proving what the Critic taught. 
And F Lucian! thou, of Humour's ſons ſupreme ! Fees A 
Haſt touch'd with livelieſt art this tempting theme. 4 
When in the ROMAN world, corrupt and vain, 7 > 08” 
Hittoric Fury madden'd every brains 1 
When each baſe GEEK indulg'd his frantic N 1 
And roſe a f XENO HO in ſelf-eſteem 


TY 


1 
1 
F 
. 
1 
7 
* 


And to the liberal pen juſt leſſons gave: ee 
Q ſkill'd to ſeaſon, in proportion fit, 555 ; 
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Breathe thy ſtrong power! thy by grace infuſe” | 


AER 


If ſhe tranſplant ſome lively flower, that throws 7 8 
Immortal ſweetneſs o'er thy Attic Proſe! 
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In Egypt || once a dread tribunal ſtoods _ DET 
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Before this Seat, by holy Juſtice rear „ 
The mighty Deed, in ſolemn pomp, appear 'd; + 155 15 
For till ics ſectence had their rights ex pos d. 
The hallow'd portals of the tomb were clos 'd3 
A ſculptur'd form of Truth the eds wore, * 5 - . 
A ſacred emblem of the charge ey bore ! „ä 
' © Vers 22... e 15. 00 tn ag 2M 
+ Ver. 63. See NOTE III. C 
{ Ver. 66: d r 19 245 0g L 
Ver. 95. 8er NOTE: V, . 8 
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„ » 
The claims of Virtue their pure voice expreſt, 85 


And bade the opening grave receive its honour'd Ar 
In ſuch a court, array d in judgment's robe, 


With powers extenſive as the peopled Globe; 

To her juſt bar impartial Hiſt'ry brings | 
The gorgeous group of Stateſmen, Heroes, Kings; 90 
With all whoſe minds, out- ſhining ſplendid birth, 
AttraQ the notice cf th' enlighten'd earth. 

From artful Pomp the ſtrips the proud diſguiſe 

That flaſh'd deluſion in admiring eyes; 3 
To injur'd Worth gives Glory's with'd reward, 93 

And blazons Virtue in ker bright record: 
Nature's clear Mirror! Liſe's inſtructive Guide! 
Her Wiſdom ſour'd by no preceptive Pride! 
Age from her leſſon forms its wiſeſt aim, HH 

And youthful Emulation ſprings to Fame. 100 


Yer thus adorn'd with nobleſt powers, def ign'd 
To charm, corred, and elevate mankind, 
From darkeft Time her humble Birth ſhe drew, 
And flowly into Strength ad Beauty grew; h 
As mighty ftreams, that roll with gather'd force, 105. 
Spring feebly forth brom ſome ſequeſterd ſource. 


Tus fond Jekire to gast the nameleſs crowd, | 

| Swept from the earth in dark Oblivion's cloud; 
Of tranſient life to leave ſome little trace, | 
And win remembrance from the riſing race, 110 
Led early Chiefs to make their proweſs known a 
By the rude . ymbol on the artleſs ſtone 3; _. 

And, long ere man the wondrous. ſecret found 

To paint the voice, and fix the fleeting ops, 

The infant Muſe, ambitious at her — i 
Roſe the young herald of heroic worth. | 


Ver. 118. Sce NOTE VI. 


© 105) 
The matt record of hes oral „ö o a P 
The Sire's atchievements to the Son conveys: 51 
Keen Emulation, rapt in trance ſublime, , 
Drinks with; retentive ear the patent * 120 


And faithful Memory, from affection ſtrong, ET 
Spreads the rich torrent of her martial a 1. e 
Letters at length-ariſe 3: but envious Night 
Conceals their bleſt Inventor from our * 5 
O'er the wide earth his ſpreading bounty few, 125 
And ſwiftthoſe precious ſeeds af Science grew 
T hence quickly[prang; the Annal's artleſs — * 
Time its chiob boaſt: l and brevity ite nim! 
Ta Temple-wall preſery'd a ſimple date;: E 
And mark'd in plaineſt form the Monarch's fate.” 130 


£ Fax I 2974 2 I 9 


Rur in the: center; of hath vaſt: abodes, * | 
Whote mighty, nals. the- land of Egypt loads "of 
Where, i in rude. rivmpls ayer years n ly 
Gigantic: Grapdeur,, from, his. ſpiry throne, , 


Seems to look down, ditdainful, and deride 51 9 898 | 


The poor, the. Pigmy coils. of modern, Pride be . e 
In the cloſe, cyvert. of thoſe gloomy cells, 
Where earl ly, Magic, fram'd her venal ſpells, Js 
Combining. prieſts, from, many an ancient tale, + FF 
Wove for their allow d. uſe Religion's veil; 140 
A WT. texture DG rich, aud broad, 15641 
To dazzle Falls and foi ibe} iter Fraud! N 44] 
This, as her ce itus, Supertttion WAR to ecbid weft 
And faw th* enchanted world its powers adore 2 
For in the myſtic web was every. charm, 148 
To lure the, timid,i and the bold diſarm ;. ids 
To win from, eaſy Faith a blind eſteem,: i; 598 EY 
And lull Devotion inja,lafting. reads 22 T $55 ab 
r. 131. Sce NO 2 Ui „ 
Seeg 10948] 126 03189095 £401 70} 0 E957 36. 
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( 106 J 


The Sorcereſs, to ſpread her empire, dreſt 
Hiſtory's: young form in this illufive veſt, 
Whoſe infant voice repeated, as ſhe taught, | 
The motley fables on her mantle wrought z: 
Till Attic Freedom brought the Foundling Rome: 
From the dark cells of her Egyptian dome; 
Drew by degrees th* oppreſſive veil aſide, 
And, ſhewing the fair Nymph in nature's pride, 


Taught her to ſpeak, with all the fire of youth, 


The wards of Wiſdom in the tone of Truth; 
To catch the paſſing ſhew of public life, 
And paint immortal ſcenes of Grecian-ftrife. | | 
Inchanting Athens! oft as Learning calls 
Our fond attention to thy foſt'ring walls, 

Still with freſh joy thy glories we explore, 
With new idolatry thy charms adore. 
Bred in thy bofom, the Hiſtorian caught 
The warmeſt glow of elevated thought. 
Yet. while thy triumphs to his eyedifplay,. | 
The nobleſt ſcene his pencil can pourtray 3. 
While thy rich language, grac'd by every Muſe, | 
Supplies the brighteſt tints, his hand can uſe ;- 
How few, O Athens! can thy genius: raiſe . 


13 


To the bright ſummit of hiſtotic praiſe!- 1 Ie 


But ſuch hard fortunes human hopes attend: . 
Tho? to each Science man) myriads bend, 
Each gives, and with à coy, 1 hand, . 
Her budge of ds to a choſen Band. 175 


8 fauldeſs writing, like übe gold,. a 


Mortals may wiſh, but never wall behold: | . 
Let Genius ſtill this glorious object own, 


And ſeek Perfection's philoſophie ſtone! 157 


For while the mind, in ſtudy's toilſome hours, 
: Tries on the long reſearch * latent 3 


156 


155: 
- 165, 


170 


3 
, # 


= 


New wonders riſe, to pay her patient thoughtz. 


(Ce 


Baer only to the prize ſhe ſought. ; 


Bur idle Pride no arduous labour iow," 185: 
And deems the Hiſtorian's toil a taſk of kei! J 
Yet, if ſurveys by Judgment's ſteady lamp, 

How few are juſtly grac'd with Glory's ſtamp! 
Tho? more theſe volumes, than the ruthleſs mind 


Of the fierce Omar to the flames conſign'd, x now | 


When Learning ſaw the ſavage with a nmile 19483 zi 


Devote her ag en to the igen ele 4 


O His TronaY! whoſo pregnant mines impart 
Unfailing treaſures to poetic art ;. 


The Epic gem, and thoſe of darker hues, " 198; 


Whoſe trembling luftre decks the tragic 3 uf 
If. juſtly conſcious of thy powers, Iraiſe 
A votive tablet to record thy praiſe, ;;- :::: 1 
That. ancient temple to my view unf old. 
Where thy firſt Sons, on Glory's liſt a 200 
Fo Fancy's eye, in living forms, appear, /, * 
And fill with Freedom's notes the raptur'd ear Ae 
The dome expands: !—Behold th* Hiſtoric: bt 
Tonic roſes mark his ſoft attire ;; a} ot 
Bold in his air,.but graceful in his 1 a0. 
As the fair figure of his favourd Queen, 
When her proud galley ſham'd the Perfan: vans, 

And grateful X28 RE5.QVm'> hex more than mau! 


Sor r as the. ſtream, whoſe dimp 


* Ver: 190. see NOTE VIII. 13 7*h-4 $6 A 
Tr Ver. 203. See: NOTE IX. C4 313 K64 3x4 £4 
t Ver. 206. See NOTE X. 

Ver. 299. See NO r. 


bg. waters play 8 5 
And wind in lucid lapfe, their pleaſurable bre, 21 


m_—_ — 
—— — 2 — — — — 


B 8 
ey o = 
3 2 — o 
\ _— = \ = Hap, n a + TIED 
ͤ—Ü——d— Re 4 a. a — * — __ 4E ak 
3 3 a \ hs 0 — We e LIP 7 Dar 
3 o 8 * e cart be - 9 
24 . [4 . * —_— 
. — 

- SK 22 2 ** by A * . 
PPC * 
* p 3 * * . 9 FR" 99 ” 2 „ ATA, "_ I "= K * * a . 

” 2 X 


— — —— A 5MP * 
Rr — 8 _ _ = 
5 * _m—— 2 4 
HOI 3s eee „ hate Mii Gs we erin ct, eee 6 tre 
* 9 " "OY A — = 
5 8 6 
Ha” 0 at 9 ä TRE I WM n 


— — TY „ „e e 
ry hd 
» 4.6 bikes LC 6 of M — 
. 
* — * 
\ : 


© 108. } 


His rick; Hometic elocution flows, | 

For all the Muſes modulate his proſe : 

Tho' blind Credulity his ſtep miſleads 

Thro' the dark miſt of her Egyptian meads, | 
Yet when return'd, with patriot paſſions warm, 215: 


He paints the progreſs of the Perſian ſtorm, 


In Truth's illumin'd field, his labours rear 
Atrophy worthy: of the Spartan ſpear: 


His eager country, in th* Olympic vale, 


Throngs with proud joy to catch the martial tale. 220˙ 
Behold! where Valour, reſting on his lance, 

Drinks the ſweet ſound in rapture's ſilent trance, 
Then, with a grateful ſhout of fond acclaim, 

Hails the juſt herald of his country's fame! 

But mark the Youth, in dumb delight immers'd !* 225 


See the proud tear of emulation burſt !: 


O faithful ſign of a ſuperior ſoul! 


Thy prayer is heard :="tis thine to reach the Rong 


See! bleſt Ororxus! ſee the palm is won! 
Sublimity and Wiſdom crown thy Son: 230 
His the rich prize, that caught his early gaze, 

Th? eternal treaſure of increaſing praiſe ! 

Pure from the ſtain of favour, or of hate, 

His nervous line unfolds the deep Debate 

Explores the ſeeds of War; with matchleſs force 2 35 
Draws Diſcord, ſpringing from ambition's ſource, 
With all her Demagogues, who murder Peace, | 
In the fierce ſtruggles of contentious Greece.. 
Stript by ingratitude of juſt command - 
Above reſentment to a thankleſs land, 240 
Above all envy, rancour, pride, and ſpleen, 
In exile patient, in r ern e a 


. 


* Ver. 225: See NOTE xII. 


es 
And proud to celebrate as Truth inſpires, | 
Each patriot Hero, that his ſoul admire © 
The deep ton'd trumpet of renown he blows, 245 
In ſage retirement mid the Thracian ſnows. 
But to untimely ſilence Fate de votes 
Thoſe lips, yet trembling with imperfect notes, 

And baſe Oblrvion threatens to devour | f 
E:*n this firſt offspring of heroic power. 250 
A generous guardian of a rival's fame, 
Mars the dark Fiend in this malignant amm 
Accompliſh'd Xx NO HON! thy truth has ſhewn- 

A brother's glory facred as thy 'own » | 


O rich in all the blended gifts, that grace iq = | 


Minerva's darling ſons of Attic race! | 
The Sage's olive, the Hiſtorian's palm &; ; 
The Victor's laurel, all thy name embam : 
Thy ſimple diction, free from glaring art, ' 
With ſweet allurement ſteals upon the heart, 3 
Pure, as the rill, that Nature's hand teſines; . 
Clear, as thy harmony of ſoul, it ſhines. 2 
Two paſſions there by ſoft contention pleaſe, 
The love of martial Fame, and learned A © FE 
Thefe friendly colours, exquiſitely join'd, 7 265 
Form the inchanting picture of thy mind. 8 
Thine was the praiſe, bright models to afford. 
To Czsar's rival-pen, and rival ſword: _ 
Bleſt, had Ambition not deſtroy'd his claim 
To the mild luſtre of thy purer fame F 24 
Thou. pride of Greece in thee her triumphs end: 25 
And Roman chiefs i in borrow'd pomp aſcend... _ _ : 
Rome's haughty genius, who enſlav'd the Greek, Pl 
In Grecian language deigns at firſt to Nr. 6 


® Ver. 251. See NOTE XIII. 
+ Ver. 273. See NOTE XIV. 
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Pleas'd, in reſearches of elaborate length, 


( 110 ) 


By fſow degrees her ruder tongue ſhe taught wil ye 


To tell the wonders that her valour wrought ; 

And her hiſtoric hoſt, with envious eye, 

View in their glittering van a Greek ally. 

Thou Friend of Sirio! vers'd in War's alarms! * 
Torn from thy wounded country's ſtruggling arms ! 280 
And doom'd in Latian boſoms to inſtil | 
Thy moral virtue, and thy martial ſkill ! 


To trace the fibres of the Roman ſtrength !. | 

O highly perfect in each nobler part, 0 
The Sage's wiſdom, and the Soldier's art! 

This richer half of Grecian praiſe is thine: 

But o'er thy ſtyle the ſlighted Graces pine, 

And tir'd Attention toils thro* many a maze, | 

To reach the purport. of thy doubtful. phraſe : 290 
Vet large are his rewards, whoſe toils engage 


To clear the ſpirit of thy cloudy page; 


Like Indian fruit, its rugged rind contains ä 
Thoſe milky ſweets that pay the ſearcher's pains. 


Bur Rome' s proud Genius, with exulting claim, 29s 


Points to her rivals of the Grecian name! 


Sententious SaLLUsT leads her lofty train LE; 

Clear, tho* conciſe, elaborately. plain, 

Poiſing his ſcale of words with frugal care, 

Nor leaving one ſuperfluous atom there! 300 
Vet well diſplaying, in a narrow ſpace, 

Truth's native ſtrength, and Nature's eaſy grace "oh 
Skill'd to detect, in tracing Action's courſe, _ 
The hidden motive, and the human' ſource. 


„ver. 279. See NOTE xv. 
+ Ver. 297. See NOTE XVI. 
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His lucid brevity the palm has won, 33 
10 Rome's eigner _— Oroxvs? Tow 


IS; 1 


Or mightier Cha; of majeſtic YR oy 
With powers proportion'd to the Roman fame, 


When Rome's fierce Eagle his broad wings unfurl'd, 


In bright pre- eminence, that Greece might _ 
Sublimer Li v claims th? Hiſtoric throne; - 


And ſhadow'd with his plumes the ſubject world, 310 


With that rich Eloquence, whoſe golden Rette Date 


Brings the full ſcene diſtinctly to the ſight x 


Immortal artiſt of a work ſupreme ! 
Delighted Rome beheld, with proud eſteem, 


Her own bright image,. of Coloſſal ſtze, 


From thy long toils in pureſt marble riſe, | 
But envious Time, with a malignant. ſtroke, 
This ſacred ftatue into fragments. broke; 

In Lethe's ſtream its nobler portion ſunk, 
And left Futurity the wounded trunk. 
Yet, like the matchleſs, mutilated frame, t 


To which great. ANGELO bequeath'd his name, 


This glorious ruin, in whoſe ſtrength we find 
The fplendid vigour of the Sculptor's minds.” 
In the fond eye of Admiration ſtill 


Rivals the finiſh*'d forms of modern Kit...” 


That Zeal for Truth, which Intereſt cannot bend, 31 $ 
That Fire, which Freedom ever gives her friend. 
320 


325 


- 330 


Next, but, O 11 vy.! as unli ke to thee, 8 
As the pent river to io | expanding ſea,. Be 0 
MY ver. 313. Pe NOTE XVII. 
t Ver. 306. See NOTE XVII,” 
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Sarcaſtic Tacirus, abrupt and dark, xõ 
In moral anger forms the keen remarkk 1! f 
Searching the ſoul with microſcopic power, 335 . 
To mark the latent worm that mars the flower. : 
His Roman voice, in baſe degenerate days, : 
Spoke to Imperial Pride in Freedom's praiſe 15 
And with indignant hate, ſeverely warm, n ba ä { 
Suew'd to gigantic Guilt his ghaſtly form! 340 = 
There are, whoſe cenſutes to his Style alien Mie 
A ſubtle ſpirit, rigid and malign; 11 1881 i 
Which magnihed each monſter” that hs drow. 22 + , 
And gave the darkeſt vite a deeper huee: 
Vet his ſtrong pencil ſhews the gentleſt vn 345. 
In one ſweet ſketch of Riographie art. 
Whoſe ſofteſt, tints, by filial love combin'ds 
Form the pure Image hie Hather, Ai e nwo 430! 
_ [1 [31 915 CY 01 Gi ini 1 
FD BLEST Biography ! ! thy, mafia * rere, 41-4 | 
Hiſtoric Truth to, ſtrong Affection boxe, 1... 350 | 
And foſt'ring Virtue gave thee as thy dower, . | 
Of both thy Parents the attractive power; 1 
To win the heart, the Wa vering thought to fix, | 


And fond delight with wiſe inſtruction mix. . 
Firſt of thy votaries, peerleſs, and alone, 375 
Thy PLUTARCH, fines, by, meral beauty known nk 1 
Enchanting Sage! whoſe, living leflans, 3 
What heights of Virtue human efforts reach. F 
Tho' oft thy Pen, eccentrically wild, 
Ramble, in Learning's various maze beguil'd; 360 
Tho? in thy Style no brilliant, graces ſhine, od) 
Nor the clear conduct oy correct Deſign, 

Aren W‚'Liößß 7 + 


* Ver. 34 See NOT EXIX.. 
X's 356. See N OT E XX. 
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„ 


Thy every page is uniformly bright VV 


With mild Philanthropy's diviner light. _- 
Of gentleſt manners, as of mind elate, _ $ 
Thy happy Genius had the glorious fate 
To regulate, with Wiſdom's ſoft controul, „ 
The ſtrong ambition of a TRAIA&N's ſoul. 

But O! how rare benignant Virtue ſprings _ 


— the blank boſon of deſpotic WC, 3 * 370 


Trov bane of liberal EnowIddie! ! Nature s curſe yp 


Parent of Miſery ! pamper'd Vice's nurſe ! 4 oy 
Plunging, by thy annihilating breath, 
The ſoul of Genius in the trance of death! . 


Unbounded Power! beneath thy baleful "0 375 
The voice of Hiſt'ry ſinks i in dumb decay. G 1 


Sri in thy gloomy reign one martial Gel, 


In Rome's corrupted language dares to ſpeak; OY V 755 


Mild Ma RCELLINUS, free from ſervile awe! * 


9 
4  * 1 5 * i 
4 TY 2 24 PA 4 


A faithful painter of the woes he füwW ; 380 


Forc'd by the meanneſs of his age to join 
Adulterate Colours with his Juſt Deſign __m 


The flighted Attic Mouſe no more ſupplies . Elie 3 


15 e £3329 


Her pencil, dipt in Nature's pureſt 2 1 1 1 
And Roman Emulation, at a Rand, P20 . 


Drops the blurr'd pallet fi from her pally'd k Rand.” © 8 8 


* 1 


Bor while Moraſtic Night, with gathering 0 
The ruin'd realm of Hiſtory invades; 
While, pent in Coxs TAN TINE's ill-fated walls, 
The mangled form of Roman Grandeur falls 390 
And, like a Gladiator on the ſand, 1 
Props his faint body with a dying hand; 


* Ver. 379. See NOTE XXI. 
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While ſavage Turks, or the fierce Sans of Thor, 

Wage on the Arts a wild Titanian war; 855 

While manly Knowledge hides his radiant head, 1 

As Jove i in terror from the Titans fled ; ; 396 

See! in the lovely charms of female youth, 

A ſecond Pallas guards the throne of Truth ! 

And, with ComNnena's royal name impreſt, * 

The zone of Beauty binds her Attic veſt! 40 

Fair ſtar of Wiſdom ! whoſe unrival'd light | 

Breaks thro' the ſtormy cloud. of thickeſt ni ight 3 

Tho' in the purple of proud miſery nurſt,. 

From thoſe oppeſlive bands thy ſpirit burſt; a 

Pleas'd, in thy public labours, to forget 405 

The keen domeſtic pangs of fond regret ! | 

Pleas'd to preſerve, from Time's deſtruQive rage, 

A Father's virtues in thy faichful page ! . 

Too pure of ſoul to violate, or hide 

Th* Hiftorian's duty in the Daughter” $ TO 8 

Tho? baſe Oblivion long with envious hand 

| Hid the fair volume which thy virtue plann'd, 

It ſhines, redeem'd from Ruin's darkeſt hour, „ 
A wond'rous monument of female power; AY TE 
While conſcious. Hift'ry, careful of thy fa 5 . 

Ranks in her Attic band thy filial nam. 

And ſees, on Glory's ſtage, thy graceful mein 

Cloſe the Jong triumph of her ancient ſcenes © 


Ver. 399. See NOTE XXII. 
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or THE SECOND erties 


Deſeds of tbe b Hifwian— our obligations tothe 


beſt of them. —Cintraft between two of the moſt fabulos, 
and two of the ng ratimal.—Indul_ ence due to Writers 
ef the dark Ages. —Slew progreſs of the human Mind.— 
Chivalry.—Frotss Ak T. Revival of ancient Learn- 
ing under LEO X.—Hifts Trans in Holy, Macuiaver, 
GuicclarDin, Davila, and Rather PauL—in 
Portugal, Oso0x1Us—in Spain, MARIAN Aix France, 


Tuvuaxus.—Praije of Toleration.—VOLTAIRE 


Fw 1% Enzland Craze BU W BUN NET 
Ravin—Honr—Lyrtieroni—=Reafers for tot 


attempting to deſcribe any living Hiſterian. 
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o * + 
EF LG ond at 40 ] ? o 21 
Feil FEES CES ESL SLE 5 


A S eager Foſſiliſts with ardour pore 

On the flat matgin of the pebbled ſhore, 1 
Hoping ſome curious Shell, or Cotal- rot, 
May pay the labours of their long purſuſt; . 
And yield their hand the pleaſure to apy — 
Nature's heglected Gems in nice arra : 
So, GIBBON! tcils the mind, whoſe labour wade 
Thro' the dull-Chroniele's monaſtic ſhades; © + 

To pick from that drear-eoat;. with learned care, 
New ſhells-of Knowledge, thinly ſcatter'd there; 10 
Who patient hears, while cloiſter'd Dullneſs tells 
The lying legend of her murky Fein: 

Or ſtrangely mingles, in her phraſe uncouth, 

Diſguſting Lies with unimportant A 

How Biſhops give (each tort'ting Fiend o *ercome) 15 
Life to the . and language | to. the dumb: 4 


How 
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n 
How ſainted Kings renounce, with holy dread, * 
The chaſte endearments of their marriage-bed : 
How Nuns, entranc'd, to joys celeſtial mount, F_ 
Made drunk with rapture from a ſacred fount : | 
How cunning Prieſts their dying Lord cajole, 
And take his riches to enſure his ſoul : 
While he endows them, in his pious will, 


K 


With thoſe dear gifts, the Meadow, and the Mill, t 


They wiſely chronicle his Spirit's health, . 
And give him Virtue in return for Wealth. | 
So Hiſt'ry ſinks, by Hypocrites depreſt; 

In the coarſe habit of the cloifter dreſt; 
While her weak Sons that noxious air imbibe, 


| Such are the tales of their monaſtic tribe! 30 


Bur let not Pride, with blind contempt, arraign 
Each early Writer in that humble train! 


No! let the Muſe, a friend to every claim, 


That marks the Candidates for honeſt fame, 


Be juſt to patient Worth, ſeverely ſunk, e 35 


And paint the merits of the modeſt Monk! 
Vr purer minds! who ſtopt, with native force, 

Barbaric Iznorance's brutal courſe z 

Wha, in the field of Hiſt*ry, dark and aſte, 4 eric 4 

Your ſimple path with ſteady patience trac d 40 

Bleſt be your labours! and your virtues bleſt! 

Tho? paid with inſult, and with ſcorn oppreſt, 

Ye reſcu'd. Learaing's lamp from total night, 


And ſav'd with anxious toil the trembling light, 


* Ver. 17. See NOTE 1. 
+ Ver, 19, See NOTE II. 
T Ver. 24. See NOTE UL © 


7 1 
In the wild ſtorm of that tempeſtuous time, "a 
When Superſtition cheriſh'd every crime „ 
When meaner Prieſts pronounc'd with babe were 


Nor knew to read the jar gon which they ſung; . 
When Nobles, 'train'd like blood -hounds to deſtroy, © 


In ruthleſs rapine plac'd their ſavage joy; LE 


And Monarchs wanted ev*n the ſkill to frame 

The letters that compos d their mighty name. 
How ſtrong the mind, that, try'd by ills like theſe, 
Could write untainted with the Time's diſeaſe } 
That, free from Folly's lie, and Fraud's ev 2 
Could riſe to ſimple Truth, and ſober Senſe! 
Such minds exifted in the darkeſt hour 

Of blind Barbaricy” 8 co power. N 


Ir "a Via wins bel in wildeſt ſtrain, * 


Of giant- feats atchiev'd by CHARLEMAI V; 66 


Of ſpears, that bloſſom'd like the flowery horn, : 

Of Ro LAN D's magic ſword, and ivory horn, | 

Whoſe ſound was wafted by an angel's wing, 

In notes of anguiſh, to his diſtant king 

Yet modeſt AG1NHARD, With grateful care, T 65 
In purer colours, and with Nature's air, 

Has drawn diſtinctly, in his clear nn; FRED: 
A juſter portrait of this mighty Lord, 181 
Whoſe forceful lance, againſt the Pad dure, E 
Shone the bright terror of a barbarous world. 70 
Nor on his maſter does he idly ſho wer 
The prieſtly gifts of ſupernat'ral Power: 

This candid Scribe of Gratitude and Truth, 
CorreQly paints the Patron of his youth, 


* Ver. 59. See NOTE IV. 
| Th 
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( 120 ) ) 


Thi imperial Savage, whoſe unletter's mind 
Was active, ſtrong, beneficent, and kind; 


Who, tho' he lov'd the Learned to requite, 
Knox, not that e thy 1 the art to write. 


0 


15 Bricifh Girona EY ; fll'd his bot Be 5 


. 


With MexLin's ſpells, and Ur HE Rs amorous rage; 


With fables from the field of Magic l 
Giant and Dragon, Incubus and Fiend; 

Yet Life's great drama, and the Deeds of men, 
Sage Monk of Malm'ſbury! engag' d thy pen. +. 


Nor vainly doſt thou plead, in modeſt Phraſe, N 


Thy manly paſſion for ingenuous praiſe: 


"Twas thine the labours of thy Sires to clear 
From Fiction's harden'd fpots, with toil ſevere; 
To form, with eyes intent on public life, 

Thuy bolder ſketches of internal ftrife ; 

And warmly celebrate, with love refin'd, 


84 


1 


1 0 


The rich endowments of thy GC o's rTRR's mind; N 


May this, thy Praiſe, the Monkiſh pen exempt 


From the n Ware of blind ee 


Tn 0? Truths Appear to packs thy works hey care, 95 
The lurking Prodigy ſtill lingers there: 


But let not cenſure on thy name be thrown, 


For errors, ſpringing from thy age alone! 


Shame on the Critic! who, with idle ſcorn, 
Depreciates Authors, in dark periods Ss 
Becauſe they want, irregularly bright, 

That equal Knowledge, and that ſteadier Light, 


® Ver. . 79. = Ge" NOTE VT. | 
+ Ver. 84. Sce NOTE VII. 


100 


Which 


( 121 ) 
Which Learning, in its wide meridian blaze, 
Has un r on his luckier days! 3 


In all its various _ the human Mind z 105 5 
Feels the firſt efforts of its ſtrength confin'd ; 


And in the field, where HifPry”s laurels grow, 


Winds its long march ſuperlatively ſlow: 
Like Fruit, whoſe taſte to ſweet luxuriance runs 
By conſtant ſuccour from autumnal ſuns, 110 
This lovely Science ripens by degrees, 
And late is falbion's into graceful eaſe, 


In thoſe wand nny be; when Europe roſe 
From the long preſſure of lethargic woes; | 
When the Provencal lyre, with roſes dreſt, 115 1 
Buy ardent Love's extatic fingers preſt, . 
| Wadi into Life the Genius of the Weſt; 
When Chivalry, her banners all unfurl'd, 
Fill'd with heroic fire the ſplendid world; 
In high- plum'd grandeur held her gorgeous reign, 120 5 
And rank'd each brilliant Virtue in her train; 

When ſhe imparted, by her magic glove, 

To Honour ſtrength, and purity to Love; 
New - moulded Nature on her nobleſt plan, 

And gave freſh ſinews to the ſoul of man; 126 
When the chief model of her forming hand, _— 
Our ſable Epward, on the Gallic ſtrand, 

Diſplay'd that ſpirit which her laws beſtow, | 

And ſhone the idol of his captive foe : 

Unbleſt with Arts, th* unletter'd age could yield | 130 
No (kilful hand, to paint from Glory's field IE 
Scenes, that Humanity with pride muſt hear, 
And Admiration honour with a tear. 


Veil 1 5 1 : | Yar” 


( 122 ): 
Yer Courteſy, with generous Valour join'd, 
Flair Twins bf Chivalry | rejoic*d to find 138 
A faithful Chronicler in plain Fo Iss AKT ” 5 
As rich in honeſty as void of art. | 
As the young Peaſant, led by ſpirits keen 
To ſome great city's gay and gorgeous ſcene, \ 
Returning, with increaſe of proud delight, 140 
Dwells on the various ſplendor of the fight ; 1 
And gives his tale, tho' told in terms uncouth, 
The charm of Nature, and the force of ruth, 
| Tho? rude engaging 3 ſuch thy ſimple page 
Seems, O Frxo1ssarT ! to this enlighten'd age. 145 
Proud of their ſpirit, in thy writings ſhewn, © 
Fair Faith and Honour mark thee for their own; 
Tho' oft the dupe of thoſe deluſive times, 
Thy Genius, foſter'd with romantic rhymes, 


Appears to play the legendary Bard, 1 50 . ; 
And treſpaſs on the Truth it meant to guard. | . 
Still ſhall thy Name, with laſting glory, ftand | . 
High on the liſt of that advent'rous ban. ; 


Who, bidding Hiſtory ſpeak a modern Tongue, 

From her cramp hand the Monkiſb fetters flung, | 

While yet depreſs'd in Gothick night the lay, 156 

Nor ſaw th* approaching dawn of Attic day. 3 

On the bleſt banks of Tiber's honour'd ſtream 

Shone the firſt glance of that reviving beam; 
Enlighten'd Pontiffs, on the very ſpot + B90 + 
Where Science was proſcrib'd, and Senſe forgot; | 
Bade Learning ſtart from out her mould*ring tomb, 

And taught new laurels on IE" brow to bloom ; 
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à Ver. 136. Ste NOTE vn. W 


Their Magic voice invok'd all Arts, and all 8 
Sprung into Glory at the potent call. 165 


As in Arabia's waſte, where Horror reigns, 
Gigantic tyrant of the burning plain 
The glorious bounty of ſome Royal mind, 
By Heaven inſpir'd, and friend to human kind, I 
Bids the rich Structure of refreſhment riſe, ISO 
To chear the Traveller's deſpairing eyes; + 
Who ſees with rapture the new fountains burſt, 
And, as he flakes his ſoul-ſubduing V 
Bleſſes the hand which all his pains beguil'd, „ 
And rais'd an Eden in the dreary wild: . 175 
Such praiſes, LE o! to thy name are due, 8 
From all, who Learning s cultur*d field review, 
And to its Fountain, in thy liberal heart, _ 
Trace the diffuſive Stream of modern Art. 3 
Twas not thy praife to animate alone 180 
The ſpeaking Canvaſs, and the breathing Stone, | 
Or tides of Bounty round Parnaſſus roll, 
To quicken Genius in the Poet's ſoul ; 
Thy Favour, like the Sun's prolific ray, * | 
Brought the keen Sc 1B of FLORENCE into Day * 10 
Whoſe ſubtle Wit diſcharg'd a dubious ſhaſt, 186 
Call'd both the Friend and Foe of Kingly N 
Tho', in his maze of Politics perplext, . _ 
Great Names have differ'd on that doubtful "Rey 3 3 15 
Here crown'd with praiſe, as true to Virtue's fi © EPs 1 
There view'd with horror, as th* Aſfaſſin's guide 191 
High in a purer ſphere, he ſhines afar, | 
And Hiſt'ry hails him as her Morning-flar, 


„ 


* Ver. 185. See NO TE IX. © SY 


5 G Nox 


( 


Nox leſs, O Leo ! was it thine to raiſe 
The great Hiſtoric Chief of modern days, * 195 
The ſolemn Gu icci Ax DIN, whoſe pen ſevere, 
Unſway'd by favour, nor reftrain'd by fear, 

Mark'd in his cloſe of life, with keen diſdain, 

Each fatal blemiſh in thy motley reign ; 

Who, like OLoxus? Son, of ſpirit chaſte, 200 
And form'd to martial toils, minutely trac'd 

The woes he ſaw his bleeding country bear, 

And wars, in which he claim'd no trivial ſhare. 


Wir equal weaths let Davira be crown'd, + 
Alike in letters and in arms renown'd ! 205 
Who, from his country driv'n by dire miſchance, 
Plung'd in the civil broils of bleeding France, 
Maintaining till, in Party's raging ſea, 

His judgment ſteady, and his ſpirit free; 

Save when the fierce religion of his Sires _ 210 
Drown'd the ſoft zeal Humanity inſpires : 

Who boldly wrote, with ſuch a faithful hand, 

The tragic ſtory:of that foreign land, 

The hoary Gallic Chief, whole tranquil age 

Liſten'd with joy to his recording page, 215 
Tracing the ſcenes familiar to his youth, _ 

Gave his er ſanction to th* Hiſtorian's truth. 


On Italy! tho? drench'd with civil blood, 
Tho' drown'd in Bigotry's ſoul-quenching flood, 
Hiſtoric Genius, in thy troubles nurſt, 220 
En from the darkneſs of the Convent burſt. 


* Ver. 193. See NOTE X. 
Þ Ver. 204. See NOTE XI. 


Venice 


1 
( 1 


Venice may boaſt eternal Honour, won | 
By the bright labours of her dauntleſs Son, 


Whoſe hand the curtains of the Conclave drew, AN 


a 225. 


And gave each Sauer art to Nets view. 


SARPI, bleſt name! from every foible clear, “ 


Not more to Science than to virtue dear. 
Thy pen, thy life, of equal praiſe ſecure ! 
Both wiſely bold, and both ſublimely pure !. 
That Freedom bids me on thy merits: dwell,. 
Whoſe radiant. form illum'd thy letter'd cell; 
Who to thy hand the nobleſt taſk aſſign'd, 
That earth can offer to a heavenly mind; 
With Reaſon's arms to guard invaded laws, 


And guide the pen of Truth in Freedom's cauſe... 


Too firm of heart at Danger's cry to ſtoop, 
Nor Lucre's flave, nor vain Ambition's dupe, 
Thro” length of days invariably the. ſame, 
Thy Country*s liberty thy conftant aim !. 
For this thy ſpirit dard th” Aſſaſſin's knife, 
That with repeated guilt purſu'd thy life; 
For this thy fervent and unweary'd care 
Form'd, ev'n in death, thy patriotic prayer, 


And, while his ſhadows on thine eye-lids hung, 
245 


© Be it immortal !** trembled on thy tongue. 
But not reſtricted, by the partial Fates, 
To the bright cluſter of Italian States, 


The light of Learning, and of liberal Tafte, 
Diffuſely ſhone o*er Europe's Gothic waſte. 


Ver. 226. See NOTE XII. 


. 
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Ox Tagus' ſhore, from whoſe admiring ſtrand 250 
Great Gama ſail'd, When his advent'rous hand 8 
The flag of glorious enterprize unfurl'd, 

To purchaſe wich his toils the Eaſtern world, 

To clear Os os, in his claflic phraſe, * 
Pourtray'd the Heroes of thoſe happier days, 255 
When Luſitania, once a mighty name, 

Outftripp'd each rival in the chace of Fame: 

Mild and majeſtic, her Hiſtoran's page 
Shares in the glory of her brighieſt age. 

Iberia's Genius bids juſt Fame allow 260 
An equal wreath to Makr1aNna's brow : 3 
Skill'd to illuminate the diſtant ſcene, 

In diQtion graceful, and of ſpirit keen, 

His labour, by his country's love endear'd, 
The gloomy chaos of her Story clear'd. „ 

He firſt aſpir'd its ſcatter d parts to claſs, | 
And bring to juſter form the mighty maſs z 
As the nice hand of Geographic art 
Draws the vaſt globe on a contracted chart, 

Where Truth uninjur'd ſees, with glad ſurprize, 270 

Fer ſhape ſtill perfect, tho? of ſmaller ſize. | 
Exalted Mind! who felt the People's right, 
In climes, where ſouls are cruſh'd by Kingly might; 
And dar*d, unaw'd before a tyrant's throne, 

To make the ſanctity of Freedom known! 275 


Bur ſhort, O Genius ! is thy tranſient hour, 
In the dark regions of deſpotic Power. | 
As the faint ſtruggle of the ſolar beam, 

When vapours intercept the golden ſtream, 


Ver. 254. See NOTE XIII. 


+ Ver. 261. See NOTE XIV. 
Pouring 
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„ 
Pouring thro? parted clouds a glancing fire, 280 
Plays, in ſhort triumph, on ſome glittering ſpire z 
But while the eye admires the partial ray, | 
The pale and watery luſtre melts away: 
Thus gleams of. literary ſplendor play'd, 
And chus on Spain's o'erclouded realm decay'd: 285 
While happier France, with longer glory bright, 
Caught richer flaſhes of the flying light, 


Tuer, with the dignity of virtuous Pride, Es 
Thro' painful ſcenes of public ſervice try'd, | 
And keenly confcious of his country's woes, 290 
The liberal ſpirit of TOANUs roſe: * DD 
| Ofer Earth's wide ſtage a curious eye he caſt, 
And caught the Ges pageant as it paſt: 
With patriot care moſt eager to advance . 
The rights of Nature, and the weal of France? 295 
His language noble, as his temper clear 5 85 
Frem Faction's rage, and Superſtition's fear! 
In Wealth laborious ! amid Wrongs ſedate ! 
His Virtue lovely, as his Genius great! 
Ting'd with ſome marks, that from his climate ſpring, 
He priz'd his Country, but ador'd his King „ 301 
Yet with a zeal from flaviſh awe refin d, 
Shone the clear model of a Gallic mind. _ 
Thou friend of Science ! *twas thy fi 550 praiſe, 
A juſt memorial of her Sons to raiſe; 305 
To blazon firſt, on Hiſtory's brighter leaf, "3 
The laurel'd Writer with the laurel'd Chief! 


Bur O! pure Spirit! what a fate was thine! 
How Truth and Reaſon at thy wrongs repine ! 
* Ver. 291. See NOTE xv. 
| G 4 e 
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How blame thy King, tho? rob'd in Honour's ray, z10 
Who left thy Fame to ſubtle Priefts a prey, 

And tamely ſaw their murky wiles o'erwhelm 

Thy works, the light of his reviving realm; 


Tno' Pontiffs execrate, and Kings betray, _ 
Let not this fate your generous warmth allay, 315 
Ye kindred Worthies ! who ſtill dare to wield | 
Reaſon's keen ſword, and Toleration's ſhield, 
In climes where Perſecution's iron mace 
Is rais'd to maſſacre the human race 
The heart of Nature will your virtue feel, | 320 
And her immortal voice reward your zeal : 26h 
Firſt in her praiſe her fearleſs champions live, 
Crown'd with the nobleſt palms that earth can gives. 
Firm in this band, who to her aid advance, . 
And high amid th* Hiſtoric,ſons of France, 3325 
Delighted Nature ſaw, with partial care, 5 
The lively vigour of the gay Vol Tal RE 3 
And fondly gave him, with Axnacxton's 8 
To throw the hand of Age acroſs the lyre: 
But mute that vary'd voice, which lead ſo long! 330 
- Ti Hiſtorian's tale is clos'd, the Poet's ſong! 
Within the narrow tomb behold him lie, 
Who fill'd ſo large a ſpace in Learning's eye ! 
Thou Mind unweary'd ! thy long toils are o er; 


Cenſure and Praiſe can touch thy ear no more: 45 3 


Still let me breathe with juſt regret thy name, 
Lament thy foibles, and thy powers proclaim = 


ON the wide ks of Letters *twas thy boaſt 

To croud each fail, and touch at every coaſt : 
From that rich deep how often haſt thou brought 340 
The pure and precious pearls of ſplendid Thought! 
. How 


Cal} 

How didſt thou triumph on that ſubject-tide, 
Till Vanity's wild guſt, and ſtormy Pride, 

| Drove thy ſtrong bark, in evil hour, to ſplit " 
Upon the fatal rock of impious Wit! EE 
Hut be thy failings cover'd by thy tomb! 5 
And guardian laurels o'er thy aſhes bloom! 


From the long annals of the world thy art, 


With chemic proceſs, drew the richer part 3; 
To Hiſt'ry gave a philoſophic air, 350 
And made the intereſt of mankind her care: 
Pleas'd her grave brow with garlands to adorn, T 
And from the roſe of Knowledge ſtrip the thorn. © 


Tay. lively Eloquence, in proſe, in ind 1 
Still keenly bright, and elegantly „ 
Flames with bold ſpirit 3 z yet is idly raſh : 
Thy promis'd light is oft a dazzling flaſh}. 
Thy Wiſdom verges to ſarcaſtic ſport, 
Satire thy joy! and ridicule thy Het, LE; 
But the gay Genius of the Gallic ſoil, © any : BE 
_ Shrinking from ſolemn taſks of berious toll, ee, 
Thro' every ſcene his playful air maintains, EM 
And in the light Memoir unrival"drreigns; | 
Thy Wits, O France! (as e'n thy Critics own)#' | 


Support not Hiſtory's majeſtic tone 36s. 
They, like thy Soldiers, want, in feats of 8 | 
The perfereriny: foul of W 25 ; ber þ. 


* * * 
* . ny 
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Hx1 to thee, Britain ! hail 1" delightful land! 
rin with ny Joy to reach thy and e 127 


| * Ver. 364. See. SER K XVL. £49730; Js. 
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And chou, bleſt nouriſher of Souls, ſublime- 370 

As e' er immortaliz'd their native clime, | 
Rich in Poetic treaſures, yet excuſe _ 

Ihe trivial offering of an humbler Muſe, 

Who pants to add, with fears by love o'ercome, 

Her mite of Glory to thy countleſs ſum! ! 375 
With vary'd colours, of the richeſt die, 

Fame's brilliant banners q'er thy Offspring fly: 

In native Vigour bold, by Freedom led, | 

No. path of Honour have they fail'd to tread : 

But while they wiſely plan, and bravely dare, 380 
Their own atchievements are their lateſt care, 
Tho? Camnen,. rich in Learning's various ſtore, 
Sought in Tradition's mine Truth's generous ore, 
The waſte of Hift'ry lay in lifeleſs ſhade, _ 
Tho” RaLercn's piercing eye that world ſurvey'd. 385 
Tho? mightier Names there caſt a caſual glance, 
They'd ſeem'd. to ſaunter round the field by chance, 
'THl CLarENDON aroſe, and in the hour 

When civil Diſcord wak'd each mental Power, 

With brave deſire to reach the diſtant Goal, 390 
Strain'd all the vigour of his manly ſoul. „ 
Nor Truth, nor Freedom's injur'd Power's, allow 
A wreath unfpotted to hts haughty brow : 
Friendſhip's firm ſpirit ſtill his fame exalts, Tf 
With ſweet atoriement for his ſmaller faults. 398 
His Pomp of Phraſe, his Period of a mile, 
And all the maze of his bewilder'd Style, 5 
Illum'd by Warmth of Heart, no more offend : 

What cannot Taſte forgive, in FALKLAND s friend? 
Nor flow his praiſes from this fingle ſourcez, 400 
One province of his art diſplays his force : | 
His Portraits boaſt, with features ſtrongly like, 
088 ſoft preciſion of the clear VAN D TRE: 


9 
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Tho', like the Painter, his faint talents yield, te 
And ſink embarraſs'd in, the Epic field; „ 

Vet ſhall his labours long adorn our Ile, „ | 
Like the proud glories of ſome Gothic pile: 

They, tho* conſtructed by a Bigot's hand, 

Nor nicely finiſh'd, nor correctly plann'd, | 

With ſolemn Majeſty, and pious Gloom, 410 

An awful influence o'er the mind aſſume z._ 5 

And from the alien eyes of every Sect 

Attract eee and command reſpect. 


\ 


IN W Tears, when thy great name, Nassau! 
Stampt the bleſt deed of Liberty and Law; 415 
When clear, and guiltleſs of Oppreſſion's rage, 4 
There roſe in Britain an Auguſtan age, 

And cluſterꝰd Wits, by Emulation bright, 

Diffus'd o'er ANNA” s reign their mental light; | 

That Conſtellation ſcem'd, tho ſtrong its fame, 420 
To want the ſplendor of Hiſtoric fame: . 
Yet BuzneT?'s page may laſting glory hope, 

Howe'er inſulted by the ſpleen of Pors. 

Tho? his rough Language haſte and warmth denote, ls 

With ardent Honeſt y of Soul he wrote „ 425: 

Tho? eritic cenſures on his work may ſhower, „ OY 

Like Faiths, his Freedom has a oh, power. 


"Now ſhalt thou want, Rayry! thy well-earn'd praiſes: | 
The ſage Por. vs thou of modern days! 
Thy Sword, thy Pen, have both thy name endear'd ;: 
This joinꝰd dur Arms, and that our Story clear'd: 433 
Thy foreign hand diſcharg*d th* Hiſtorians wall; 15's 
Unſway'd by Party, and to Freedom juſt. 
To letter'd Fame we' own thy fair pretence, . 
From patient Labour, and from candid Senſe, | 45%; 


G 

Yet Public Favour, ever hard to fir, 
Flew from thy page, as heavy and prolix. 
For ſoon, emerging from the Sophiſts* ſchool, 
With Spirit eager, yet with Judgment cool, 
With ſubtle ſkill to ſteal upon applauſe, 440 
And give falſe vigour to the weaker cauſe z 
To paint a ſpecious ſcene with niceſt art, 
Retouch the whole, and varniſh every part; 5 
Graceful in Style, in Argument neure gs © © 
Maſter of every trick in keen Diſpute! 445 
With theſe ſtrong powers ta form a winning tale, ; 
And hide Deceit in Moderation's veil, 
High on the pinnacle of Faſhion plac'd, 
Home ſhone the idol of Hiſtoric Taſte. 5 885 
Already, pierc'd by Freedom's ſearching rays, 255 45⁰ 
The waxen fabric of his fame decays.— HS BY 
Think not, keen Spirit! that theſe hands preſume. = 
To tear each leaf of laurel from thy tomb! 
Thefe hands ! which, if a heart of human frame 
Could ſtoop to harbour that ungenerous aim, 455 
Would ſhield thy Grave, and give, with . care, 
Each type of Eloquence to flouriſh there!: 
But public Love commands the painful taſk, 2 9 EE 
From the pretended. Sage to ſtrip the maſk, 5 
When this falſe tongue, averſe to F reedom's . 46 f 

Profanes the ſpirit of. her antient las. | - 
As Aſia's ſoothing opiate Drugs, by ſtealth, _ 
Shake every ſlacken'd nerve, and ſap the health ; 3 
Thy Writings thus, with noxious charms refin'd, 8 
Seeming to ſoothe its ills, unnerve the Mind. s {I 
While the keen cunning of thy hand pretends | 
To ftrike alone at Party's abject ends, 
Our hearts more free from FaQion's Weeds we feel, 


But they have loſt the Flower of Patriot Zeal. 
| 1 5 Wild 


1 


Wild as thy feeble Metaphyſic page, 47% 
Thy Hiſtry rambles into Sceptic rage; | 
Whoſe giddy and fantaſtic dreams abuſe 

A HAM DEN 's Virtue, and a SHAKESPEARE's Muſe. 


W1 TH purer Spirit, free from Party ſtrife, 
To ſoothe his evening hour of honour'd life, 475. 
See candid LYTTLETON at length unfold 
The deeds of Liberty in days of old 
Fond of the theme, and narrative with age, 
He winds the lengthen'd tale thro” many a page; 
But there the beams of Patriot Virtue ſhine ;. 480 
There Truth and Freedom ſanctify the line, ; 
And laurels due to Civil Wiſdom, ſhield. 
This noble Neſtor of th' Hiſtoric field. 


THe living Names, who there diſplay their power, 
And give its glory to the preſent hour, 485; 
J paſs-with mute regard; in fear to fail, | 
Weighing their worth in a ſuſpected ſcale :. 
Thy right, Poſterity ! I ſacred hold, 

To fix a ſtamp on literary Gold; EY 
Bleſt! if this lighter Ore, which I prepare 49a 
For thy ſupreme Aſſay, with anxious care, | 
Thy current ſanction unimpeach'd enjoy, 
As only tinctur'd with a flight alloy !. 
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THe THIRD 


Ventum eſt ad partem operis deſtinati longe | graviſſi- 


mam — nunc quoque, licet major quam unquam moles 
premat, tamen proſpicienti finem mihi conſtitutum eſt 
vel deficere potius, quam deſperare — noſtra temeritas 
etiam mores ei conabitur dare, et aſſignabit officia. 
Qui1NTIL, Lib. xii, 
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OF THE THIRD EPISTLE. 


The foarces 5 the chief deſeds in Hiſtery Vanity nati- 
onal and private—Flattery, and her warious arts 
Party-ſpirit, Superſtition, and falſe Phileſapby —Cha- 

rafter of the accompliſb d Hiftartan.—The Laws of 
Hiftory—Style— Importance of the ſubjed.— Failure of 


| 'KnoLitzs frome He ill cheſen—Danger of duell 


ing on the diſtant and minute parts of a ſubject really 


 interefling—Failure of Mil TON in this particular.— 


The worſt defect of an Hiſterian, a ſyſtem of tyranny— 
Inflance in Bxady.—Want of a General Hiſtory of 
England: Wiſh for its accompliſhment. —Uſe and de 
ligbt of other Hiſlories—of Rome. Labour of the Hiſ=- 
- terian——Cavils againſt him. — Concern ſor GiBBoN's 
irreligious ſpirit—The idle cenſure of his paſſion for 
Fan Defence of that paſſim.—Conclufione . 


That darken Hiſtory's diſcolour'd tide z 
Whoſe purer waters to thy mind diſpenſe 


he wealth of Virtue, and the fruits of Senſe ! 


Theſe Poiſons flow, colleQive and apart, 
From Public Vanity, and Private Art. 

At firſt Deluſion built her ſafe retreat 

On the broad baſe of National Conceit : 
Nations, like Men, in Flattery confide, 
The ſlaves of Fancy, and the dupes of Pride. 
Each petty region of the peopled earth, 
Howe'er debas'd by intelleQual dearth, 
Still proudly boaſted of her claims to ſhare | 
The richeſt portion of celeitial care: 

F or her ſhe ſaw the rival Gods engage, 


And Heaven convuls'd with elemental rage. 
To her the thunder's roar, the lightning's fire, 
Confirm'd their favour, or denounc'd their ire. 


Yay thou! whoſe eye has, like the Lynx's beam, 
Pierc'd the deep windings of this mazy ſtream, 
Say, from what ſource the various Poiſons glide, _ 


10 


15 


20 
To. 


Nor would her fpirit, in the heat of youth, 


( 


To ſeize this foible, daring Hiſt'ry threw 
Illuſive terrors o'er each ſcene ſhe drew; 


Watch, with a Veſtal's care, the lamp of Truth; 
But, wildly mounting in a Witch's form, 25 


Her voice delighted to condenſe the ſtorm; 


With ſhowers of blood th' aftonifh'd earth to drench, 
The frame of Nature from its baſe to wrench; 

In Horror's veil involve her plain events, To 
And ſhake th* affrighted world with dire portents. 30 
Still ſofter arts her ſubtle ſpirit try'd, 

To win the eaſy faith of Public Pride: 

She told what Powers, in times of early date, 

Gave conſecration to the infant ſtate z | 
Mark'd the bleft ſpot by ſacred Founders trod, gs 
And all th' atchievements of the guardian God. 
Thus while, like Fame, ſhe reſts upon the Iand, 

Her figure grows; her magic limbs expand; 


Her tow'ring head, towards Olympus toſt, 


Pierces the ſky, and in that blaze is loſt. 40 
Ver bold Philoſophy at length deſtroy'd 


The brilliant phantoms of th* Hiſtoric void; 


Her ſcrutinizing eye,, whoſe ſearch ſevere 


Rivals the preſſure of Ithuriel's ſpear, 


Lets neither dark nor. ſplendid Fraud. eſcape,. 45 
But turns each Marvel to its real ſhape. 

The blazing meteors fall from Hiſt'ry's ſphere ; & 

Her darling Demi-gods no more appear; 


No more the Nations, with heroic joy, 
Boaſt their deſcent from Heaven-deſcending Troy WT 4 


„ Ver. 30. Sce NOTE I. 


( 439 +) 


On FRraNnc1o now the Gallic page is mute, * 

And Britiſh Story drops the name of Bur E, 
What other failings from this fountain flow'd, 
IIl-meaſur'd fame on martial feats beſtow'd, 

And heaps, enlarg'd to mountains of the ſlain, 55 
The miracles of valour, ſtill remain. | 

But of all faults, that injur'd "Truth may blame, 
Thoſe proud miſtakes the firſt indulgence claim, 
Where Public Zeal the ardent Pen betrays, + 
And Patriot Paſſions {well the partial praiſe. 60 
Ev'n private Vanity may pardon find, | | 
When built on worth, and with Inſtruction join'd : 

In Britiſh Annalits more rarely found, 

This venial foible ſprings on foreign ground; 

"Tis theirs, who ſcribble near the Seine or Loire, 6s 
Thoſe lively Heroes of the 1 Memoir! 


Derzcrs more hateful to in genuous eyes, 
In Adulation's ſervile arts ariſe: a 
Mean Child of Int'reſt! as her Parent baſe ! 
Her charms Deformity ! her wealth Diſgracef? 70 
Dimm'd by her breath, the light of Learning fades; 
| Her breath the wiſeſt of mankind degrades, 
And Ba co x's ſelf, for mental glory born, f 
Meets, as her ſlave, our pity, or our ſcorn. | 
Unhappy Genius! in whoſe wond*rous mind 75. 
| The ſordid Reptile and the Seraph join'd ; 
Now traverſing the world on Wiſdom's wings, 
Now baſely crouching to the laſt of Kings: 
Thy fault, which Freedom with regret ſurveys, 


This uſeful Truth, in ſtrongeſt light, diſplays 3 80 


* Ver. 51. ar II. 
+ Yer. 73 See NQTE HL 
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That not ſufficient as thoſe ſhining parts, 
Which ſhed new radiance o'er concenter'd arts; 
To reach with glory the Hiſtoric goal 
Demands a firm, and independent ſoul, | 
An eagle-eye, that with undazzled gaze 85 
Can look on Majeſty's meridian blaze. | 
But Adulation, in the worſt of times, 
 Fhrows her broad mantle o'er imperial crimes ; 
In Hiſt'ry's field, her abject toils delight 


To ſhut the ſcenes of Nature from our ſight, 90 


Each human Virtue in one maſs to fling, 

And of that mountain make the ſtatue of a King.“ 

Vet oft their labours, ſlighted or abhorr'd, 

| Receive in preſent ſcorn their juſt reward; | 
Scorn from that Idol, at whoſe feet the lays 95 
The ſordid offering of her venal praiſe. y 


As crowi'd with '& laurels, acbly won, 1 
His conqueſt ended, Philip's warlike Son 
Sail'd down th' Hydaſpes in a voyage of ſport,. 


| The chief Hiſtorian of his ſumptuous court 100 


Read his deſcription of à ſingle fight, 

Where Porus yielded to young Ammon's might; 
And, like a Scribe in courtly arts adroit, 

Moſt largely magnify*d his Lord's exploit: 


Tho? ever on the ſtretch to Glory's goal, tas - 


Fame the firſt paſlion of his fiery foul ! 
Fierce from his ſeat. the indignant Hero ſprung, 

And o'er the veſſel's fide the volume flung; 

Then, as he ſaw the fawning Scribbler ſhrink, 
Thus ſhould the Author with his Writing ſink, 

* Who ſtifles Truth in Flattery's diſguiſe, 

* And buries honeſt Fame beneath a load of Lies.“ 


Ver. 92. See NOTE IV. 
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Bur modern Princes, having leſs to loſe, 
Rarely theſe inſults on their name accuſe : 
In Dedications quietly inurn'd, * | 115 
They take more lying Praiſe than Ammon ſpurn'd ; 
And-Learning's pliant Sons, to flattery prone, 
Bend with ſuch blind obeiſance to the throne, 
The baſeſt King that ever curſt the earth, | 
Find many a witneſs to atteſt his worth : — 
Tho? dead, ſtill flatter'd by ſome abject ſlave, 
He ſpreads contagious poiſon from his grave, 
While ſordid hopes th* Hiſtorian's hand entice 
To varniſh ev'n the tomb of Royal Vice. 


THo? Nature wept with deſolated Spain, 125 
In tears of blood, the ſecond Philip's reign; 
Tho' ſuch deep ſins deform'd his ſullen mind, 
As merit execration from mankind : 

A mighty empire by his crimes undone; - 

A people maſſacred; a murder'd fon: _ 130 
Tho? Heaven's diſpleaſure ſtopt his parting breath, 
To bear long loathſome pangs of hideous death; 
Flattery can ſtill the Ruthan's praiſe repeat, 

And call this waſter of the earth diſcreet : 

Still can HeRRERA, mourning o'er his urn, 5 135 
His dying pangs to bliſsful rapture turn, | 
And paint the King, from earth by curſes driven, 
A Saint, accepted by approving Heaven! 


Bur arts of deeper guile, and baſer ms 140 
To Adulation's ſubtle Scribes belong: 5 
They oft, their preſent idols to exalt, 
Profanely burſt the conſecrated vault; 


* Ver. 415. See NOTE VI. 


. 61) 
Steal from the buried Chief bright Honour's plume, 


Or ſtain with Slander's gall the Stateſman's tomb: 145 | 


Stay, ſacrilegious ſlaves ! with reverence tread 
O'er the bleft aſhes of the worthy dead! 
See! where, uninjur'd by the charnel's damp, 
The Veſtal, Virtue, with undying lamp, 
Fond of her toil, and jealous of her truſt, | 
Sits the keen Guardian of their ſacred duſt, 150 
And thus indignant, from the depth of earth, 
Checks your vile aim, and vindicates their worth; 
& Hence ye! who buried excellence belied, 
«© To ſoothe the ſordid ſpleen of living Pride 
* Go! gild with Adulation's feeble ray 258 
„ Th' imperial pageant of your paſſing day! 
Nor hope to ſtain, on baſe Detraction's ſcroll, 
<< A TuLLy's morals, or a SiDNEy*s foul !'— * 
Juſt nature will abhor, and Virtue ſcorn, 
That Pen, tho? eloquence its page adorn, 160 
Which, brib'd by Intereſt, or from vain pretence 
To ſubtler Wit, and deep-diſcerning Senſe, 
Would blot the praiſe on public toils beſtow'd, 
And Patriot patfions, as a jeſt, explode, . | 


Less abject failings ſpring from Party- rage, 165 


The peſt moſt frequent in th* Hiſtoric page; 

That common jaundice of the turbid brain, 

Which leaves the heart unconfcious of a ſtain, 

Yet ſuffers not the clouded mind to view 

Or men, or actions, in their native hue : 170 
For Party mingles, in her feveriſh dreams, 
Credulity and Doubt's mot wild extremes: 

She gazes thro? a glaſs, whoſe different ends 

Reduce her. foes, and. magnify her friends: : 


* Ver. 158. See NOTE VIII. | 
| | Deluſion 
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Deluſion ever on her ſpirit dwells; 21410 296 


And to the worlt excefs its fury ſwells, 
When Superſtition*s raging paſſions roll 
Their ſavage frenzy thro? the Bigot's ſoul. 


Nox leſs the blemiſh, tho? of different kind, * 
From falſe Philoſophy's conceits refin'd! 180 
Her ſubtile influence, on Hiſtory ſhed, 
Strikes the fine nerve of Admiration dead, 
(That nerve deſpis'd by ſceptic ſons of earth, 
| Yet till a vital ſpring of human worth.) 


This artful juggler, with a (kill ſo nice, 183 


Shifts the light forms of Virtue and of Vice, 
That, ere this wakens ſcorn, or that delight, 
Behold ! they both are vaniſh'd from the fightz 
And Nature's warm affections, thus deſtroy'd, 


Leave in the puzzled mind a lifeleſs void. 190 


Fax other views the liberal Genius fire, 
Whoſe toils to pure Hiſtoric praiſe aſpire; 
Nor Moderation's dupe, nor Faction's brave, 
Nor Guilt's apologiſt, nor Flattery's ſlave: 


Wiſe, but not cunning; temperate, not cold; 195 


Servant of Truth, and in that ſervice bold;; 
Free from all biaſs, ſave that juſt controul 
By which mild Nature ſways the manly ſoul, 
And Reaſon's philanthrophic ſpirit draws 


To Virtue's intereſt, and Freedom's cauſm 200 


Thoſe great ennoblers of the human name, 

Pure ſprings of Power, of Happinefs, and Fame! 

To teach their influence, and ſpread their ſway, 
The juſt Hiſtorian winds his toilſome _ 3 by 


a * Ver 179. See NOTE Ix. | 
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From ſilent darkneſs, creeping o'er the earth, 205 
| Redeems the ſinking trace of uſeful worth; 
In Vice's boſom marks the latent thorn, 
And brands that public peſt with public ſcorn. 
A lively teacher in a moral ſchool! | 
In that great office ſteady, clear, and cool ! 210 
Pfeas'd to promote the welfare of mankind, | 
And by informing meliorate the mind! 
Such the bright taſk committed to his care 
Boundleſs its uſez but its completion rare. 


CrxiTics W © 'Tho? high ch*Hiſtorian® charge | 
His Law's as fimple as his Province large; 216 
Two obvious rules enſure his full ſucceſs— 
To ſpeak no Falſehood; and no Truth ſuppreſs: $4 
Art muſt to other works a luſtre lend, | 
But Hiftory pleaſes, howſoe'er it's penn'd.“ 220 


IT may in ruder periods ; but in thoſe, 
Where all the luxury of Learning flows, 
To Truth's plain fare no palate will ſubmit, 
Each reader grows an Epicure in Wit; 
And Knowledge muſt his nicer taſte beguile 225 
With all the poignant charms of Attic ſtyle. 
The curious Scholar, in his judgment choice, 
ExpeQs no common Notes from Hiſtory's voice 
But all the tones, that all the paſſions ſuit, 
From the bold Trumpet to the tender Lute 230 
Yet if thro* Muſic's ſcale her voice ſhould range, 
Now high, now low, with many a pleaſing change, 
Grace muſt thro? every variation glide, 
In every movement Majeſty preſide : Hes 
With eaſe not careleſs, tho* correct not cold; 235 
Soft without langour, without harſhneſs bold. 


t Ver. 218. See NOTE X. 
| Tuo 
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Tus! AﬀcQation can att works debate, 948 aud 
In Language, as in Lie; the bane'of G, ů e 
Regarded ever with ao ſeornful ſmile/ 0 1111 
Shs moſt is cenſur'd in th' Hiſtorie ſtyle? 240 
Yet her inſinuating power is ſu hn 
Not ev'n the Greeks oſcap' d her eee 1192 


And hence th ynurter'd Speech, and long biene, 
Too oft, like weights; on ancient Ster hang g 


Leſs fond of labour, modern Pens deviſe 245 


Aﬀeted beauties of inferior fie: 538 PIE gn Irs 
They in a narrower compaſs boldI) hike 

The fancied Portrait, with nofeatui e 

And Nature's ſimple eblouring vainly quit; 

To boaſt the brilliant glare 6f fadiüg W Irrr "Ik 


Thoſe works alone nizy! that bleſt fute mea AT 


To live Hr time, uncunſcibus of neglect, DEAT 
That cateh i ſpringing from no fordid ſoutce 2113 b 
The eaſe of Nature, and'of Truth* this foros: 1 0 


«R018 I. 0 1 1 ; 3G 155 EN 1 # 


Bob not ev'n Truth, with bri hs Repreſion _ » 


* * 


Nor all Defcription's*powers, in id ors ey , 256 | 


Not even thele'#'fondregrer ehgage,”” V4! + 0 
Or bind attentio ! to th? Hiſtoric page, vile 62 6s 
If diſtant tribes « mpoſe th il chofen Theme: 


Whoſe ſavage virtues Wake nd wart eſteem; a 


Where Fhith and Vatout ſpring from ä 
Only to form ti Aſfaffin and the Save. 

From Turkiſh tytants, "ſtains with ſervile gore,“ 
Enquiry turns; and Leatning's ſighs deplore, — 1 r | 
While o'er his name Negle&'s cold -thadow rolle, 2 

A waſte of n ” heed vl Wenne 15 ipig 
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There are, we own; whoſe magic det Which, n 
Their hands embellaſh-whatſqe'er they touch: 
Their bright Moſgic ſo enchants out eyes 
By nice Arrangement, and contraſted. Dies, 
What mean materials in the texture lurk, | 
Serve but to raiſe the wonder of the work; - 157 
Vet from th' Hiſtorian (as ſuch 5 bn 


| The choice of Matter Slams l care. . A 
f | $5 r Aden * bas} et. 10 
|} Ty s not cos collected Wealth's diplay, 5475 Ar 
q Nor the proud fabric of extended. Sway, At“ Ti 

4 That mark (tho both the eye; of Wonder au) 8 W 
t The happy SybjeQ for Hiſtoric ſkill 2. ia bas. Ar 
; | Wherever Nature, tho? in in narrow "115 OY 3 trnto! W 

. Foſters, by Freedom's aid, a liberal race: wot | Its 
| Sees Virtue ſave them ſtom Oppreſſion's den, EP Pl, 
| And cries, . with ;exultation, , Theſe are Mens” Oh 

Tho? in Bceotia or Batavia dom, 219 Be 
; nn deeds the Story of the World adorn. 9 Mi 
| 211 Lo 
"Tue Subj kad, with force. and heaven fraught, © « 
Juſt Diſpoſition claims. vet: deeper thought; 286 
0 caſt enlivening Order's lucid grace WER ; boid 165 15 
O'er all the crouded fields; ofi IT ĩme and Space dend I Bu 
To ſhew each wheel of Power in all its force, —— — Wi 
And trace the ſtreams of Action from their andes, ; 200 W. 
To catch with ſpirit and preciſion join d. An 
The varying features, of the. humana Mind Ge Th 
The Grace, the Strength, that. Nature's children draw Th 
From Arts, from Science, Policy; and Law RET w. 
Opinion s faſhion, Wiſdom's firmer plan, 295 * 
And all that marks the character of Man. : 
Of all the parts, that Hiſtory's volume fill, 
The juſt Digreſſion claims the niceſt ſkill ; 
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i 


* 


95 


As 


As che ſwift Hero, in the Olympic race, | 


$5: 17 T 
h Motel 
Ran with leſs toil along the open ſpacev; 300 
But round the Goal to form the narrow curve, 


Call'd forth his ang ſtrength from every nerve. 


Tae Subjects 3 3 let Study tell 1 1 K. 


And teach th* Hiſtorian on what points to dwell! 1 


How in due ſhades to ſink each meaner part, En 


And pour on nobler forms the radiance of his art! 


Thoꝰ Patriot Love the curious ſpitit fires rent os 
With thirſt to hear th? atchievements of his Sires z 

And Britiſh ſtory wins the Britiſh mind 1701 bath 
With all the charms that fond attention bind; 310 


Its early periods, barbarous and remote 


Pleaſe not, tho' drawn by pens of nobleſt note: i 8 


& & of 


O'er thoſe rude ſcenes Confuſion's ſhadows a 


Beyond the Power of Genius to diſpel; *, {::{1 ++ * 
Miſts! which ev'n MiLrox's ſplendid mind enſhroud : 
Loſt in the darkneſs of the Saxon cloud! 316 


NeeL ect alone repays their flight offence, 
Vhoſe wand'ting weartes our bewilder'd ſenſes it 
But juſt Abhorrence brands his guilty name, is 


Who dares to vilify his Country's fame 320 
With Slander's rage the pen of Hiſtory graſp, © — * 


And pour from thence the poiſon of the Aſp; ; 0 . 


The murd'rous falſehood, ſtifling Honour's broath 1 


The flaviſh tenet, Public Virtue's dea!) 
With all that undermines/a Nation's health; 1 N 325 
And robs the People of their richeſt wealth ?!-/ LY 4 15 1 
Ye tools of Tyranny! whoſe ſervile guile i wort 
Would thus Fo the records 1 out ine, = 


H 2 | | Behold 
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| ( 148 ) 
Behold your Leader curſt with public hate | 
my read your juſt reward in Nenn; 8 15 ! * 330 


34 45 : 2 


O sac ED » Liberty 1 ſhall FaRion) strain 
Per vert the reverend archives of thy reign ? 
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Shall ſlaves traduce the blood thy votaries ſpilt, N ” 
Blaſphemiug Gloty with the name of Guilt'? | 
And ſhbl}-nib\Son of thine their wiles'o*erwhelm, 335 | 


AMY clear the ſtory of thy injur'd realm ? 

To this brigtit raſk ſome Britifl ſpirit raiſe, 

With powers furpaſſingiev'n a Liv vs praiſe ! 
Thro' this long wilderneſs his march inſpire, _ 

And make thy temperate flame his leading fire! bs 340 
'Feach his keen eye, and comprehenſi ive ſoul, 
To pierce each darker patt, and graſp the whole! 8 
Let TrutPstindonbted ſignet ſeal his page, CE 
And Glory: guard the work from age to age! 

That Britiſh minds from this pure ſource may draw 345 
Senſe of thy Rights, and paſſion for thy Law, 
Wiſdom to prize, and Honour, that inſpires 
To reach that virtue which adorn'd our Sires ! 
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* 1 
4 * * * 


Bur not alone our native land attracts 
Far different Nations boaſt their ſplendid fats : [EOS 
In ancient Story the rich fruits unite ö 1 
Of civil Wiſdom and ſublime Delight: 5 
At Rome's proud name Attention's ſpirits riſex . 5 
Rome, the firſt idol of our infant eyes! g „„ : 
Uſe and Importance mark the vaſt'defigny, 355 
Clearly to trace her periods of Devlin,” | b | 
Yet here, O'G1BpoN !:what OO OY | 
How winds the labyrinth. bers fill ine eiae? 


* Ver, 2 See NOTE Xl. 


330 


335 


340 


345 


350 


55 


„ (199) 
Tho? rude materials 'Time's deep trenches fill, 


A radiant ſtructure riſes from thy ſkills — ' 360 
Whoſe ſplendor, ſpringing from a dreary waſte, | 


Enchants the; wondering. eye of Public en | 
Thus to the ancient traveller, whoſe way] 


Acroſs the hideous. ſands of Syria la 
The Defart blaz'd with ſudden glory bright; 365 


And rich Tas rull'd EY gas | 


Bo T 01 | Ae foes beſet cabs ben Nane, 
Advancing in the path of letter'd fame! 
To ſtop the progreſs, and inſult thy pen, ng 
The fierce 1 N eme e 


* 


 Farnx not my Verſe means Wlindly to engage <2 


In raſh defence of thy profaner page! 


Tho' keen her ſpirit, her attachment fond, 
Baſe ſervice cannot ſuit with Friendſhip's $ bond ; 3. 


Too firm from Duty*s facred path to turn, 5 1 : 375 hae; 


She breathes an honeſt ſigh of deep concern 
And pities Genius, when his wild career 


Gives Faith a wound, dr Innocence a fear. 
Humility herſelf, divinely mild, 


Sublime Religion's meek and modeſt child, 


Linke the dumb Son of Cxoxsus, in the Aries 9 


Where Force affail'd his Father's ſacred life, 
Breaks ſilence, and with filial duty warm, 
Bids thee revere FO Parent's hallow'd form? * 


Pa x other ſounds the ear of Learning ſtun, 4s 385 
From proud TONE: s contentious ac „ 
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Rage in his voice! and Rancour in his ſtyle t 
Lets eager to correct, than to revile, * 

His idle ſcoffs with coarſe reproof deride | 
Thy generous: thirit of Praiſe, and liberal Pride; 390 
Becauſe thy ſpirit dares that wiſh avow, e 
Which Reaſon ons; and Wiſdom muſt allow ! ' 

The noble Inſtinct, Love of laſting Fame, f 

Was wiſely planted in the human frame: 

From hence the brighteſt ravs of Hiſtory flow; 395 
To this their Vigour and their Uſe they owe. 5 


Nor ſcorns fair Virtue this untainted ſource, +1 


From hence ſhe often draws her lovely force: 
For Heaven this paſſion with our life combia'd, 
hich, like a central power, impels the languid mind. 

When, clear from Env J's cloud, that general pen! 40¹ 
It burns moſt brightly in the Author's breaſt, 

Its ſoothing hapes his various pains beguile, 

And give to Learning's face her ſoothing ſmile: _ 
What joy, to think his Genius may create: 405 


> Exiſtence far beyond the common date! 7 


His Wealth of Mind to lateſt ages give, 
And in Futurity's affection live! Hi | 
From unborn' Beauty, ſtill to Fancy Big | 
Draw with ſoft magic the delightful rear; 419. 
Or thro* the boſom of far diſtant Youth, 
1 2 the Warm glow of Liberty and Truth! 


O GIBBON 1 oo thy frank "og mocks, 
Let me like thee maintain th* enlivening thought, 
That, from Oblivion's killing cloud ſecure, 415. 
My Hope may proſper, and my Frm endure : - 


. Ver rs 888. NOTE XIV. 


E 
While thy bright Name, on Hiſtory's car ſublime, 
Rolls in juſt triumph o'er the field of Time, 
May I, unfaltering, thy long march attend, 
No flattering Slave! but an applauding Friend! 420 


4 

, - Diſplay th? imperfect ſketch I fondly drew, 
Of chat wide province, where thy laurels grew; 
And, honour'd with a wreath of humble bays, 
Join the loud Pæan of thy laſting praiſe ! | 
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Fa one ex ling Greet, My Dion ee of Halicar- 
_ naſſus, the celebrated kifforith and critit'of the Auguſtan 
, Wge, WhO ſettled in Italy, as he himſelf informs us, on 
the kloſe of the. civil war: le has addreffed a little 
. treatiſe, containing a critique on the elder hiſteriane, 
_ to his friend Cnæus Pompeius, whom the French critics 
ſuppoſe to be Pompey the Great; but Reiſke, the laſt 
. editor of Dionyſius has. ſunk him into a petty Greek 
A the ellen or freedman of the illuftrious 
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156 NOTES ro thr 


Lellent hiſtorical precepts, which Mr. Spelman has ju- 
- dicroufly -thrown-together in the preface-to his admita- 
ble tranflation of the Roman Antiquities. He 
intzoduces them by the following.qbſervatign,. which 
may ſerve pechaps to recommend the ſubject of the pre- 
ſent poem. 80 much has been faid, both by the 
antients and the moderns, in praiſe of the advantages 
reſulting from the ftudy af Hiſtory, particularly by 
Diodorus Siculus among the former, in the noble pre- 
face to his Hiſtorical Collections; and by the late Lord 
Bolingbrake, among the mgderns, in his admirahle letter 
on that ſubject; that I am aſtoniſhed no treatiſe has ever 
yet appeared in any age, or any language, profeſſed] 
written.to..preſcribe. rules. for. writing Hiſtory, a work 
allowed to be of the greateſt advantage of all others to 
mankind, the repoſitory of truth, fraught with leſſons 
both of public and private virtue, and enforced by 
ſtronger motives than precepts—by examples. Rules 
for Poetry and Rhetoric have been written by many 
authqrs, both antient and modern, as if delight and 
eloquence were gf greater conſequence than inſtruction: 


however, Rhetoric WAS a part cf Hiſtory,” as treated by 
the antients; not the principal part indeed, but ſubſer- 
vient to the principal ; and calculated to apply the fads 

exhibited by the narration. Þknow it may de laid, that 
many antient Hi ſtories are ſtill preferved, and that theſe 
models are ſufficient guides for modern Hiſtorians, 
without particular rules: ſo had the Greeks Poets of 


all denominations in their hands, and jet Ariſtotle | 


thought it neceſſary to pfeſeribe Feen, rules 

to his countrymen applying 1 * | J e to 
every branch of poetry: I wiſh be had done che 
ſame in Hiſtory; if he had, it is very probable 
that his precepts would have rendered the beſt of our 
modern Hiſtories more perfect, and the worſt, leſs abo- 
minable.— Since the reſurrection of letters, the want 
of ſuch a guide has been complained of by many au- 
thors, and particularly by Rapin, in the preface N 8 
Hiſtory of England.” ———Spelman, page 15. But 
this ingenious and learned Writer (peaks a little too 
ſtrongly, in ſaying no treatiſe has ever appeafed in any 


x 
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age or language, containing rules for Hiſtory. There 


4 


may find a ſingular anecdoxe relating to the publication 
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productions of that lively apthor ; it is not only ritten 
with great vivacit) and wit, but js entitled tothe ſupe- 


and virtue. There is a pecultar kind of ſublimity in his 
deſeription of an accompliſhed Hiſtoria. 
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lt is a piece of juſtice due to our own country to 
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remark, that in the 3d volume of the World, there is a - 
ludicrous eſſay on Hiſtory by Mr. Cambridge, which 
is 


8 
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is written with all the ſpirit and all the humour of 
Lucian. | | 


NOT E IVV. Ves 68. 
And roſs a Xenophon in ſelßse dem.] Ovdtit oe vie wy 
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OTE V. Nm 75. 

In Egypt ence a dread tribunal ffcod.] This ſingula? 
inſtitution, which is alluded to by many of our late 
authors, is related at large in the Firſt Book of Diodorus 
Siculus; and as the paſſage is curfous, the following 
free tranſlation of it may afford entertainment to the 
Engliſh reader -“ Thoſe who prepare to bury a relati- 
on, give notice of the day intended for the ceremony 
to the judges, and to all the friends of the deceaſed ;-\ 
Informing them, that the body will pafs over the lake of 
that diſtrict to which the dead belonged : when, on the 
judges being aſſembled, to the number of more than 
forty, and ranging themſelves in a ſemicirele on the 
firther fide of the lake, the veſſel is ſer afloat, which 
thoſe who ſuperintend the funeral have prepared for. 
this purpoſe.. This veſſel is managed by a pilot, called 
in the Egyptian language Charon; and hence they 
fay, that Orpheus, travelling in old times into Egypt, 
and ſeeing this ceremony, formed. his fable of the in- 
fernal regions, partly from what he ſaw, and partly 
from invention. The veſſel being launched on the lake, 
before the coffin which contains the body is put on 
board, the law permits all, who are ſo inclined, to 
produce an aceuſation a ainſt it. If any one _ 
forth, and proves that the deceaſed has led an evil life, 
the judges pronounce ſentence, and the body is pre- 
eluded from burial; but if the accuſer is convited: of. 
injuſtice in his charge, he falls himſelf under a conſi- 

derable penalty. When no accuſer appears, or when 
the acculer is proved to be an unfair one, the relations, 
who are afſembled, change their expreiſions of ſorrow: 
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into encomiums on the dead: yet do not, like the- 
Greeks, ſpeak in honour of his family, becauſe they 
conſider all Egyptians as equally well-born z but they 
ſet forth the education and manners of his youth, his: 


piety. and juſtice in maturer life, his moderation, and: 


every virtue by which he was: diſtinguiſhed ; and they 
ſupplicate the infernal Deities. to receive him as an aſſo- 
ciate among the bleſt. The multitude join their accla- 
mations of applauſe in this celebration of the dead, 
whom they conſider as going to paſs an eternity among 
the juſt below *. Such is the deſcription which Dio- 
dorus gives of this funeral judicature, to which even the 
kings of Egypt were ſubject. The ſame author aſſerts, 
that many ſovereigns had been thus judicially deprived. 
of the honours of burial by the indignation of their peo- 
ple : and that the terrors of ſuch a fate had. the moſt 

ſalutary influence on the virtue of their kings. 

The Abbe Terrafſon has. drawn a ſublime picture of. 

this ſepulchral. proceſs, and indeed of many Egyptian. 
Myſteries, in his very learned and ingenious romance, 
The Life of Sethos.. 4 io Fx: 


NOT E VI. Vexse 115, 
The infant Muſe, ambitious at: ber birth, 
Roſe the young herald of heroic worth.] Not: only the- 


Greek writers give a concurrent. teſtimony concerning 


the priority of hiſtorical Verſe or Proſe; but the records 
of all nations unite in confirming it. The oldeſt com- 
poſitions among the Arabs are in Rythm or rude. Verſe ;; 
and are often Cited as proofs of the truth. of their ſubſe- 
quent Hiſtory. Ihe accounts we. have of the Peruvian 
ſtory confirm the ſame fact; for Garcilaſſo tells us, that 
he compiled a part of his Commentaries from the. antient 
| ſongs of the country—Nay,. all the American tribes, 
who have any compaſitions,, are found to eſtabliſh the 
fame truth—Northern Europe contributes its ſhare, of 
teſtimony: for there too we hind the Scythian or Runic 
ſongs (many of them hiſtorical) to be the oldeſt compo- 
ſttions among theſe. barbarous nations? 
BO w-NE's Diſſertation on Poetry, &c. Pag. 50. 


* Diodor. Siculi Lib. i. Tu 0% %, harre, Ac. 
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But in the center of thoſe da abedes, 

. Whoſe mighty maſs the land of Egypt ads.) This ac 
count of the Pyramids '] have adopted from the very 
learned Mr. Bryant, part of whoſe ingenious obſervation 

upon them I ſhall here preſent to the reader. — . 
One great purpoſe in all eminent and expenſive ſtrue- 
tures is to pleaſe the ſtranger and traveller, and to win 
their admiration. This is effected ſometimes by a mix- 
ture of magnificence and beauty: at other times ſolely 

by immenſity and grandeur, The latter ſeems to have 
been the objects in the erecting of thoſe celebrated build- 
ings in Egypt: and they certainly have anſwered the 
deſign. For not only the vaſtneſs of their ſtructure, and 
the area which they occupy, but the ages they have en- 
dured, and the very uncertainty of their hiſtory, which 
run ſo far back into the depths of antiquity, produce al- 
together a wonderful vent ration; to which buildings more 
exquiſite and embelliſhed are ſeldom entitled. Many 
have ſuppoſed, that they were deſigned for places of ſe- 
pulture : and it has been affirmed by Herodotus, and 
other antient writers. But they ſpoke by gueſs : and I 
have ſhewn by many inſtances, how uſual it was for the 
Grecians to miſtake temples for tombs. If the chief Py- 
ramid were deſigned for a place of burial, what occaſion 

was there for a well, and Be communication 
which led to other buildings? Near the Pyramids are 
apartments of a wonderful fabric, which extended in 
length one thouſand four hundred feet, and about thirty 
in depth. hey have been cut out of the hard rock, 
and brought to a 7 by the artiſt's chiſſel; 
and through dint o labourfallioned as they now appear. 

They were undoubtedly deſigned for the reception of 
briefs z and conſequently were not appendages to a 
tomb, but to a temple of the Deity. . ... . The prieſts 
of Egypt delighted in obſcurity ; and the probably 

came by the ſubterraneous paiſages af the dalla to 
the dark chambers within; where they performed their 
luſtrations, and other nocturnal rites. Many of the an- 


cient temples in this cauntry were caverns in the rock, 
| | : 5 enlarged 


- 
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enlarged by art, and cut out into numberleſs dreary 
apartments: for no nation upon earth was ſo addicted 
to gloom and melancholy as the Egyptians. 

N BR TAN T's Analyſis, Vol. III. Page 529. 


7 N O T E VIII. VIxxsE 190. 


Of the fierce Omar, &c. ] The number of Volumes de- 
ſtroyed in the plunder of Alexandria is faid to have 
been ſo great, that although they were diſtributed to 

heat four thouſand baths in that city, it was ſix months 
before they were conſumed. When a petition was ſent 
to the Chaliph Omar for the preſervation of this magni- 
ficent library, he replied, in the true ſpirit of bigotry, 
© What is contained in theſe books you mention, is 
either agreeable to what is written in the book of God 

(meaning the Alcoran) or it is not: if it be, then the 
Alcotan is ſufficient without them: if otherwiſe, tis fit 

they ſhould be deſtroyed.“ e | 

- _ OcxLer's Hiſt. of the Saracens, Vol. 1. page 313. 


be dome expands /—Bebold th) Hiſtoric Sire ] Hero- 
dotus, to whom Cicero has given the honourable apellatt- 
fe of The Father of Hiſtory, was born in Halicarnaſſus, 
a city. of Caria, four years before the invaſion of Xerxes, 
in the year 404 before Chriſt, The time and place of 
his death are uncertain ; but his countryman Dionyſius 
informs us, that he lived to the beginning of the Pelo- 
ponneſian war; and Marcellinus, the Greek author 
who wrote a life of Thucydides, afhrms there was a 
monument erected to theſe tyWo great Hiſtorians in a 
burial-place belonging to the family of Miltiades. 
There is hardly any author, antient or modern, who 
has been more warmly commended, or, more vehemently 
cenſured, than this eminent Hiſtorian. But even the 
ſevere Dionyſius declares, he is one of thoſe enchanting 

writers, whom you peruſe to the laſt ſyllable with plea- 
ſure, and fill with for more, —elutarch himſelf, who has 
inade the moſt violent attack on his veracity, allows him 
all the merit of beautiful compoſition. From the heavy 
charges brought againſt him by the antients, the famous 
| 5s Henry 
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Henry Stephens, and his learned friend Camerarius, 
bave defended their favourite Hiſtorian with great ſpirit. 
But Herodotus has found a more formidable antagoniſt 
in a learned ard animated writer of our own times, to 
whom the public have been lately indebted for his hav - 
ing opened to them new mines of Oriental learning. —If 
the ingenious Mr. Richardſon could effeQually ſup- 
pert his Perſian ſyſtem, the great Father of the Grecian 
{tory muſt fink into a fabuliſt as low in point of veracity 
as Geoffrey of Monmouth. It muſt be owned, that 
ſeveral eminent Writers of our country have treated him 
as ſuch. Another Orientaliſt, who, in his elegant Pre- 

face to the Life of Nader Shaw, has drawn a ſpirited 
and judicious ſketch of many capital Hiſtorians, de- 
clares, in paſſing judgment on Herodotus, that“ his 
accounts of the Ferſian affairs are at leaſt doubtful, if 
not fabulous.” — Hume, I think, goes ſtill further, and 
fays, in one of his eſſays “ Ihe fitſt page of Thucy- 
dides is, in my opinion, the commencement of real Hiſ- 
tory.” For my own part, I confeſs myſelf more credu- 
lous : the relation, which Herodotus has given of the 
repulſe of Xerxes from Greece, is fo delightful to the 
mind, and ſo animating to public. virtue, that I ſhould 
be ſorry to number it among the Grecian fables. 


A Et madidis cantat quæ Softratus alis. 
N Via ac... 


As the fair figure of his fawour*d Queen.) Artemiſia of 
Halicarnaſſus, who commanded in perſon the five yeſ- 
ſels, which the contributed to the expedition of Xerxes. 
On hearing that ſhe had ſunk a Grecian galley in the 
ſea-fight at Salamis, he exclaimed, that his men had 
proved women, and his women men. 


Herop. Lib. VIII. p. 660. Edit. Wed. 
NOT E M. Vins 209. 


Soft as the flream, whoſe dimpling waters play. Sine 
ullis ſalebris quaſi ſedatus amnis fluit. 
OE Cicero in Oratore.. 


NOTE 
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NOTE XI. Vexs: 225. 


But mark the Youth, in dumb delight immersd.] Thu- 
cydides, the ſon of Olcrus, was born at Athens in the 
year 471 before Chriſt, and is ſaid, at the age of fiſteen, 
to have heard Herodotus recite his Hiſtory of the Olym- 
pic games. — The generous youth was charmed even to 
tears, and the Hiſtorian congratulated Olorus on theſe 
marks of ger ius, which he diſcovered in his ſon.— Being 
inveſted with a military command, he was baniſhed from 
Athens at the age of 48, by the injuſtice af faction, be- 
cauſe he had unfortunately failed in the defence of Am- 
phipolis.— He retired into Thrace, and is reported to 
have married a Thracian lady poſſeſſed of valuable mines 
in that country. At the end of 20 years his ſentence of 
baniſhment was revoked. Some authors affirm that he 
returned to Athens, and was treacherouſly killed in that 
city. But others aſſert that he died in Thrace, at the 
advanced age of 80, leaving his Hiſtory unfiniſped. 

|  MaxCctL. and DopwELr, Annales Thucydid. 
NOTE XIII. Verss 251. 

A generous guardian of a rivaPs fame,) It is ſaid by 
Diogenes Laertius, that Xenophon firſt brought the Hiſ- 
rory of Thucydides into public reputation, though he 
had it in his power to aſſume to himſelf all the glory of 
that work. This amiable Philoſopher and Hiſtorian was 
born at Athens, and became early a diſciple of Socrates, 
who is ſaid by Strabo to have Ares his life in battle. 
About the 5oth year of his age, according to the conjec- 
ture of his admirable tranſſator Mr. Spelman, he en- 
gaged in the expedition of Cyrus, and accompliſhed his 
immortal retreat in the ſpace of 15 months. The jea- 
louſy of the Athenians baniſhed him from his native ci- 
ty, for engaging in the ſervice of Sparta and of Cy- 
rus.— On his return therefore he retired to Scillus, a 
town of Elis, where he built a temple to Diana, which 


he mentions in his Epiſtles, and devoted his leiſure ro 


philoſophy and rural ſports. But commotions ariſing in 
that country, he removed to Corinth, where he is ſup- 
poſed to have written his Grecian Hiſtory, and to have 


died 


Be. 
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died at the age of ninety, in the year 360 before Chriſt. 
By his wife Phileſia he had two ſons, Diodorus and 
Gryllus. The latter rendered himſelf immortal by kil- 
ling Epaminondas in the famous battle of Mantinea, 
but periſhed in that exploit, which his father:lived to 
-record. | | . 
rn XIV. VERSE 273. 
Rome's baughty genius, who enſlad'd the Ereel, 
In Grecian language deigns at firft to ſneak.) Some of 
the moſt illuſtrious Romans are known to have written 
Hiſtories in Greek. The luxuriant Lucullus, when he 
Was very young, compoſed in that language a Hiſtorß 
of the Marſi, which, Plutarch ſays, was extant in his 
time Cicero wrote a Greek Commentary on his own 
conſlulſhip—and the elegant Aru produced a ſimiliar 
work on the ſame ſubject, that did not perfectly ſatisfy 
the nice ear of his friend, as we learn from the following 
curious paſſage in a letter concerning the Hiſtory in 
ueſtian :—** Quanquam tua illa (legi enim libenter) 
horridula mihi atque incompta viſa ſunt : fed tamen 
erant ornata hoc ipſo, quod ornamenta neglexerant, et 
ut mulieres, ideo bene olere, quia nihil olebant, vide- 
bantur.“ . x. \ — 


Epiſt. at Ar I cu u. Lib. I. Ep. r. 


NOTE £V.; - Vari .290. 


Thou friend of Sci bio! wers'd in Wars alarms.) Poly- 
bius, born at Megalopolis in Arcadia, 205 years before 
Chriſt. He was trained to arms under the celebrated 
Philopœmen, and is deſcribed by Plutarch carrying the 
urn of that great but unfortunate General in his funeral 
proceſſion. He aroſe to conſiderable honours in his. 
own country, but was compelled to viſit Rome with 
other principal Achæans, who were detained there as 
pledges for the ſubmiſſion of their ſtate. From hence 
he became intimate with the ſecond Scipio Africanus, 
and was prefent with him at the demolition of Carthage. 
He ſaw Corinth alſo plundered by Mummius, and thence 
palling through the cities of Achaia, reconciled them to 
Rome. tHe extended his travels into Egypt, France, and 
Spain, that he might avoid ſuch geographical 9 
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has cenſured in other writersof Hiſtory. Helived-to the 
age of 82, and died of an ilInefs occaſioned by a fall 
from hishorſes 1 LY 
$1952  Fanr1civs, Bibliotheca Grzca; 

| In cloſing, this conciſe account of the capital Greek 

Hiſtorians, I cannot help obſerving, that our language 
has been greatly enriched, in the courſe of the preſent 
century, 155 ſuch tranſlations of theſe Authors as do 
great honour to our country, and are at leaſt equal to 
any which other nations have produced. | 


n the chief Roman Hiſtorians we ſeem to have been 
leſs fortunate z but from the ſpecimen which Mr. Atkins 
has lately given the public in the ſmaller pieces of Ta- 
citus, we may hope to ſee an excellent verſion of that 
valuable author, who has been hitherto ill treated 
in our language, and among all the antients there is 
none perhaps whom it is more difficult to tranſlate 
with fidelity and ſpirit. Tha | Bj 

NOT E XVI. Vexse 299. 

Sententious Salliſt leads her loſty train.] This cele- 
brated Hiſtorian, who from the irregularity of his life, 
and the beaury of his writings, has been called, not un- 
happily, the Boſingbroke of Rome, was born at Ami- 
ternum, a town of che Sabines. For the profligacy of 
his early life he was expelled the ſenate, but reſtored! 
by the intereſt of Julius Cæſar, who gave him the com- 


mand ef Numidia, which: province he is ſaid to have 


plundetred by the mot infamous extortion, purchaſing 
with part of this treaſure thoſe rich and extenſive poi- 
_ fefſions on the Qairinal Hill, ſo celebrated by the name 
of the Horti Salluſtiani.— tie died in the oth year of 
his age, four years before the battle of Actium, and 351 
before the Chriſtian æra. His enmity to Cicero is welk 
known, and perhaps it had ſome influence on the pecu- 
Iiarity of his diction—perſonal animoſity might make 
him endeavour to form a ſtyle as remote as poiſible for 
the redundant language of the immortal Orator, whoſe: 
turbulent wife, Terentia, he is ſaid to have married 
after her divorce, This extraordinary woman is _ 
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ed, to have lived to the age of 103, to have married 
Meiſala, her third huſband, and Vibius Rufus her 
fourth. The latter boaſted, with the joy of an Anti- 
quarian, that he poſſeſſed two of the greateſt curioſities in 
the world, namely Terentia, who had been Cicero's 
wife, and the chair in which Cafar was killed. St. 
Jr ou; and Dio Castus, quoted by Middleton in 
his life of Cicero. But to return to Salluſt.— His 
Roman Hiitory, in fix books, from the death of Sy lla 
to the confpiracy of Catiline, the great work from which 
he cluefly derived his glory among the Antients, is un- 
fortunately loſt, excepting a few fragments; but his 
two detached pieces of Hiſtory, which happily remain 
entire, are ſufficient to juſtify the great encomiums he 
has received as a writer. — He has had the fingular ho- 
noi ꝶ to be twice tranſlated by a royal hand firſt by | 
our Klizabeth, according to Camden; and ſecondly, | 
by the preſent Infant of Spain, whofe verſion of this 5 
elegant Hiſtorian, lately printed in folio, is one of the ; 
( 


moit beautiful books that any country has produced ſince 
the invention of printing. 


, 
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Tu bright pre-emmence, that Greece mig don 
Sublimer Livy clums th* Hiſtoric throne.] All the - 
| Ketle perſonal account, that can be cAleQed of Livy, 

amounts only to thiz——that he was born at Patavi- 
um, the modern Padua; that he was choſen by Au- 
guſtus to ſuperintend the education of the ſtupid Clau- 
dius; that he was railied by the Emperor for his at- 
tachment to the cauſe of the Republic; and 0 he 


died in his own country in the 4th yea of Tiberius, at 
the age of 76.— There is a paſſage in one of Pliny's let - 
ters, Which, as it ſhews the high and ext enſive reputa- 
tion of our Hiſtorian during his life, I thall preſent to 
the reader in the words of Pliny's moſt elegant tranila- 
tor. Do you remember to have read of a certain 
inhabitant of the city of Cadiz, who was ſo ſtruck with 
the illuſtrious character of Livy, that he auen to 
| | | dome 
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Rome on purpoſe to ſee that great Genius; and as ſoon 
as he ſatisfied his curioſity, returned home again?“ 
MEer.moTR®s Pliny, Vol. I. page 71.—A veneration 
ſtill more extraordinary was paid to this great author by 
Alphonſo King of Naples, who in 1451 ſent Panormita 
as bis Ambatſador to the Venetians, in whoſe dominion 
the bones of Livy had been lately diſcovered, to beg a 
relic of this celebrated Hiſtorian, They prelented him 
wich an arm-bone, and the -preſent is recorded in an 
inſcription preſerved at Padua, which the curious reader 
may find in Voſſius de Hiſtoricis Latinis. This fingu- 
lar anecdote is alſo related in Bayle, under the article 
Panormita.— Learning perhaps never ſuſtained a greater 
loſs, in any ſingular author, than by the deſtruction of 
the latter and more intereſting part of Livy. Several 
eminent moderns ha ve indulged tlie pleaſing expeQation 
that the entire work of this noble Hiſtorian might yet 
be recovered. It has been ſaid ito exiſt in an Arabic 
verſion : and even a compleat copy of the original is 


ſuppoſed to have been extant as late as the year 1631, 


and to have periſhed at that time in the plunder of Mag- 


deburgh. The munificent patron of learning, Leo the 


Xth, exerted the moſt generous zeal to reſcue from obli- 

vion the valuable treaſure, which one of his moſt bi- 
gotted predeceſſors, Gregory the Great, had expel. ed 
from every Chriſtian library. — Bay le has preſerved un- 
der the article Lt, two curious original letters of that 
Pontifl, concerning his hopes af recovering Livy ; 
which afford moſt honourable proofs of his liberality in 
the caule of letters. . 3 Wn ks n ET 
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Ver, lille the matchleſe, nintilated frame, ; 


Jo which great Augeio bequeath®d bis name.] The 
trunk of 4 ſtatue of Hercules by Apollonius the Athe- 
nian, univerfally called the Torſo of Michael Angelo, 
froin its having been the favourite ſtudy of that divine 
Artiſt. He is {aid to have made out the compleat figure 


in a little model of wax ſtill preſerved at Florence, and 


repreſenting Hercules repoſing after his labours. The 


figure 


| ( 
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figure is ſitting in a penſive poſture, wich an elbow reſts 


ing on the knee, 
, NOT E XIX. Vers 333. 

Sarcaſtit Tacitus, abrupt and dark.) Tacitus was 
born, according to the conjecture of Lipfius,: in the 
cloſe of the reign of Claudius: paſſing through various 
public honours, he roſe at length to the conſular dig- 
nit y, under Ner va, in the year of Chriſt 97. The date 
of his death is unknown, but he is ſaid to have lived 
happily to an advanced age with his wife, the amiable 
daughter of the virtuous Agricola, whoſe life he has ſo 
beautifully written. By this lady he is ſuppoſed to 
have left children; and the emperor Tacitus is con- 
jettured to have been a remote deſcendant from the 


hiſtorian, to whoſe works and memory he paid the high+ 


eſt regard. It is reported by Sidonius Apollinaris, that 


Tacitus recommended the province of writing Hiſtory! 
to Pliny the Younger; and that he did not himſelf en- 


gage in that employment, till his friend had declined it. 


This is not mentioned, indeed, in any of the beauti- 


ful letters ſtill remaining from Pliny to Tacitus; but 
it is an inſtance of delicacy unparallell'd among the An- 
tients, as will appear from the following remark by one 
of the moſt elegant and liberal of modern critics. 
The Roman Poet, who was not more eminent by 
his genius than amiable in his moral character, affords 


perhaps, the moſt remarkable inſtance that any. where 


occurs, of the conceſſions which a mind ſtrongly im- 
pregnated with the ſentiments of genuine amity, is ca- 
pable of making. Virgil's ſuperior talents rendered 
him qualified to excel in all the nobler fpeCies' of poeti- 
cal compoſition : nevertheleſs, from the moſt uncom- 


mon delicacy of friendthip, he ſacrificed to his intimacy 


with Horace, the unrivall'd reputation he might have: 


acquired by ret", his lyric vein ; as from the ſame. 
orbore to exerciſe his dramatic po- - . 


refined motive he 
ers, that he might not obſcure the glory of 


his friend 
Varius. | | 


i 


. 
Aurum 


' 
- 
, 
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Aurum et opes et rura, frequens donabit amicus : 
Qui velit zngenio cedere, rarus erit.” | | 
| Mazr. VIII. 18. 
MertmoTa's Remarks on LzL1us, page 292. 
As to Tacitus, it is clear, I think, from the letters 
of Pliny, as well as from his own moſt pleaſing Life of 
e that he poſſeſſed all the refined — affectio- 


nate feelings of the heart in a very high degree, though 
the general caſt of his hiſtorical works might lead us to 


imagine, that auſterity was his chief characteriſtic. It 


would be eaſy to fill a volume in tranſcribing the great 


encomiums, and the violent cenſures, which have been 


laviſked* by modern writers of almoſt every country on 
this profound Hiſtorian. The laſt critic ef eminence, 
who has written againſt him, in Britain, is, I believe, 
the learned Author of The Origin and Progreſs of Lan- 
. guage; who, in his third volume of that work, has 
made many curious remarks on the compoſition of the 
antient Hiſtorians, yos is particularly ſevere on the 
diction of Tacitus. He repreſents him as the defective 
model, from which modern writers have copied, what 
he is pleaſed to call, the ſbort and priggiſb cut of file 


«© /o much in uſe new.” 
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Thy Plutarch ſbines, by moral beauty kniwn,] It is to 


be wiſhed, that this moft amiable Moralift and Biogra- 
pher had added a Life of himſelf, to thoſe which he has 
given to the world : as the particulars, which other 


writers have preſerved of his perſonal. Hiſtory, are very 


dcubrful and imperfect. According to the learned Fa- 
bricius, he was born under Claudius, 50 years after 
the Chriſtian æra, raiſed to the conſular dignity under 


Trajan, whoſe preceptor he is ſaid to have been, and 


made Procurator of Greece in his old age by the Empe- 
Tor Adrian 
poſed to have died, at the age of 70. He was married 
to a moſt amiable woman of Lis own native town Chæ- 

ronea, whoſe name was Timoxena, and to whoſe ſenſe 
ks Vo L. ; 3 5 1 | and 


in the 5th year of whoſe reign he is ſup= - 
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and virtue he has borne the moſt affectionate teſtimony 
in his moral works ; of which it may be regretted that 
we have no elegant tranſlation. Indeed, even the Lives 
of Plutarch, the moſt popular of all the antient hiſtori- 
cal compoſitions, were chiefly known to the Engliſh 
reader by a motley and miſerable verſion, till a new 
one, executed with fidelity and ſpirit, was preſented to 

the public by the Langhornes in 1770. : 


NOTE XXI. Vexsz 379. 


Mild Marcellinus ! free from ſerwile awe /] Ammi- 
anus Marcellinus, a Grecian and a Soldier, as he calls 
Himſelf, flouriſhed under Conſtantius and the ſucceed- 
ing emperors, as late as Theodofius. He ſerved under 
Julian in the Eaſt, and wrote a Hiſtory from the reign 
of Nerva to the death of Valens, in 31 books, of which 
18 only remain.—The time, and circumſtances of his 
own death are unknown.—Bayle has an article on Mar- 
cellinus, in which he obſerves, that he has introduced 
a moſt bitter invective againſt the Practitioners of Law 
into his Hiſtory,——He ſhould have added, that che 
Hittorian beſtows great encomiums on ſome illuſtrious 
characters of that profeſſion, and even mentions the pe- 
culiar hardſhip to which Advocates are themſelves ex- 
poſed. —T he curious reader may find this paſſage, Lib. 
XXX, Cap. 4. b — 


; NOTE XXII. Verxsz 399. 
And, with Comnena's royal name impreſi.] Anna 
 Camnena was the eldeſt daughter of the emperor Alex- 
ius Comnenus, and the emprefs Irene, born 1083.— 
She wrote the Hiſtory of her father, in 15 books, firſt 
- Publiſhed, very imperfectly by Hæſchelius, in 1610, 
and ſince printed in the collection of the Byzantine Hiſ- 
torians, with a diffuſe and incorreQ Latin verſion by the 
_ Jeſuit Poſſimus, but with excellent notes by the learn- 
ed Du Freſne. | | e . 
Conſidering the mi ſeries of the time in which ſhe liv- 
ed, and the merits of her work which ſome Critics 


« 


have declared ſuperior to every other in that volumin- 
. e ous 


o 
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ous collection this Lady may be juſtly regarded as a 


ſingular phænomenon in the literary world: and, as 


this mention of her may poſſibly excite: the curioſity of 


my fair Readers, I ſhall cloſe the Notes to this Epiſtle 
with preſenting to them a Tranſlation of the Preface 
to her Hidory, as I believe no part of her Works have 
yet appeared in any modern language. I found that 1 
could not abridge it without injuring its beauty, and 
though long, I flatter myſelf it will eſcape the cenſure 
of being tedious, as ſhe feelingly diſplays in it the mis- 
fortunes of her life, and the character of her mind. 


THE PREFACE OF THE PRINCESS 
ANNA COM NENA. | 
| FROM THE GREEK, 
Prefixed to her ALEx1aD, or Hiſtory of her Fa- 
8 ther the Emperor AL EXIUS. | 


TIME, which flows irreſiſtibly, ever encroach- 
ing, and ſtealing ſomething from human life, ſeems to 


bear away all that is mortal into a Bat of darkneſs ; 
ſometimes deſtroying ſuch things as deſerve not utterly 
to be forgotten, and ſometimes, ſuch as are moſt no- 
ble, and moſt worthy of remembrance, Now (to uſe 


the words of the tragic poet *) 


Diſcovering things inviſible z and now 
Sweeping each preſent object from our ſight. 


But Hiſtory forms the ſtrongeſt barrier againſt this tide 
of Time: it withſtands, in ſome meaſure, the violence 
of the torrent, and, by collecting and cementing ſuch 
things as appear worthy of preſervation, while they are 


. hurried along the ſtream, it allows them not to fink into 
the abyſs of oblivion. 


On this conſideration, I Anna, the daughter of the 


emperor Alexius, and his conſort Irene, born and 


educated in imperial ſplendor—not utterly void of lite- 
rature, and ſolicitous to diſtinguiſh myſelf by that Gre; 


# Sophocles, | 
I 2 | " cCiian 
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cian charaQeriſtic—as I have already applied myſelf to 
Rhetoric, and having thoroughly ſtudied the Principles 
of Ariſtotle ind the Dialogues of Plato, have endea- 
voured to adorn my mind with the * four uſual branch- 
es of education (for I think it incumbent on me, even 
at the riſque of appearing vain, to declare what quali- 
fications for the preſent taſk I have received from na- 
ture, or gained by application; what Providence has 
beſtowed upon me, or time and opportunity ſupplied.) 
On theſe accounts | am deſirous of commemorating, in 
my preſent work, the actions of my father, as they 
deſerve not to be buried in ſilence, or to be plunged, 
as it were, by the tide of Time, into the ocean of Ob- 
livion : both thoſe actions which he performed after he 
obtained the diadem, and thoſe before that period, while 
he was himſelf a ſubject of other Princes. I engage in 
this narration, not ſo much to diſplay any little talent 
for compoſition, as to prevent tranſactions of ſuch im- 
portance from periſhing unrecorded : ſince even the 
brighteſt of human atchievements, if not conſigned to 
memory under the guard of writing, are extinguiſhed, 
as it were, by the Darkneſs of Silence. 

My father was a man, who knew both how to go- 
vern, and to pay to governors a becoming obedience :_ 
but in chuſing his actions for my ſubjeQ, I am appre- 
henſive, in the very outſet of my work, left I may be 
cenſured as the Panegyriſt of my own family fer wri- 
ting of my father; that if I ſpeak of him with admira- 
tion, my whole Hiftory will be conſidered as a falte 
and flattering encomium; and if any circumſtance, I 
may have occafion to mentior, leads me, as it were by 
force, to diſapprove ſome part even of his conduct, [ 
am apprehenſive, on the other hand, not from the cha- 
racter of my father, but from the very nature of things, 
that ſome malignant cenſures may compare me to Cham, 
the ſon of Noah; ſince there are many, whom envy 

and malevolence will not ſuffer to form a fair judg- 
ment, and who, to ſpeak in the words of Homer, 

Are keen to centure, where no blame is due, 


* Aſtrology, Geometry, Arithmetic, and Muſic. _ 
For 
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For whoever engages in the province of Hiſtory, is 
bound to forget all ſentiments both of favour and àver- 
ſion; an] often to adorn his enemies with the higheſt 
commendations, when their actions are entitled to ſuch 
reward ; and often to cenſure his moſt intimate friends, 
when the failings of their life and manners require it. 
Theſe are duties equally incumbent on the Hiſtorian, 
which he cannot decline. As to myſeif, with regard to 
thoſe who may be affected either by my cenſure or m 

praife, I would wiſh to affure them, that I ſpeak E 
of them, and their conduct, according to the evidence 
of their actions themſelves, or the report of thoſe who 
| beheld them ;; for either the fathers, or the grandfa- 
thers, of many perſons now living were ocular wit- 
neſſes of what I thall record. I have been chiefly led to 
engage in this Hiſtory of my father by the following 
circumſtance: It was my fortune to marry Cæſar 
Nicephorus, of the Bryennian family, a man far ſupe- 
rior to all his cotemporaries, not only in perſonal beau- 
ty, but in ſublimity of underſtanding, andall the charms 
of eloquence ! for he was equally the admiratien of 
thoſe who ſaw, and thoſe who heard him. But that my 
diſcourſe may not wander from its preſent purpoſe, let 
me proceed in my narration He was then, among all 
men, the moſt diſtinguiſhed ; and when he marched 
with the emperor John Comnenus, my brother, on his 
expedition againſt Antioch, and other places in poſſeſ- 
fion of the Barbarians, ſtill unable to abſtain from lite- 
rary purſuits, even in thoſe ſcenes of labour and fa- 
tigue, he wrote various compoſitions worthy of remem- 
brance and of honour. But he chiefly applied himſelf 
to the writing an account of what related to my father 
Alexius, emperor of the Romans, at the requeſt of the 
empreſs z reducing into proper form the tranſactions of 
lis reign, whenever the times would allow him to de- 
vote ſhort intervals of leiſure from arms and battle to 
works of literature, and the labour of compoſition. . In 
forming this Hiitory, he deduced his accounts from an: 
early period, being directed in this point alſo by the 

inſtruction of our royal miſtreſs ; beginning from the 
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he had choſen for the Hero of his Drama—for this ſea- 
ſon firſt ſhewed my father to be a youth of expectation. 
Before this period he was a mere infant; and of courſe 
performed nothing worthy of being recorded: unleſs 


a fit ſubiect for Hiſtory. Such then was the deſign and 
ſcope of Cafar's compoſition : but he failed in the hope 


eluſion: for having brought it to the times of the em- 


ing no future opportunity allowed him of continuing 
his narration : a Circumſtance, which has proved a ſe- 
vere loſs to Literature, and robbed his readers of de- 


the actions of my father, that ſuch atchievements may 
not eſcape poſterity, What degree of harmony and 
grace the writings of Cæſar poſſeſſed, all perſons know, 
who have been fortunate enough to ſee his compoſitions. 


mentioned, in the midſt of hurry and fatigue, and bring- 


home, alas! at the ſame time, a diſorder that proved 
mortal, contracted, perhaps, from the hardſbips of his 
paſſage, or perhaps from that harrailing ſcene of perpe- 
tual action, and poſſibly indeed from his infinite anxiety 
on my account; for anxiety was natural to his affecti- 
onate heart, and his labours were without intermitfion. 
Moreover the change and badneſs of clunates might pre- 
are him for this draught of death. For notwithſtand> 
ing the dreadful ſtate of his health, he perſevered in the 
campaign againſt the Syrians and Cilicians, till at length 


Tithynia, home to the metropolis of the empire, and to 
his family. But his vitals were now affected by his in- 
finite fatigue.— Even in this ſtate of weakneſs he was 
defirous of diſplaying the events of his expedition; but 
this his diſorder rendered him unable to execute, and 
indeed we enjoined him not to attempt it, leſt by the 


efiort, of ſuch a narration he ſhuuld burſt open his. 
| wound.— 


emperor Diogenes, and deſcending to the perſon, whom 


peror Nicephorus Botonntes, he there brake off, hav- 


But having executed his work to the period I have 


ing it to us half-finiſhed from his expedition, he brought 


even the occurrences of his childhood ihould be thought 


he had entertained, of bringing his Hiſtory to its con- 


a 


Iight !—On this account J have undertaken to record 


he was conveyed out of Syria in a moſt invrm ſtate, and 
was brought through Cilicia, Pamphylia, Lydia, and 
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wound.—But in the recollection of theſe things, my 
whole ſoul is darkened, and my eyes are covered with 
a flood of tears -O what a director of the Roman 
counſels was then torn from us! O what an end was 
there to all the treaſures of clear, of various, and of 
ulefal knowledge, which he had collected from obfer- 
vation and experience, both in regard to foreign af- 
fairs, and the internal buſineſs of the empire -O what 
a form was then deſtroyed !—Beauty, that ſeemed not 
entitled to dominion, but bearing even the ſemblance of | 
divinity II indecd have been converſant. with every 
calamity z and have found, even from the imperial cra- 
dle, an unpropitious fortune: fome perhaps might ef- - 
teem that fortune not unpropitious, which ſeemed to 
{mile upon my birth, in giving me ſovereigns for my pa- 
rents, and nurſing me in the imperial purple: but for 
the other circumitances of my life, alas, what tem- 
peſts alas, what perturbations ! The melody of Or- 
pheus affected even inanimate nature; and Timotheus, 
in playing the Orthic ſong to Alexander, made the Ma- 
cedon ſtart to arms. | 

The relation of my miſeries would not, indeed, pro- 


_ duce ſuch effects; but it would move every auditor to 


tears; it would force not only beings endued with ſen- 
ſibility, but even inanimate nature to ſympathize in my 
forrow.—This remembrance of Cæſar, and his unex- 
pected death, tears open the deepeſt wound of my ſoul : 
indeed, I conſider all my former misfortunes, if com- 
pared to this immeaſurable calamity, but as a drop of 
water to the Atlantic fea : or rather, my earlier atflic- 
tion were a kind of prelude to this: they firſt involved 
me, as it were, like a {moke preceding this raging fire: 
they were a kind of heat, that portended a contlagration, 
which no words can deſcribe. O thou fire, that blazeſt 
without fuel, preying on my heart without deftroying 
its ex iſtence; piercing through my very bones, and 


ſhrinking up my ſoul !——But I perceive myſelf hurri- 
ed away from my ſubjeQ : this mention of Cæſar, and 
what 1 ſuſter in his loſs, has led me into the prolixity of 
grief: wiping therefore the tear from my eyes, and re- 
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ſtraining myſelf from this indulgence of ſorrow, I will 
proceed in order; yet, as the“ tragic poet ſays, 
Still adding tear to tear, 

as recolleQing misfortune after misfortune : for the en- 
tering on a hiſtory of ſuch a king, ſo eminent for his 
virtues, revives in my mind all the wonders he per- 
formed, which move me to freſh tears: and theſe I 
ſhare in common with all the world ; for the remem- 
brance of him, and the recital of his reign, ſupplies to 


me a new ſubject of lamentation, and mult remind others 


of the lofs they have ſuſtained, 
But let me at length begin the Hiſtory of my father, 
from the period moſt proper :—now the moſt proper pe- 


riod is that, which will give to my narration the clears 
eſt, and moſt hiſtorical appearance. 


® Euripides, 


END OF THE NOTES TO THE FIRST FEPISTLE. 
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Hon ſoirted Kings renounce,. with holy dread,, _ 
| The ci afterendearments of their marriage bed.] It is 
well known bow Edward the Confeſſor is celebrated for 
his inviolable chaſity by the Monkiſh Hiſtorians one 
ot them, in particular, is ſo ſolicitous to vindicate the 
piety of Edward in this article, that he paſſes a ſevere 
cenſure on thoſe, who had imputed: his fingular conti- 
nence to a Principle of reſentment againft the father of 
his queen—Hanc quoque Rex ut conjugem tali arte 
tractavit; quod nec thoro removit z nec eam virili more 
carnaliter cognovit : quod utrum patris illius, qur pro- 
ditor convictus erat, et familiz ejus odio quod pruden- 
ter pro tempore diflimulabat ; an amore caſtitatis id fe- 
cerit, incertum eſt aliquibus, qui in.dubiis ſiniſtra inter- 
pretantur, Veruntamen non 3 et veritati, ut 
videtur, diſſoni dicere N Quod Rex charita- 
N 13 5 5-28 
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tis et pacis munere ditatus, de genere proditoris hæredes, 

qui abi ſuccederent, corrupto ſemine noluerit procreare. 
Sciebat enim rex pacthcus quod filia nihil criminis com- 
miſit cum patre proditore, & ideo non reſpuit thorum 
virginis; ſed ambo unanimi aſſenſu caſtitatem vove- 
runt, parique voluntate. THñoMπ RuDBokne, Hiſt, 
major. in Anglia Sacra. Tom. I. p. 241. Tr | 

| he very high degree of merit, which the writers of 
the dark ages attributed to this matrimonial mortifica- 
tion, is ſtill more forcibly diſplayed in a miraculous 
ſtory related by Gregory of Tours, which the curious 
reader may find in the Firſt Book and 42d chapter of 
that celebrated Hiftarian. | 


NOTE I. Vexsz 19. 


Ho Nuns, entranc*d, to joys celeſtial mount, | 

Made drunk with rapture from @ ſacred foun!,] The 
Monkiſh Hiſtorians ſeem to have conſidered a viſion as. 
the moſt engaging embelliſhment that Hiſtory could re- 
ceive.—Even the ſage Matthew Paris delights in theſe 
heavenly digreſſions. But the viſions, to which the pre- 
ceding verſes particularly allude, are thoſe of the Vir- 
gin Flotilda, printed in the ſecond volume of the Hiſ= 
toriæ Francorum Scriptores, by the learned Du Cheſne: 
A very ſhort ſpecimen may ſatisfy the curiofity of the 
Reader—Videbatur Canis candidus eidem adgaudere, 
quem tamen illa timens pertranſiit, & ad quendam lo- 

cum in medium decentium clericorum pervenit, qui eam 

gratanter excipiebant, et potum ei in vaſe pulcherrima. | 
quali aquam clariſſimam offerebant.— P. 624. £ 


NOTE Uk Ven 24. 

With thoſe dear gifts the Meade, and the. Mill.] 
The uſual legacy of the old Barons to their monaſtic 
dependants. Be, : | | 
NOTE IV. Vers 59. 

If mitred Turpin told, in wildeft ftrain.] It is now . 


generally agreed, that the Hiſtory which bears the 
name 


A 3%; wan: Be” 
9 — $ as it 4. 47 PRs 0 bY ' * LY n - 4 , 
„ r 3 * 9 - 2 n 4 > , MA : 3 
F ²˙ AAA fo a UT LE {gh „ PETE AIR oi ound on, inn, n „ 4 
- 2 : L a n * - = er wm artery on 
* * 


5 
4 

* —— NE 2 bc 

32323 — . — 


(4 


— —Ü——— — — A 94 2 241% OE 
ares —— * 


eee 


2 


SECOND EPISTLE. 179 


name of Turpin, Archbiſhop of Rheims, was the for- 
gery of a Monk, at the time of the Cruſades, though 
Pope Calixtus the Second declared it to be authentic. 
— But, as it was generally intended to paſs as genuine 
Hiſtory, whenever it was compoſed, and actually did 
ſo for fome ages, this poetical mention of it appeared 
not improper. For the entertainment of the curious 
Reader, I ſhall tranſcribe the two miraculous paſſages 
alluded to in the poem. Ante diem belli, caſtris et ari- 
etibus & turmis præparatis in pratis, ſcilicet eres ſunt 
inter caſtrum, quod dicitur Talgburgum, & urbem, 
juxta fluvium Caranta, infixerupt Chriſtiani quidam 
hailas ſuas erectas in terra ante caſtra, craſtina vero die 
haſtas ſuas corticibus & frontibus'decoratas invenerunt z 
hi ſcilicet qui in bello præſenti accepturi erant martyrii 
pal mam pro Chriſti fide. Qui etiam tanto miraculo Dẽ 
gaviſi, abſciſſis haſtis ſuis de terra, ſimul coaduniti pri- 
niitus in bello perierunt, & multos Saracenos occide- 
runt, ſed tandem Martyrio coronantur. Cap. X. 


After the foliloquy of Roland, addreſſed to his ſword, 
which moſt readers have ſeen quoted i in Mr. Warton's 
excellent Obſervations on Spenſer, the Hiſtorian pro- 
ceeds thus: — Timens ne in manus Saracenorum deve- 
niret, percuſſit ſpata lapidem marmoreum trino iQtu x; 
a ſummo uſque deorfum lapis dividitur, & gladius bi- 
ceps illæſus edacicur.—Deinde tuba fua cœpit altiſona 
tonitruare, fi forte aliqui ex Chriſtianis, qui per nemo- 
Ta Saracenorum timore latitabant, ad ſe venirent. Vel 
ſi illi, qui portus jam tranſierant, forte ad ſe redirent, 
ſuoque funeri adeſſent, ſpatamque ſuam & equum acci- 
perent, et Saracenos perſequerentur. Tune tanta vir- 
tute tuba ſua, eburnea inſonuit, quod flatu omnis ejus 
tuba per medium ſeiſſa, & venz colli ejus & nervi rupti 

fuitle feruntur, cujus vox ad aures Caroli, qui in valle 

quz Caroli dicitur, cum exercitu. ſuo tentoria fixerat,.. 
loco ſeilicet, qui diſtabat a Carolo octo miliaribus ver- 
ſus Galconium, Angelico duQtu pervenit. * 
Car. xzii. & xxiii. 


NOTE 
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NOTE v. Vexse 65. 


Yet modeſt Aginhard, with grate/ul care.] The ce- 
lebrated Secretary and ſuppoſed Son-in-law of Charle « 
main; who is ſaid to have been carried through the 
ſnow on the ſhoulders of the affectionate and ingenious 
Imma, to prevent his being tracked from her apartments 
by the Emperor her father: a ſtory which the elegant 
pen of Addiſon has copied and embelliſhed from ark old 


.German Chronicle, and inſerted in the 3d volume of 


the Spectator.— This happy lover (ſuppoſing the ſtory 


to be true) ſeems to have poſſeſſed a heart not unwor- 


thy of ſo enchanting a miſtreſs, and to have returned 
her affection with the moſt faithful attachment; for 
there is a letter of Aginhard's ſtill extant, lamenting 
the death of his wife, which is written in the dare 


ſtrain of connubial affliction —it does not however ex- 


preſs that this lady was the affectionate Princeſs, and 
indeed ſome late critics have proved, that Imma was 
not the daughter of Charlemain. But to return to 
our Hiſtorian.— He was a native of Germany, and edu- 
cated by the munificence of his imperial maſter, of 
which he has left the moſt grateful teſtimony in his Pre- 


face to the Life of that Monarch the paſſage may 


ſerve to ſhew both the amiable mind of the Hiitorian, 
and the elegance of his ſtyle, conſidering the age in 
which he wrote: Suberat & alia non irrationabilis, ut 
opinor cauſa, quz vel ſola ſufficere poſſet, ut me ad 
hæc ſcribenda compelleret ; nutrimentum videlicet in 
me impenſum, & perpetua, poſtquam 1n aula ejus con- 
verſari cœpi, cum ipſo ac liberis ejus amicitia, qua me 


ita ſibi devinxit, debitoremque tam vivo quam mortuo 
conſtituit; ut merito ingratus videri & judicari poſſem, 


ſi tot beneficiorum in me collatorum immemor clariſſima 
& illuſtriſſina hominis optime de me mer iti geſta ſilen- 
tio præterirem: patererque vitam ejus quaſh qui nun- 
uam vixerit fine literis ac debita laude manere; cui 
ende atque explicandæ non meum ingeniolum, 
quod exile & parvum imo nullum pene eſt, ſed Tulli- 
anam par erat deſudare facundiam.— The terms in ws 
FL / Co | - 
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be ſpeaks of Charlemain's oy unable to write are as 
follow: Tentabat & ſcribere fabulaſque & codi cellos 

ad hoc in lectulo ſub cervicalibus circumferre ſolebat, 
ut cum vacuum tempus eſſet, manum effigiundis literis 
aſſuefaceret. Sed parum proſperè ſucceſſit labor præ- 
poſterus, ac ſerò inchoatus.—— Æginhard, after the 
loſs of his lamented wife, is ſuppoſed to have paſſed the 
remainder of his days in religious retirement, and to 


have died ſoon after the year 840.— His Life of Char- 


lemain, his Annals from 741 to 889, and his Letters, 
are all inſerted in the 2d volume of Ducheſne's Scriptores 
Francorum. But there is an improved edition of this 
valuable Hiſtorian, with the Annotations of Hermann 


Schmincke, in Quarto 1711. 
NOTE VI Vue 59. 


If Britiſh Geoffrey fill'd his motley page 
IWith Merlin*s ſpells and Uther's amorous rage.] The 
fhrſt of the two excellent diſſertations prefixed to Mr. 
Warton's Hiſtory of Engliſh Poetry, gives the moſt per- 
fect account of this famous old Chronicler, and his 
whimfical performance.——** About the year 1100, 
Gualter, Archdeacon of Oxford, a learned man, and a 
_ diligent colleQor of Hiſtories, travelling through France, 
procured in Armorica an antient Chronicle, written in 
the Britiſh or Armorican language, entitled Brut=y=3ren= 
 hined, or the Hiſtory of the Kings of Britain. This 
book he brought into England, and communicated it 
to Geoffrey of Monmouth, a Welſh Benedictine Monk, 
an elegant writer of Latin, and admirably ſkilled in 
the Britiſh tongue. Geoffrey, at the requeſt and re- 
_ commendation of Gualter the Archdeacon, tranſlated 
the Britiſh Chronicle into Latin, executing the Tranſ- 
lation with a tolerable degree of purity, and great fide- 
lity, yet not without ſome interpolations.— It was.pro- _ 
bably finiſhed after the year 1138.“ The fimple ſub- 
ject of this Chronicle, diveſted of its romantic embel- 
liſnments, is a deduction of the Welſh Princes from the 
Trojan Brutus to Cadwallader, who reigned in the ſe- 
venth century.“ To this extract from Mr. Warton, it 
| | | may 
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may be proper to add a conciſe account of that roman- 
tic embelliſhment, to which I have particularly allud- 
ed :—l]ther Pendragon, at the feſtival of his corona- 
tion, falls in love with Igerna, the wife of Gorlois, 
Duke of Cornwall; and being prevented from purſuing 
his addrefſes by the vigilance of the huſband, he ap- 
plies to tie magical power of Merlin for the completion 
of his defire. his he obtains by being transfurmed in- 
to the perſon of Gorlois, and thus introducing himſelf 
to the deluded Igerna, as Jupiter vifted Alcmena, he 
gives birth to the celebrated Arthur. - Mlanſit itaque rex 
ea nocte cum Igerna & ſcle deſiderata venere refecit. 
Deceperat namque illam falta ſpecies quam aſſumpſerat: 
deceperat etiam fictitiis ſermonibus, quos ornat2 com- 
ponebat, —ande ipſa credula nihil quod poſcebatur ab- 
negavit. Concepit itaque eadem nocte celeberrimum 
illum Arthurum, qui poſtmodum ut celebris effet, miro 


probitate pronleruit. 
GaLrRIDVUs Mon. Lib. vi. cap. 2. 
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NOTAE4 VI. Vr RSE 83. | 


Yet Life's great drama, aud the Deeds of men, 

Sage Monk of Malm'jbury ! enzag*d thy per] Wil- 
liam, ſurnamed of Malmetbury, from being a member of 
that church, was a native of Somerſetſhire, and is ſup- 

oſed to have received his education at Oxford. He is 
juſtly called, by almoſt every writer on Engliſh Hiſtory, 
the moſt liberal and judicious of all our monaſtic Hiſto- | 
rians. His principal work is a Hiſtory of our Kings, 
from the arrival of the Saxons to the 2oth year of Henry, 
the Firſt. This was followed by two books of later 
Hiſtory, which cloſe with the celebrated eſcape of the 
Empreſs Matilda from the Caitle of Oxford, 1142. 
Theſe works are both addreſſed to that muniicent pa- 
tron of merit, Robert Earl of Glouceſter, natural fon. 
of Henry the Firſt, who was perhaps the moſt exalted. 
and accompliſhed character, that ever flouriſhed in fo 
barbarous an age, The Hiſtorian ſpeaks of his noble 
friend with all the ſimplicity of truth, and all the warmth. 
of virtuous admiration, He died, according to Pitts, 
* 


— 
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in 1143, three years before his generous patron; and 
this is probable, from his not . purſuing his Hiſtory, 
which he intimates a deſign of reſuming.— Vet there is 
a paſſage preſerved in Tanner, from the Preface to his 
Comments on Jeremiah, which ſeems to prove, that he 
lived to a later period, ſince he mentions his hiſtorical 
works as the production of his younger days, and ſpeaks 
of his age as devoted to religious compoſition. Beſides 
his four books de geſtis Pontificum Anglorum, he wrote 
many works of the ſame pious turn, which the curious 
reader may fee enumerated in Tanner's Bibliotheca. 


NOTE VIII. VSE 136. 


A faithful Chronicler in plain Froiſſart.] John Froiſ- 
fart, Canon and Treaſurer of the collegiate church of 
Chimay, in Henault, was born at Valenciennes, a city 
of that province, in 1337, according to the conjecture 
of that elaborate and ingenious antiquarian Mr. de St. 
Palaye; who has. amply illuſtrated the Life and Writ- 
ings of this engaging Hiſtorian, in a ſeries of diſſerta- 
tion among the Memoirs of the French Academy, Vol., 
X. XIII. XIV.— St. Palaye imagines, from a paſſage in 
the MS Poems of Froiſſart, that his father was a pain- 
ter of Armories :—and it is certain the Hiſtorian diſco- 
vers a paſſion for all the pomp and all the minutiz of 
heraldry : it was indeed the favourite ſtudy of that mar- 
tial age; and Froiſſart, more the prieſt of gallantry than 
of religion, devoted himſelf entirely to the celebration 
of love and war. — At the age of 20, he began to write 
Hiſtor y, at the requeſt de ſon cher Seigneur & Maitre 
Meſfire Robert de Namur, Chevalier Seigneur de Beau- 
fort. The anguiſh of unſucceſsful love drove him early 
into England, and his firit voyage ſeems a kind of em- 
blem of his future life; for he ſailed hither in a ſtorm, 
et continued writing a rondeau in ſpite of the tempeſt, 
till he found himſelf on that coaſt, on Pon aime mieux 
la guerre, que la paix, & ou les eſtrangers ſont tres- 
bien venus, as he ſaid of our country in his verſes, and 
| happily experienced in his kind reception at courts | 
„„ where 
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where Philippa of Hainault, the Queen of Edward the 
Third, and a Patroneſs of learning, diſtinguiſhed the 
young Hiſtorian, her countryman, by the kindeſt pro- 
tection; and, finding that love had rendered him un- 
happy, ſupplied him with money and with horſes, that 
he might preſent himſelf with every advantage before 
the object of his paſſion.— Love ſoon eſcorted him to 
his miſtreſs . but his addreſſes were again unſucceſsful; 
and, taking a ſecond voyage to England, he became 
Secretary to his royal patroneſs Philippa, in 1361, af- 
ter having preſented to her ſome portion of his Hiſtory. 
—He continued five years in her ſervice, entertaining 
her majeſty de beaux di dies & traiftcs amuureux e in 
this period he paid a viſit to Scotland, and was enter- 
tain?d 15 days by William Earl of Douglas. in 


1366, when Edward the Black Prince was preparing 


for the war in Spain, Froiſſart was with him in Gaf- 
cony, and hoped to attend him during the whole courſe 
of that important expedition :—but the prince ſeat him 
back to the bers his mother. He continued not 
long in England, as he viſited many of the Italian courts 
in the following year, and during his travels ſuſtained 
the irreparable loſs of that patroneſs, to whoſe bounty 
he had been ſo much indebted. Fhilippa died 1 369, 
and Froiilart is reported to have written the life of his 


amiable protectreſs; but of this performance the re 
ſearches of St. Palaye could diſcover no trace. 


After this event, he retired to his own country, and 
obtained the benefice of Leſtines, in the dioceſe of 
Cambray. But the cure of fouls was an office little 
ſuited to the gay and gallant Froiſſart.— His genius 
led him ftill to travel from caſtle to caſtle, and from 
court to court, to uſe the words of Mr, Warton, who 
has made occaſional mention of our author, in his ele- 
gant Hiſtory of Engliſh Poetry. Froiſſart now en- 
tered into the ſervice of the Duke of Brabant; and, 
as that Prince was himſelf a poet, Froiſſart collect- 
ed all the compoſitions of his maſter, and adding 


ſome of his own, formed a kind of romance, which: 


he calls 


Un 


SECOND EFISELE 185 


Un Livre de Meliador 
Le Chevalier au ſoleil d'or, 


and of which, in one of his latter poems, he gives the 
following account: | ds. | 


Dedans ce Romant ſont encloſes 
Toutes les changons que jacis, 
Dont l'ame foit en paradis, 

Que fit le bon Duc de Braibant, 
Wincelaus, dont on parla tant; 
Car un prince fu amorous, 
Gracious & chevalerous, 
Et le livre me fit ja faire, 

Par tres grant amoureus à faire, 
Coment qu'il ne le veiſt oncques. 


The Duke died in 1384, before this work was com- 
2 z and Froiſſart ſoon found a new patron in Guy 
arl of Blois, on the marriage of whoſe Son he wrote 
a Paſtoral, entitled Le Temple d' Honneur. The 
Earl having requeſted him to reſume his Hiſtory, he 
travelled for that purpoſe. to the celebrated court of 
Gaſton Earl of Foix, whoſe high reputation for RE | 
knightly virtue attracted to his reſidence at Orlaix, thoſe 
martial adventurers, from whoſe mouth it was the de- 
light of Froiffart to collect the materials of his Hiſtory. 
The courteous Gaſton gave him the moſt flattering 
reception: he ſaid to him with a ſmile (& en bon Fran- 
gois) “ qu'il le connoiffoit bien, quoyqu'il ne Peuft 
jamais veu, mais qu'il avoit bien oui parler de luy, & 
le retint de ſon hoftel.”—t became a favourite amuſe- 
ment of the Earl, to hear Froiſſart read his Romance 
of Meliador after ſupper. —He attended at the caſtle 
every night at 12, when the Earl fat down to table, 
litened to him with extreme attention, and never diſ- 


miſſed him, till he made him vuider tout ce qui eftoit 


reſte du vin de ſa bouche. Froiſſart gained much in - 

formation here, not only from his patron, who was 

himſelf very communicative, but from various Knights 

of Arragon and England, in the retinue of the mo 
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of Lancafter, who then reſided at Bourdeaux.— After 
a long reſidence in this brilliant court, and after -re- 
ceiving @ preſent from the liberal Gaſton, which he 
mentions in the following verſes : 
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Te pris congs. & li bons Contes 
Me fit par fa chambre des comptes 
Delivrer quatrevins florins 

D' Arragon, tous peſans & fins 

Et mon livre, qu'il m'ot laiſſe. 


Froi ſſart departed in the train of the Counteſs of Bou- 
logne, related to the Earl of Foix, and juſt leaving him, 
to join her new huſband the Duke of Berry. In this 
expedition our Hiſtorian was robbed near Avignon, and 
laments the unlucky adventure in a very long poem, 
from which Ir. de St. Palaye has drawn many particu- 
lars of his life. The ground-wors of this poem (which 
is not in the liſt of our Author's poetical pieces, that 
Mir. Warton has given us from Fan er ſeems to have 
a ſtrong vein of humour. — lt is a dialogue between 
the Poet and the fingle Florin that he has left our of the 
many which he had cicker ſpent, or been obliged to ſur- 
render to the robbers. —He repreſents himſelf as a man 
of the moſt expenſive turn: in 25 years he had ſquan- 
dered two thouſand franks, beſides eccleſiaſtical reve- 
nues. The compoſition ot his works had coſt him 700; 
but he regretted not this ſum, as he expected to be am- 
ply repaid tor it by the praiſe of poſterity. 
After having attended all the feſtivals on the marriage 
of the Duke ot Berry, having traverſed many parts of | 
France, and paid a viſit to Zelind, he returned to his 
own country in 1390, to cortinue his Hittory from the 
various materials he had collected —but not lfatizhed 
with the relations he had heard of the war in Spain, he 
went to Midclebourgh in Zeland, in purſuit of a Portu- 
gueze Knight, Jean Ferrand Fortelet, vaillant homme 
Ke lage, & du Conſeil du Roy de Portugal. From this | 
| accomplitied ſoldier Froiſfart expected the moit perfect. | 
information, as an ocular witnels of thoſe ſcenes, winch | 
he now withed to record, —'Þ he courteous Porcetct re- a 
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_ ceived our indefatigable Hiſtorian with all the kindneſs 

which his enthuſiaſm deſerved, and in fix days, which 
they paſſed together, gave him all the intelligence he 
deſired.——Froiſſart now returaed home, and finiſhed 
| the third book of his Hiftory.—Many years had paft 
ſince he had bid adieu to England : taking advantage of 
the truce then eſtabliſhed between France and that coun- 
try, he paid it another viſit in 1395, with letters of re- 
commendation to the King and his uncles, From 
Dover he proceeded to Canterbury, to pay his de- 
voirs at the ſ̃rine of Thomas of Becket, and to the 
memcry of the Black Prince.—Here he happened to 
find the ſon of that hero, the young King Richard, 
whom devotion had alſo brought to make his offerings 
to the faſbionable Saint, and return thanks to Heaven 
for his ſucceſſes in Ireland. ——Frotttare ſpeaks of this 
adventure, and his own feelings on the great change 
of icene that had taken place ſince his laſt viſit to Eng- 
land, in the following natural and lively terms: — Le 
Roy . . . vint .. a trez grant arroy, et bien accompaigne 
de feigneurs, de dames et demoiteiles, et me mis entre 


eulx, & entre elles, et tout me ſembla nouvel, ne je n 


congnoifſoye perſonne; car le tems eſtoit bien change 


en Angleterre depuis le tems de vingt & huyt ans: et 


en la Compagnie du roy n'avoit nuls de ſes oncles.... 
ſi fus du prenuer anſi que tout eſbahy . . Tho? Froifſart 
was thus embarraſſed in not finding one of kjs old friends 
in the retinue of the King, he ſoon gained a new Patron 
in Thomas Percy, Maſter of the .t:outehold, who of- 
fered to preſent him and, his letters to Richard; but 
this offer happening on the eve of the King's departure, 

it proved too late for the ceremony—Le Roy eſtoit 
retrait pour aller dormir.- And on the morrow, 
when the impatient Hiſtorian attended early at the 
Archbiſhop's palace, where the King ſlept, his friend 
Percy adviſed him to wait a more convenient ſeaſon 
for being introduced to Richard Froiſſart acquieiced 
in this advice, and was conſoled for his difappoincment 
by falling into company with an Engliſh Knight, who 
nad attended the King in Ireland, and was very willing 
| | | | to 
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. to gratify the curioſity of the Hiſtorian by a relation 
3 of his adventures. This was William de Liſſe, who 
- enteztained him, as they rode along together, with the 


— — — 


marvels of St. Patrick's Cave, in which he aſſured him 
he had paſſed a night, and ſeen wonderful viſions.— 
Though our honeſt Chronicler is commonly accuſed of 
a paſſion for the marvellous, with an exceſs of cre- 
4 he ſays very ſenſibly on this occaſion, de cette 
matiere je ne luy parlay plus avant, et m'en ceſſay, car 
voulentiers je luy euſſe demande du voyage d' Irlande, 
et luy eu voulaye parler, et mettre en voye. It 
appears plainly from this paſſage, that our Hiſtorian 
was more anxious to gain information concerning the 
ſcenes of real action, than to liſten to the extravagant 
fictions of a popular legend. But here he was 
again diſappointed.— New companions joined them on 
the road, and their hiſtorical conference was thus inter- 
rupted. -Thefe mortifications were ſoon repaid 
by the kind reception he met with from the Duke of 
Vork, who ſaid to him, when he received the recom- 
mendatory letter from the Earl of Henault, Maiſtre 
Jehan tenez vous toujours deles nous, & nos gens, 
nous vous ferons tout amour & courtorſie, nous y ſom- 
mes tenus pour l'amour du tems paſſe & de notre dame 
de mere a qui vous futes; nous en avons bien la 
ſouvenance.“ With theſe flattering marks of re- 
membrance and favour the Duke preſented him to 
the King, lequel me receut joyeuſement et doulcement 
(continues Froiſſart) . . et ne diſt que je fuſſe le bien 
venus, et {i Pavoye eſte de l'hoſtel du Roy ſon Ayeul & 
de Madame ſon Ayeule encores eſtoys je de Phoſtel 
d*Angleterre. Some time however elapſed, before he 
had an opportunity of preſenting his romance of Me- 
liador, which he had prepared for the King. The 
Duke of Vork and his other friends at length obtained 
Ir him this honour: He gives the following curious 
and particular account of the ceremony: et voulut voir 
le Roy mon livre, que je luy avoye apporte. Si le vit 
en {a chambre: car tout pourveu je Pavoye,. et luy 
mis ſur ſon lit. Et lors il l'ouvrit et regarda dedans, 


et luy pleuc tres grandement. Et plaire bien luy devoit : 
| car 


——— 2ͤ—ꝛU— —ᷣ—ĩ _ ms 


—— — — 646 


— — 


.. . LOIN th 2g 


—— AK 


wa 

* A 
f ee 
. 


W127 er 


os 
5 
* 
* 
F 
Les 
27, 
: 
2 
ti 
7 
ZZ 
„ +. 
= * 
4 
K 2 
Fr 
3g 
In 
1 
. 
. 
Lg 24 
£ 
Cy 
Iz 
N 
mY 
* 
? 
« 
Wa 
4 
? 
I 
V7 2 
- If 
by i. 


8 1e ND EPIS T LIE. #9 


car il eſtoit enlumine, eſcrit et Hiſtoire, & couvert de 
vermeil veloux a dix cloux d' argent dorez d'or et reſes 
d'or ou meillieu a deux gros fermaulx dorez et riche- 
ment ouvrez ou meillieu roſiers d'or. Adonc me de- 


manda le Roy de quoy il traictoit: et je luy dis 5 


d'amours. De ceſte reſponce fut tout resjouy, et re- 
garda dedans le livre en pluſieurs lieux, et y lyſit, car 
moult bien parloit et lyſoit Frangoys, et puis le fit 
prendre par ung ſien Chevalier, qui ſe nomme Meſſire 
Richard Credon, et porter en ſa chambre de retrait dont 
il me fiſt bonne chere. | 
After paſſing three months in this court, Froiffart 
took his leave of the munificent but ill fated Richard. 
In the laſt chapter of his Hiſtory, where he mentions 
the unfortunate end of this Monarch, he ſpeaks with an 
honeſt and affecting gratitude of the liberal preſent he 
received from him on his departure from England. lt 
was a goblet of filver gilt, weighing two marks, and 
filled with a hundred nobles, | „„ 
On leaving England, he retired to his own country, 
and is ſuppoſed to have ended his days at his benefice cf 
Chimay, but the year of his death is uncertain.—There 
is an antient tradition in the country, ſays Mr. de Saint 
Palaye, that he was buried in the Chapel of St. Aane 
belonging to his own church. | hat ingenious antiqua- 
rian produces an extract from its archives, in which 
the death of Froiſſart is recorded, but without naming. 
the year, in the moſt honourabie terms His obit 
bears the date of October, and is followed by 20 Latin 
verſes, from which I ſelect ſuch as appears to me the 
moſt worthy tranſcribing. | | 
SGallerum ſublimis honos, & fama tuorum, 
Hic Froitfarde jaces, fi modo ſorte jaces. 
Hiftorie vivus ſtuduiſti reddere vitam, 
Defuncto vitam reddet at illa tibi. 
Proxima dum propriis florebit Francia ſcriptis, 
* Famia dum ramos,*BJancaque fundet aquas, 
Urbis ut hujus honos, templi fic fama vigebis, 
 Teque ducem Hiſtorie Gallia tota colet, 
Belgica toto colet, Cymeaque vallis amabit, 
Dum rapidus proprios Scaldis obibit agros. 
* * A foreſt anda river near Chimay, | 
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As I have never met with any ſatisfactory account of 
Froiſſart's life in our language, I have been tempted to 
ſwell this. Note to an inordinate length; yet it ſeems 
to me ſtill neceſſary to add a few lines more concern- 
ing the character both of the Hiſtorian and the Poet.— 
A long ſeries of French Critics, to whom even the judi- 
cious Bayle has been tempted to give credit, have ſe- 
verely cenſured Froiffart, as the venal partizan of the 
Engliſb, and they have accuſed his laſt Editor, Sauvage, 
of mutilating his author, becauſe they could find in his 
edition no proofs of their charge. — The amiable St. 
Palaye has defended le bon Froiſſart, as he is called 
by honeſt Montaigne, from this unjuſt accuſation, and 
done full juſtice at the ſame time to the injured repu- 
tation of his exact and laborious editor. 

It may ſerve as a kind of memento mori to poetical 
vanity to reflect, that Froiſſart is hardly known as a 
Poet, though his fertile pen produced 30,000 verſes, 
which were once the delight of Princes, and the favou- 
Tite ſtudy of the gallant and the fair. —How far he de- 


ſerved the oblivion, into which his poetical compoſiti- 


ons have fallen, the reader may conceive from the 
following judgment of his French Critic z with whoſe 
ingenious reflection on the imperfections attending the 
early ſtate both of Poetry and Painting, I ſhall termi- 
nate this Note. „ | 

On peut direne general an ſujet des Poeſies de Froiſſart, 
que invention pour les ſujets lui manquoit autant que 
imagination pour les ornamens; du reſte le ſtyle qu'il 
employe, moins abondant que diffus, offre ſouvent la 
repetition ennuyeuſe des memes tours, & des mèmes 
phraſes, pour rendre des idées aſſez communes: cepen- 
dant la ſimplicitè et la literts de fa verſification ne font 
pas toujours dEpourvues de graces, on y rencontre de 
tems en tems quelques images & pluſieurs vers de ſuite 
dont l'expreſſion eſt aſſez heureuſe. | 

Tel étoit alors I'&tat de notre Poeſie Francoiſe, et 


le ſort de la Peinture Etoit a pei pres le meme. Ces 


deux arts que l'on a toujours comparez enſemble pa- 
roiſſent avoir eu une marche preſqu' uniforme dans leur 


progres. Les Peintres au fortir de la plus groihere 
| barbarie, 


1 
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barbarie, ſaiſiſſant d'abord en detail tous les petits ob- 
Jets que la nature leur preſentoit, 8'attacherent aux 
. inſeQtes, aux fleurs, aux oiſeaux, les parerent des cou- 


leurs les plus vives, les deſſinèrent avec une exactitude 


que nous admirons encore dans les vignettes & dans 
les miniatures des manuſcrits; lorſqu'ils vinrent a re- 


preſenter des figures humaines, ils s'etudérent bien plus 
a terminer les contours & a exprimer juſqu' aux che- 
veux les plus fins, qu'a donner de Pame aux vilages & 


du mouvement aux corps; et ces figures dont la na- 


ture la plus commune fournitivit toujours les modelles, 
Etoient jettèes enſemble au hazard, fans chcix, ſans 


ordonnance, ſans aucun goũt de compoſition. 


Les Poetes auſſi ſteriles que les Peintres, bornoient 
toute leur induftrie a ſeavoir amener des deſcriptions 


. proportionnees à leur talens, et ils ne les quittoient 


qu*apres les avoir Eput{ces z ils ne ſcavent gueres parler 


que due d'un beau printems, de la verdure des cam- 


pagnes, de Pemail des prairies, du ramage de mille 


_ Eſpeces d'oiſeaux, de la clarte et de la vivacite d'une 
belle fontaine ou d'un ruiſſeau qui murmure z quelque- 


fois cependant ils rendent avec naivete les amuſemens 
enfantins des amans, leurs ris, leurs jeux, les palpi- 
tations ou la joie d'un cœur amoreux ; ils n'imaginent 
rien au dela, incapable d*ailleurs de donner de la ſuite 


et de la liaifon à leurs idées. | 


Notice des Poeſies de Froiſſart; Memoires de r Aca- 
demie, Tom. xiv. P. 295. 


NOT E IX. | Vers 184 


Thy Pawaur, like the Sun's prolific ray, 


Brought the keen Scribe of Florence into day.] Nicholas 
Machiavel, the celebrated Florentine, was fir patro- 
nized by Leo, who cauſed ore ef his comedies to be 


_ acted with great magnticence at Rome, and engaged 


him to write a private ['reatiſe de Reformatione Rei- 
publicæ Florentinæ. His famous political Eſſay, en- 
titled, “ The Prince,“ was pubitſhed in 1515, and 


dedicated to the Nephew of that Pontiff. The various 
judgments that have been paſſed on this ſingular per- 
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formance are a ſtriking proof of the incertitude of hu- 5 


man opinion.— In England it has received applauſe 
from the great names of Bacon and Clarendon, who 
ſuppoſe it intended to promote the intereſt of liberty 
and virtue. In Italy, after many years of approbation, 


it was publicly condemned by Clement the VIII, at 


the inſtigation of a Jeſuit, who had not read the book. 
n France it has even been ſuppoſed inſtrumental to 
the horrid maſſacre of St. Bartholomew, as the favourite 
ſtudy of Catherine of Medicis and her Sons, and as 


teaching the bloody leſſons of extirpation, which _ 


ſo fatally put in practice. Yet one of his Frenc 
Tranſlators has gone ſo-far as to ſay, that Machiavel, 
who paſſes among all the world for a teacher of Ty- 


ranny, deteſted it more than any man of the age in 


which he lived.” It muſt however be owned, thac 
there is a great mixture of good and evil in his politi- 
cal precepts. For the latter many plauſible apologies 
have been made; and it ſhould be remembered to his 
honour, that his great aim was to promote the welfare 
of his country, in exciting the Houſe of Medicis to 
deliver Italy from the invaſion of foreigners. 

He is faid to have been made Hiſtoriographer of 
Florence, as a reward for having ſuffered the torture 
on ſuſpicion of conſpiring againſt the government of 
that city, having ſupported the ſevere trial with un- 


failing reſolution. Eis Hiſtory of that republic he 


wrote at the requeſt of Clement the VIIth, as we are 
informed in his Dedication of it to that Pontiff. The 


ſtyle of this work is much celebrated, and the firſt 


Book may be regarded as a model of Hiſtorical abridg- 
mcnt,—tie died, according to Paul Jovius, in 1530. 
G VersSE 194. 

Nor leſs, O Leo, was it thine to raiſe. 

The great Hiſtoric Chief of modern days.] Francis 
Guiccardin, born at Florence 1482, of an antient and 
noble family, was appointed a Profeſſor of Civil Law 
in that city at che age of 23. In 1512 he was ſent 


Embaſfador to Ferdinand kiag of Arragon; and ſoon 


after bis return deputed by the Republic to meet _ 
| : 5 2 
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the Xth at Cortona, and attend him on his public entry 


into Florence.— That diſcerning Pontiff imme- 


diately became his Patron, and raiſed him to the go- 
vernment of Modena and Reggio. He ſucceeded to 
that of Parma, which he defended with great ſpirit 
againſt the French, on the death of Leo. He 


roſe to the higheſt honours under Clement the VIIth, 


having the command of all the eccleſiaſtical forces, 
and being Governor of Romagna, and laſtly of Bologna, 
in which city he is ſaid to have received the moſt flat- 
tering compliments from the Emperor Charles v. 
Having gained much oe , both civil and military, 
in various ſcenes of active life, he paſſed his latter days 
in retirement, at his villa neat Florence, where he died 


ſoon after completing his Hifory, in the 5gth year of 


his age, 1540. Notwithſtanding the high reputation of 
Guicciardin, his Hiſtory has been violently attacked, 
both as to matter and ſtyle.— The honeſt Montaigne 
invei ghs with great warmth againſt the malignant turn 
of its author; and his own, countryman Boccalini, in 
whoſe whimſical | but lively work there are many ex- 
cellent remarks on Hiltory and Hiſtotians, ſuppoſes a 
Lacedzmonian thrown into agonies by a ſingle page 
of Guicciardin, whom he is condemned to read, for 
having himſelf been guilty of ufing three words inſtead 
of two. The poor Spartan cries for mercy, and de- 
clares that any tortures ug POTN to. the prolixity 


of ſuch a Writer,— This celebrated Hiſtorian was allo 


a Poet. The three following verſcs are. the beginning 
of an Epiſtle, which he entitled Supplicazione d'Italia 
al Chri tianiſſimo Re Franceſco I. pes 
Italia afflicta, nuda, e miferanda, _ 
Ch' or de Principi ſuoi ſtanca fi lagna 
A Te, Franceſco, queſta Carta manda. 
They are preſerved in Creſcimbeni della volgat 


Poeſia. Vol. V. p. 132. | : 
4 HPO TE Xt. Pw? whe 
With equal wreaths tet Dawila be crown'd.] Henry 


1 


Catherine Davila was the youngeſt ſon of Antonio 


Vu Le, J. | K Davila, . 
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Davila, Grand Conſtable of Cyprus, who had been 


wn Ye to retire into Spain on the taking of that iſland 

by the Turks in 1570. From Spain Antonio repaired 
to the court of France, and ſettled his fon Lewis and 
two daughters under the patronage of Catherine of 
Medicis, whoſe name he afterwards gave to the young 
Hiſtorian, horn 1576, at an antient caftle in the terri- 


tories of Padua, though generally called a native of 


Cyprus. The little Davila was brought early into 
France; at the age of 18, he ſignalized himſelf in the 
military ſcenes of that country. His laſt exploit there 
was at the fiege of Amiens, where, he fought under- 
Henry IV. and received a wound in the knee, as he 
relates himſelf in his Hiſtory.———— After peace was 
eſtabliſhed in France, he withdrew into Italy, and ſerved 
the Republic of Venice with great reputation till a 
moſt unfortunate adventure put an end to his life in 
1631. Paſſing through Verona with his wife and 
family, on his way to Crema, which he was appointed 
to defend, and demanding, according, to the uſual cuſ- 
tom of perſons in his ſation; a. ſupply of horſes and 
99 called il 
'Furco, entered the room where he and his family 
were at ſupper, and being mildly reprimanded for his 
intruſion by Davila, diſcharged a piſtol at the Hiſtorian, 
and ſhot him dead on the inſtant. His accomplices 
alfo killed the Chaplain of Davila, and wounded many 
ef his attendants. But his eldeſt fon Antonio, a noble 
youth of eighteen, revenged the death of his father, 
by killing the murderer on the'fpot. All the confe- 
derates were ſecured the next morning, and publicly 
executed at Verona, Memoire Iftoriche, pretixed to 
the London edition of Davila, 4qto,1755.—lIt is very 
remarkable, that Davila paſſed no cenſure on the Maſſa- 
cre cf St. Bartholomew, —His character of the Queen 
Mother has that partiality, which it was natural for 
ham to ſhew to the Patroneſs of his family; but his ge- 
neral veracity is confirmed by the great authority of the 
firſt Duke of Epernon, who, (to uſe the words of Lord 
Bolingbroke) © had been an actor, and a principal actor 
„ * too, 
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too, in many of the ſcenes that Davila recites.” Girard, 


Secretary to this Duke, and no contemptible 100 is wok | 


relates, that this Hiſtory came down to the place where 


the old man reſided in Gaſcony, a little befote his death; 


that he read it to him; that the Duke confirmed the 
truth of the narrations in it; and ſeemed only ſurpriſed 
by what means the author could be fo well informed of 


+. 2% 


the moſt fecret councils and meafures of thoſe times. 


U 


Letters on Hiſtory. 0 
NOTE XI Vensz 226 
| Sarpi, bleſt name ! from every foible clear.] Father 


Paul, the moſt amiable and exalted character that was 


ever formed in monaſtic retirement, was the ſon of 
Franceſco Sarpi, a merchant of Venice, and born in that 
city, 1582. He took the religious habit in the mo- 
naſtery of the Servites, 1565. After receiving prieſt's 
orders in 1574, he paſſed four years in Mantua, being 
appointed to read Lectures on Divinity and Canon Law, 
by the Biſhop. of that dioceſe; and in this early part 
of his life, he is conjectured to have conceived the fir 

idea of writing his celebrated Hiſtory, as he formed an 
intimate friendihip, during his reſidence in Mantua, with 
Camillo d*'Oliva, who had been Secretary to Cardinal 


| Gonzaga at the Council of Trent, and excited the 


learned Venetian to the arduous taſk, which he ſo 
happily accompliſhed in a future period. He was re- 


called from Mantua, to read Lectures on Philoſophy 
in his own' convent at Venice, which he' did with great 


reputation, during the years 1975, 1576, and 1577.— 


He went to Rome as Procurator General in 1 585. 


Paſling from thence to Naples, he there formed an ac- 


quaintance with the famous Baptiſta Porta, who has left 
this honourable teſtimony of his univerſal knowledge.— 


Eo doctiorem, ſabtiliorem, quotquot adhuc videre conti- 
gerit, neminem cognovimuF; natum ad Encyclopediam, 
&c. Nor is this an exaggerated compliment, as there is 
hardly any ſcience which eſcaped his active mind. His 
diſcoveries in Optics and Anatomy would be albne 


KK: immortality 


ſufficienf to immortalize his name, had he not gained 
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immortality by a ſtill nobler .exertion of his mental 
powers, in defending the liberties of his country againſt 
the tyranny of Rome. On the firit attack of Pope 
Paul V. on two laws of Venice, very wiſely framed 
to correct the abuſes of the clergy, Father Paul aroſe - 
as the literary champion of the Republic, and defended 
its cauſe with great ſpirit and temper, in various com- 
politions : though he is {aid not to . the Author of the 
Treatiſe generally aſcribed to him on the occaſion, and 
entitled, {he Rights of Sovereigns, &c.—— His chief 
performance on the ſubject was Canfiverazioni ſopra le 
Cerſure di Paclo V, The Venetians ſhewed a juſt admi- 
ration of the ſublime virtue of a Monk, who defended 
1o nobly the the civil rights of his country againſt the 
ſeparate intereſt of the church. In 1606 the Council 
paſſed a decree in his favour; which I ſhall tranſcribe 
in this note, becauſe it is not found in the common 
Lives of Father Paul, and becauſe there is hardly any 
object more pleaſing to the mind, than the contempla- 
tion of a free ſtate rewarding one of its moſt virtuous 
ſervants with liberality and eſteem. Continuando il 
R. P. M. Paolo da Venezia dell ordine de Serviti a 
preſtare alla Signoria Noſtra con ſingolar Valore quell 
ottimo ſervigio, ch' è ben conoſciuto, potendoſi dire, 
ch* egli fra tutti con le ſue ſcritture piene di profonda 
dottrina ſoſtenti con validſſimi fondamenti le po:entiſ- 
ſime e validiſlime ragioni noſtre nella cauſa, che ha di 
preſente 1a Repubblica con la corte di Roma, antepo- 
nendo il ſervigio e la ſoddisfazione noſtra a qualſivoglia 
ſuo particolure ed importante riſpetto. E perciò coſa 
giuſta e ragionevole, e degna dell ordinaria munificenza 
di queſto Conſiglio, il dargli modo, con che poſſa 
aſſicurare la ſoa Vita da ogni pericolo, che gli poteſſe 
ſopraſtare, e fovvenire inſieme alii ſuoi biſogni, bench, 
egli non ne faccia alcuna iſtanza, ma piutoſto fi moſtri 
alieno da qualſivoglia ricoznizione, che ſi abbi intenzione 
di uſargli. Tal è la ſua modeſtia, e coſi grande il deſi- 
derio, che ha di far conoſcere, che neſſuna pretenſione 
di premio, ma la ſola divozione ſua verſo la Repubblica, 
a la giuſtizia della Cauſa lo muovano adoperarſi con 3 
5 > „ waa 
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SECOND EPISTLE:; 
ſtudio e con tante fatiche alli ſervizi noſtri. Perc'c_ 
anderà parte, che allo ſtipendio, il quale a* 28 de} Met: 
di Gennaio paſſato fu N al ſopradetto N. P. M. 
Paolo da Venezia di Ducati duecento all anno, ſiano 
accreſciuti altri ducati duecento, ficch8 in avvenire 


abbia ducati quattrocento, accidche reſtando confolats 
per queſta ſpontanea e benigna dimoſtrazione publica, 
con maggior ardore abbia a continuare nel fuo buono e 
divoto ſervizio, e poſſa con queſto aſſequamento prov- 


vedere maggiormente alla ſicurezza della ſua Vita. 


The generous care of the Republic to reward and pre- 
ſerve ſo valuable a fervant, could not ſecure him from 


the baſe attempts of that enemy, whom his virtue had 
provoked. In 1607, after Venice had adjuſted her 
diſputes with Rome, by the mediation of France, the 


firſt attack was made on the life of Father Paul. He 


_ recovered, under the care of the celebrated Acquapen- 
dente, appointed to attend him at the public charge; to 


whom, as he was ſpeaking on the depth of the principal 
wound, his patient ſaid pleaſantt-, that the world im- 


puted it ſtylo Romanz Curiz.—The crime is generally 


{unnoſed to have nroceeded from the Jeſuits z but the 


et auchors of it were never Cory utter 


the hve ruffians were traced by the Venetian Ambaſſador ' 


in Rome, where they are faid to have been well re-- 
_ ceived at firſt, but failing afterwards in their expected 
reward, to have periſhed in miſery and want. The 


Senate of Venice paid ſuch attention to Father Paul, 


as expreſſed the higheſt ſenſe of his merit, and the moſt 
affectionate ſolicitude for his ſafery, They not only 
doubled his ſtipend a ſecond time, but entreated him to 
chuſe a public reſidence, for the greater ſecurity of his 
perſon. The munificence and care of the Republie was 
cequalled by tie modeſty and fortitude of their ſervant. 
Hie choſe not to relinquiſh his cell; and, though warned 
of various machinations againſt his life, he continued 
to ſerve his country with una! ating zeal ; diſcovering, 
in his private letters to his friends, the mot heroic caim- 
neſs of mind, and ſaying, in anſwer to their admoniti- 
ons, that no man lives well, who is too anxious for 
the preſcrvatien ct life.“ 
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of his friends had too juſt a foundation. In 1609 ano- 
ther conſpiracy was formed, to murder him in his ſleep, 
by ſome perſans of his own convent—but their trea- 
3 was happily diſcovered. From this time he 
lived in more cautious retirement, ſtill deyoting him- 
{elf to the ſervice of the Republic on various occaſions, 
and acquiring new reputation by many compoſitions, 
At length the warld was ſurpriſed by his Hiſtory of the 
Council of Trent, firſt publiſhed in London, 1619 z. 
with the fictitious name of Pietro Soave Polano; and 


dedicated to James the Iſt, by Antonio de Dominis, 


the celebrated Archbiſhop of Spalatro, who ſpeaks of 
the concealed Author as his intimate friend, who had 


entruſted him with a manuſcript, on which his modeſty 


ſet a triſſing value, but which it ſeemed proper to beſtow 
upon the world even without his conſent.— The myſ- 


tery concerning the publication of this noble work has 


never been thoroughly cleared up, and various falſities 
concerning it have been reported by authors of conſide- 
rable reputation.—Tt had been ſaid that James the Iſt 
had ſome ſhare in the compoſition of the book if he 
had, it was probably in forming the name Pietro Soave 
a Le- wahle b is an 001 AIR Ob Table darpi veneziano, 
and the only part of the book which bears any relation 
tothe fryle cr taſte of that Monarch. ——Father Paul 
was toon ſfuppoled to be the real Author cf the work 
in queſtiga. The Prince of Condé, on a viſit to his 


cloyſter, expreſsly aſked him, if he wes ſo to which 


he modeſtly replied, that at Rome it was well known 
who had written 1t. He enjoyed not many years the 
in 
023 a fever occaſioned his death, which was even 
more exemplary and ſublime than his life itſelf.— He 
prepared himſeif for his approaching diſſolution with 
tne molt devout compoſure, and, as the liberty of his 
country was the darling object of his exalted mind, he 
prayed for its preſervation with his laſt breath, in the 
two Celebrated words Eſto Perpetua. . 
There is a ſingular beauty in the character of Father 
Paul; which is net only uncommon in his profeſlion, 
but-is rarely found in human nature. Though he patted 
a long life in controverſy ef the moſt 1 | 
| „ os 


SECOND EPISTLE ( 
and was continually attacked in every manner that 
malignity could ſuggeſt both his writings and his heart 


77597 perfectly free from a vindictive {pirit—devoting: 
all the powers of his mind to the defence of the public 
cauſe, he ſeemed entirely . forget the injuries that 
were perpetually offered to his own perſon and reputa- 
tion. | „ | 
His conſtitution was exttemely delicate, and his in- 
tenſe application 1 him to very frequent and vio- 
lent diſorders: theſe ke greatly remedied.by his ſingu- 
lar temperance, living chiefly on bread, fruits, and water. 
This imperfe& account of a character deſerving the no- 
bleſt elogiutn, is principally extracted from an octavo 
volume, entitled, Memoire Anedote ſpettanti a F. 
Paolo da Franceſco Griſelimi Veneziano, &c. edit. 2d, 
1760. The author of this elaborate work has pointed 
out ſeveral miſtakes in the French and Engliſh accounts 
of Father Faul; particularly in the anecdotes related of 
him by Burnet, in his Life of Bp. Bedell, and by Mr. 
Brent, the ſon of his Engliſh Tranſſator. Some of 


theſe had indee+ deen obferszed before by Writers of _ 
out on. — See the General Dictionary under the article 
TAE THR T1 UL Hug hk TK he UENCICNCICS 


of this Note, J am temptet to apologize-with a ſentence 
borrowed-from the great Hiſtorian who is the ſuhject of 
it: Chi mi oſſerverà in alcuni tempi abondare, in 
altri andar riſtretto, fi ricordi che non tutti ĩ campi ſono 
di ugnal fertilitd, ne tutti li grant meritano d'eſſer con- 
fervati, e di quelli che il mietitore vorrebbe tenerne 
corto, qualche ſpica anco sfugge la prefa della mano, 
o il filo della falce, coſi comportando la conditione 
d' ogni mietitura che reſti anco parte per rifpigolare, 


NOTE XIII. VæSE 254. 


To clear Oſarius, in his claſſic phraſe.] Jerom O * 
rius was born of a noble family at Litbon, 506. He 


was educated at the univerſity of Salamanca, and after- 


wards ſtudied at Faris and Bologna. On his return to 
Portugal, he gradually roſe to the Biſhopric of Sylves, 
to which he was appointed by Catherine of Auſtria, 


Regent of the kingdom in the minority of Sebaſtian. At 


the requeſt of Cardinal Henry of Fortugal, he wrete 
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| bis Hiſtory of King Emanuel, and the expedition of 
Gama which his great contemporary Camoens made 
at the ſame time the fubject of his immortal Luſiad; a 
poem which has at length appeared with due luſtre in 
our language, being tranſlated with great ſpirit and ele- 
gance by Mr. Mickle. It is remakable, that the Hiſ- 
tory of Oſorius, and the Epic Poem of Camoens, were 
publiſhed in the fame year, 1572 : but the fate of theſe 
two great Authors were very different; the Poet was 
ſuffered to periſh in poverty, under the reign of that 
Henry, who patronized the Hiſtorian ; yet, allowing 
for the difference of their profeſſions, I am inclined to 
think they poſſeſſed a ſimilarity of mind. There * - 
pear many traces of that high heroic ſpirit even in the 
Prieſt Oforius, which animated the Soldier Camoens : 
particularly in the pleaſure, with which he ſeems to de- 
{cribe the martial manners of bis contrymen, under the 
. Teign of Emanuel.—lllius ætate (ſays the Hiſtorian, in 
the cloſe cf his manly work) inopia in exilium pulſa 
videbatur: mæſtitiæ locus non erat: querimoniæ ſilebant: 
c cChories & cantibus perſonabant: ejuſmodi ludis 
aula regia frequenter oblectabatur. Nobiles adolefcen - 
- =<D Cn eee eee ae t wa mölnineng un- 
catione faltabant, et quamvis-honefilions amoribus in- 
dulgerent, virginibus erat inſitum, neminem ad familiari- 
atem admittcre, niſi illum qui aliquid fortiter & ani- 
maoſe bellicis in rebus effeciſſet. Pueris erim nabilibus, 
qui in aula regia verſabantur, non erat licitum pallium 
virzie ſumere, antequam in Africam trajiccrent, & all- 
quod inde pecus egregium reportarent. Et his quidem 
moribus crat illius temporis nobilitas inſtituta, ut 
multi ex illius domo vin omnil aude cumulati pro- 
dirent.— This is a ſtriking picture of tlie manners of 
chivalry, to which Portugal owed much of its glory 
in that ſplendid period. There is one particular in the 
character of Cicrius, which, cont:dering his age and 
country, deſerves the higheſt encomium; J mean his 
tolerating ſpirit. In the tirſt book of his Hiſtory, he 
ſpeaks ot Emanuel's cruel perſecution of the Jews in 
tne following generous and exalted language: — uit 
quidem hoc nec ex lege nec ex religione factum. Quid 
enim? Tu tebelles animos nullaque ad id ſuſcepta 
„„ | religione 
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religione conſtrictos, adigas ad credendum ea, quæ 
ſumma contentione aſpernantur & reſpuunt? Idque 
tibi aſſumas, ut libertatem voluntatis impedias, & vin- 
cula mentibus effrænatis injicias? at id neque fieri po- 
teſt, neque Chriſti ſanctiſſinmum numen approbat. Vo- 
luntarium enim facrificium, non vi et malo coactum 
ab hominibus expetit, neque vim metibus inferri ſed 
voluntates ad ſtudium veræ religionis allici & invitari 
Jubet. . . . Poſtremo quis non videt.. . , et ita religio- 
nem per religionis ſimulationem indigniſſime violari ?— 
Oſorius is ſaid to have uſed many arguments to diſ- 
ſuade Sebaſtian from his unfortunate expedition into Af- 
rica, and to have felt ſo deeply the miſeries which be- 


fel the Portugueze after that fatal event, that his grief 


was ſuppoſed to accelerate his death. — He expired in 
1580, happy, fays De Thou (Who celebrates him as 
a model of Chriſtian virtue) that he died juſt before the 
Spaniſh army entered Portugal, and thus eſcaped being 
a witneſs to the deſolation of his country. — His vari- 
ous works were publiſhed at Rome in 1592, by his ne- 


phew Oforius, in four volumes folio, with a Life f 


their Author. Among theſe are two remarkable pro- 
ductions; the firſt, an admonition to our Queen Eli- 
zabeth, exhorting her to return into the Church cf 


Rome : the ſecond, an Eſſay on Glory, written with 


ſuch claſſical purity, as to give birth to a report, that 


it was not the compoſition of Oſerius, but the laſt work 


of Cicero on that ſubject. 
NOT E XIV. Vins 200. 


Ihberia's Genius bids juſt Fame allow, 


An equal wreath te Marianas brew] John Mariana 


was born 1537, at Talavera ( a towa in the dioceſe cf 
Toledo) as he himſelf informs us in his famous Effay 


de Kere, which opens with a beautiful romantic deſctip- 


tion of a ſequeſtered ſpot in that neiglibourhood, where: 
he enjoyed the pleafures ef literary retirement with his 
triend ban, a Miniiter of Toledo; whoſe death 
he mer! in the ſame Ela, commencrating Lis 
learvinp is virtues in the moit pleaſing terms of 


ated ration. —Mariana was admitted into the 


order of unt at the age of 17. He travelled after- 
1 E 5 wards 


Pl 


Ne — — 
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wards into Italy and France, and returning into Spain 
12.1574, ſettled at Toledo, and died there in the 57th 
vear of his age, 1624.— Hearing it frequently regret- 
ted, in the courſe of his travels, that there was no Ge- 
neral Hiſtory of his country, he engaged in that great 
work on his return; and publiſned it in Latin at Tole- 
do, 1597, with a dedication to Philip the IId; where 
he ſpeaks of his own performance with modeſty and 
manly freedom, and perhaps with as little flattery as 
ever appeared in any addrefs of that nature, to a. Mo- 
narch continually fed with the groflefſt adulition. 
'This elaborate work he tranflated into Spaniſh, but, as 
le himſelf declares, with all the freedom of an original 
author. He publiſhed his Verſion in i601, with an ad- 
dreſs to Philip the Id, in which he laments the de- 
celine of Learning in his country, and declares he had 
himſelf executed that work from his apprehenſion of its 
being mangled by an ignorant Tranſlator. He had cloſ- 
ed his Hiſtory (Which begins with the firſt peopling of 
Spain) with the death of Ferdinand, in 1516 but ina 
ſubſequent edition, in 1617, he added to it a ſhort” 
ſummary of events to the year 1612: but in the year 
before he firſt publiſbed the Spaniſh Verſion of his Hiſ- 
tary, he addreſſed alſo to the young Monarch Philip 
the IIld, his famous Eſſay, which 1 have mentioned, 
and which was publicty burnt at Paris about 20 years 
after its publication, on the ſuppoſition that it had ex- 
cited Ravillac to the murder of Henry IVth; though it 
was afſerted, with great probability by the Jeſuits, that 
the Aſſaſſin had never ſeen the book. —It is true, indeed, 
that Mariana, in this Effay, occaſionally defends Cle- 
mient the Monk, who ſtabbed Henry the IIId; and it 
is very remarkable, that he grounds this defence, not 
on the bizotted tenetz of a Prieſt, who thinks every 
thing lawful for the intereſt of his church, but on thoſe 
ſublime principles of civil liberty, with which an ancient 
Roman would have vindicated the dagger of Brutus. In- 
deed, this Eſſay contains ſome paſſages on Government, 
which would not have diſhonoured even Cice:s ſelt, 
hut, it muſt be owned, they are grievouſß & i by 


the laſt chapter of the Work, which b. dious 
| | _ - Tmirit 
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| ſpirit of eccleſiaſtical intolerance, and yet cloſes with 
theſe mild and modeſt expreſſions: Noſtrum de regno et 
Regis inſtituone judicium fortaſſe non omnibus placeat z 
qui volet ſequatur, aut ſuo potius ſtet, fi potioribus ar- 
gumentis nitatur, de quibus rebus tantopero aſſeveravi 
in his libris, eas nunquam veriores quam alienam ſen- 
tentiam affirmabo. Poteſt enim non ſolum mihi aliud, 
aliud aliis videri, fed et mihi ipfi alio tempore. Suam 
quiſque ſententiam per me ſequat ir... ct . ... qui noſtta 
leget ... memor conditionts humane, fi quid erratum 
eſt, pio ſtudio rempublicam juvandt veniam benignus 
concedat et facilis.— This is net the only work of-Mari- 
ana which fell under a public proſcription; he was him- 
ſelf perſecuted and ſuffered à year's impriſonment, for 
a treatiſe, which ſeems to have; been dictated by the 
pureſt love to his country; it was againſt the pernicious 
practice of debaſing the public coin, and as it was ſup- 
poſed to reflect on the duke of Lerma, called the Seja 
nus of Spain, it expoſed the Author, about the year 
1609, to the perſecution of that vindictive Miniftes 3 
from which it does not appear how ke eſeaped. Indeed 
the accounts of Mariana's life are very imperfect: 


Bayle, whom I have chiefly followed, mentions a life 


of him by De Varges, which he could nct procure. L 
have ſought after this Biographer with the ſame ill ſuc- 
ceſs, as I wiſhed to give a more perfe& account of 
this great Author, whoſe perſonal Hiſtory is littie 
known among us, though it is far from being unworttvy 
of attention. | | 19'S: 


NOF E XV.; Vznse 291. 


The /iberal ſpirit of Thuanus r2/e.] James Auguſtus 
De Thou was the youngeſt ſon of Chriſtopher De Thou, 


Firſt Preſident of the Parliament of Faris, and born in 


that city, 1553. His own Memoirs give a pleaſing 


account of the early activity of his mind: — As his 
health, during his childhood, was ſo tender and intim, 


that his parents rather reſtrained him fiom the uſual ilu- 
dies of his age, he devoted much of his time to araw- 
ing, and copied with a pen the engravings of Albert 
Durer, before i.e was ten years old. At that age be 
Vas ſettled in the college of Burgundy; but this plan 

| | | 0 
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of his education was ſoon interrupted by a fever, in 


204 


which his life was deſpaired of, and in which the mo- 


her ef his future friend, the Duke of Montpenſier, 
watched him with an attention ſingularly happy, after 
his phyſicians and his parents had conſidered him as 
dead. In a few years after his recovery, he repaired 

to Orleans to ſtudy the civil law; from thence he was 

drawn to Valence in Dauphiny, by the reputation of 

Cujacius, who was then reading lectures there; on his 
road he embraced an opportunity of hearing Hotoman, 
the celebrated author of Franco Gallia, who was read- 
ing lectures alſo at Bourzes——During his reſidence 
at Valence, he contracted a friendſhip with Joſeph Sca- 
lieger, which he cultivated through life — In 1572, 
his father recalled him to Paris, juſt before the maſſacre 
of St. Bartholomew. He mentions in his Memoirs 
the horrors which he felt in ſeeing a very ſmall part of 
that bloody ſcene. He reſided in the houſe of his 
uncle Nicholas De Thou, promoted to the biſhopric 


of Chartres: He was then deſigned for the church; 


and, beginning to collect his celebrated library, ap- 
plied himſelf particularly to the Civil Law, and to Gre- 
cian literature. „ | 


He travelled into Italy in 1573, with Paul De Foix, 
going on an embaſſy to the Pope and the Italian Prin- 
ces. Of De Foix, he gives the moſt engaging charac- 
ter, and ſpeaks with great pleaſure of the literary enter- 
tainment and advantages which he derived rim this ex- 


edition. He returned to Paris, and devoted him- 
ſelf again to his ſtudies, in the following year. — On 


the difentions in the Court of France, in 1576, he was 


employed to negotiate with the Mareſchal Montmor- 


ency, and engage him to interpoſe his good offices 
to prevent the civil war; which he for ſome time ef- 
fected.— The ſame year he viſited the Low Countries, 
and on his return was appointed to a public office, on 
which he entered with that extreme diff dence wich is 
ſo natural to a delicate mird. | 


In 1579 he travelled again, with his elder brother, 


ho was {ent by his phyſicians to the baths of Plombi- 


eres 
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eres in Lorrain : from hence he made a ſhort excurſion 
into Germany, and was received there with the jovial 
hoſpitality of that country, which he deſcribes in a 


very lively manner. But affeQion ſoon recalled 


him to Plombieres, to attend his infirm brother to 
Paris, who died there in a few months after their re- 
turn. 5 

In 1580, on the plague's appearing in the capital, 
our Hiſtorian retired into Touraine, and after viſiting 
the principal places in Normandy, returned to Paris in 
the winter. In the fellowing year, he was of the num- 
ber choſen from the Parliament of Paris to adminiſter 
Juſtice in Guienne, as two eccleſiaſtics were included 
in that commiſſion.— In this expedition he embraced 
every opportunity of preparing the materials of his Hiſ- 
tory, ſeeking, as he ever did, the ſociety of all perſons 
eminent for their talents, or capable of giving him any 
uſeful information. He ſpeaks with great pleaſure of a 
viſit which he paid at this time to the clobrined Mon- 
taigne, whom he calls a man of a moſt liberal mind, and 
totally uninfected with the ſpirit of party.—-After vari- 
ous excurſions, he was now returning to Paris, when 
he received the unexpected news of his father's death, 
an event which affected him mot deeply, as filial affec- 
tion was one of the ſtriking characteriſtics of his ami- 
able mind. —He conſoled himſelf under the affliction of 
having been unable to Pay his duty to his dying parent, 
by <reCting a magnititent monument to his memory. 
expreſſive of the high” veneration in which he ever 
held his virtues.—He engaged again in public bufineſs, 
devoting his intervals of leiſure to mathematical ſtudies 
and to the compoſition of Latin verſe, which ſeems to 
have been his favourite amuſement. In 1584, he pub- 
liſhed his Poem, de re Accipitraria, which, though 
much celebrated by the critics of his age, has fallen, 
like the ſubject of which it treats, into univerſal ne- 
glet——In 1585, he bid adieu to the Court, on find- 
ing himſelf treated with ſuch a degree of coldneſs, as 
his ingenious nature could not ſubmit to; and being 
eager to advance in his work, which he had already 
brought down to the reign of Francis II.—In 1587, 
5 . „ having 
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having been ofcen preſſed to. marry by his family, 
and being abſolved from his ecclefiaſtical engagements 
for that purpoſe, he made choice of Marie Barbenſon, 
of an ancient and noble family; but as her parents 
were ſuſpected of a ſecret inclination to the reformed 
religion, it was thought proper that the lady ſhould: 
undergo a kind of expiation in a private conference 
with two Catholic Divines; a circumſtance of which 
the great Hiſtorian ſpeaks with an air of triumph in 
his Memoirs, as a proof of his own inviolable attach- 
ment to the faith of his fathers. In 1588, he Toft his 
affectionate mother; who is deſcribed, by her fon, as 
meeting death with the ſame gentleneſs and tranquillity 
of mind, by which her life was diſtinguiſhed, When 
the violence of the league had reduced Henry the IIId 
to abandon Paris, our Hiſtorian was ſent into Norman- 
dy to confirm the Magiſirates of that province in their: 
adherence to the King, —He afterwards met Henry at 
Blois, and while he was receiving from him in private 
ſome commiſſions to execute at Paris, the King preſſed. 
his hand, and ſeemed preparing to-impart to him ſome 
important ſecret ; but after a long pauſe diſmiſſed him 
without revealing it.— This ſecret was afterwards ſup- 
poſed to have been the projected aſſaſſination of the 
Duxe of Guile : the ſuppoſition is probable, and it is 
alſo probable, that if Henry had then revealed his de- 
ſign, the manly virtue and eloquence of De Thou 
might have led him to relinquith that infamous and. 
fatal meaſure.— He, was however, fo far from ſuſpect- 
ing the intended crime of the King, that when he firſt 
heard at Paris, that Guiſe was affaſſinated, he believed 
it a falſe rumour, only ſpread by that faction, to in- 
troduce, what he ſuppoſed had really happened, the 
murder of the King.—In the commotions which the 
death of Guiſe produced in Paris, many inſults were 
offered to the family of De T hou : his wife was im- 
priſoned for a day in the Baſtile; but obtaining her 
liberty, ſhe eſcaped from the city in a mean habit, at- 
tended by her huſband, diſguiſed alſo in the dreſs of a 
ſoldier. Having ſent his wife in ſafety into Picardy, 
he repaired to the King, who was almoſt deſerted, at 
| Blois; 
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Blois ; and was greatly inſtrumental in perſuading his 
maſter to his coalition with Henry of Navarre.—The 
King determined to eſtabliſh a Parliament at Tours, 
and De Thou was confidered as the proper perſon to 


be the Preſident of this aſſembly ; but with his uſual 
modeſty he declined this honour, and choſe rather to 


engage with his friend Mr. de Schomberg in an expedi- 


tion to Germany for the ſervice of the King. —He was 


at firſt deſigned for the embaſſy to Elizabeth, but at the 


requeſt of Schomberg declined the appointment, and 
accompanied his friend. | 


He firſt received intelligence of the King's death at 


Venice, where he had formed an intimacy with the ce- 
lebrated Arnauld d'Oſſat, at that time Secretary to 
the Cardigal Joyeuſe.——In conſequence of their con- 
verſation bn this event, and the calamities of France, 


De Thou addreſſed a Latin Poem to his friend, which 


he afterwards printed at Tours. 


In leaving Italy, he paſſed a few days at Padua, 
with his friend Vicenzio Pinella; from whom he col- 
lected many particulars concerning the moſt eminent 
Italian and Spaniſh” Authors, whom he determined to 


celebrate in his Hiſtory, in the hope, as he honeſtly 


confeſſes, that his liberal attention to foreign merit 
might entitle his own Works to the favour both of 


Italy and Spain; but he was di appointed in this fair 


expectation, and laments the ingratitude which he ex- 


perienced from both. 


On his return to France, he was graciouſly received 
by Henry the IVth; and in giving that Prince an ac- 


count of Italy, ſuggeſted to him the idea of a connec- 


tion with Mary of Medicis. After the battle of 
Ivry, he complimented the King in a thort Poem, 
which clofes with the following line: | 
Auſpiciis vulgo peraguntur prælia regum, 
Perque duces illis gloria multa venit: 
Tu vincis virtute tua, nec militis hæc eſt; 
Ila tibi propria laurea parta manu. 
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As he was travelling, ſoon afterwards, with his wiſe 
and family, which he deſigned to ſettle at Tours, his 


party was intercepted by the enemy, and he was obli- 
ged to abandon his wife and her attendants, being pre- 


vailed on by their intreaties to ſecure his own efcape 


by the ſwiftneſs of his horſe. —He repaired to the King 
at Giſors, and ſoon ot tained the reſtitution of his fa- 
mily.— On the death of Amyot, Biſhop of Auxerre, 
well known by his various Tranſlations from the Greek 
language, the King appointed De Thou his principal 
Librarian. In 1592, our Hiſtorian was very near fall- 
ing a victim to the plague, but happily ſtruggled thro? 
that dangerous diſtemper by the aſſiſtance of two ſkil- 
ful phyſicians who attended him at Tours,—In 1593, 
he began the moſt important part of his Hiſtory : and 
under this year he introduces in his Memoirs a long and 
ſpirited Poem addreſſed to Poſterity, in which he enters 
into a juſtification of himſelf againſt the malignant at- 
tacks, which the manly and virtuous freedom of his 
writings had drawn upon him. It concludes with the 
following animated appeal to the ſpirit of his father: 

Vos O majorum Cineres, teque optime longis 

Soliciti genitor defun cte laboribus evi, 

Teſtor, pro patria nullas regnique ſalute 

Vitaviſſe vices, veſira virtute meaque 

Indignum nil feciſſe, et fi fata tuliffent, 

Prodeſſem ut patriæ, patriz ſuccurrere, liver 

Abſiſtat, pittate mea meruiſſe petenti. 

Pura ad vos anima atque hodicrne neſcia culpæ 

Deſcendzm, quardoque noviſſima venerit hora, 

Noſtraque ſub tacitos ibit fama integra manes. 


— Tn 1594, he fucceeded his uncle Auguſtin as Preſi- 


dent a Mortier —— In 1596, he loſt his valuable and 

learned friend Pithon, who firſt folicited him to under- 
take his Hiſtory, and had greatly aſſiſted kim in the 

proſecution of that laborious work. How deeply 

the affectionate mind of De Theu was wounded by 

this event, appcars from his long letter to Caſaubon on 

the occaſion.—— In 1597, he began to be engaged in 

thoſe negociations, which happily terminated in the 
famous cdiQt of Nantes. —— lt may be proper to obſerve 

| „ „ 
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here, that De Thou was accuſed of being a Calviniſt, 
in confequence of the part he aQed in this buſineſs, as 
well as from the moderate tenor of his Hiſtory z and 
it is remarkable, that Sully ſeems in his Memoirs to 
- countenance the accuſation. |, | | 
In 1601, our Hiſtorian ſuffered a ſevere domeſtic af- 
fliction in the loſs of his wife. He celebrated her 
virtues, and his own connubial affection, in a Latin 
Poem: with this, and a Greek epitaph on the fame 
lady, written by Caſaubon, he terminates the Commer- 
tary of his own Life, of which the preceding account 
is an imperfect abridgement. His firſt wife leaving 
him no children, he married, in 1603, Gaſparade de 
la Chaffre, an accompiitked lady of à noble family; 
Who having —_— him three ſons and three daughters, 
died at the age „ 1616.—— There is a fine letter 


of Daniel Heinſius, addreſſed to our author on this oc- 


caſion, exhorting him to fortitude: but this unexpected 
domeſtic calam ity, and the miſeries which beſel his 
country on the murder of Henry the Great, are ſaid 
to have wounded his feeling mind ſo deeply, as to oc - 
caſion his death, which happened in May 54) — Under 
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the Directors general uf the finances, maintaining 
the ſame reputation for integrity in that department, 
which he had ever preſerved in his judicial capacity. 


The firſt part of his Hiſtory appeared in 1604, with 


a Preface addreffed to Henry IV. juſtly celebrated for 


its liberal and manly ſpirit.—— But 1 muſt obſerve, 


that the following compliment to the King—Quicquid 
de ea ſtatueris juiſeriſve, pro divinæ vocis oraculo mihi 
erit -was more than even that moſt amiable of Mo- 
narchs deſerved, as he ungratefully deſerted the cauſe 
of our Hiſtorian, in ſuffering his work to be proſcribed 
by the public cenſure of Rome in 1609, as De Thou 
plainly intimates, in the following paſſage from one of 


his letters, written 1611 :—Publicata, prima parte 


Hiſtoriæ mea] immane quam commoti ſunt plerique, 


ive invidi, factioſi, qui mox proceres quoſdam qui per 


ſe in talibus rebus nil vident, per calumnias artificioſe 
confictas, ut ſcis, in me concitaverunt, remque e veſ- 
tigio 


—— 
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tigio Roman detulerunt, et auctore maligne exagitato, 
facile pervicerunt, ut moroſi illi cenſores omnia mea 
ſiniſtre interpretarentur, et præjudicio perſonæ opus 
integrum, cujus ne tertiam quidem partem legerant, 
præcipitato ordine damnarent. Rex cauſam meam ini- 
tio quidem tuebatur, quamdiu proceres in aula infeſtos 
habui. Sed paulatim ipſe eorundem aſtu infractus 
eſt ; cognitoque Romæ per emiſſarios labare regem, poſt 


Oſſati et Serafini Cardinalium mihi amiciflimorum obi- 


tum, et illuſtriflimi Perronii ex urbe diſceſſum, ictus 


poſtremo in me directus eſt, qui facile vitari potuit, fi 


qui circa regem erant, tante injuriæ ſenſum ad ſe ac 


regni diguitatem 22 vel minima ſignificatione 
t 


pr fe tuliſſent. Ita in aula omni ope deltitutus, fa- 
cile Romz oppreſſus ſum.— De Thou was preparing a 


new edition of his Hiſtory at the time of his death 


His paſſion for Latin verſe appears never to have for- 
laken him, as the lateſt effuſion of his pen was a little 


which he draws the following juſt character of hiunſel£. 
 Mihr veritatis cura vitæ commodis. + Ne 


Nullique facto, voce nulli injurius, 
Injurias patienter aliorum tuli. | 
Tu quitquis es, qualiſque, quantuſque, O bone, 
Si cura veri eſt ulla, ſi pietas movet, 
A me meiſque injuriam, quæſo, abſtine. 


The pious paternal prayer in the laſt line was very 
far from being crowned with ſucceſs. Francis, the el- 
deſt ſon of De Thou, fell a victim to the reſentment 


which Cardinal Richelieu is ſaid to have concetved 


againſt him, from a paſſage in the great Hiſtorian, re- 
flecting on the Richelieu family.—He was beheaded at 
Lyons, 1642, for having been privy to a conſpiracy 
againſt the Cardinal. Voltaire, with his uſual phi- 
lanthropy and ſpirit, inveighs . againſt the iniquity of 
this execution, in his Melanges, tom. 111.— The curi- 


ous reader may find a particular account of this tragical | 


Event 


poem deſcriptive of his laſt illneſs, and an cpitaph in 
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event in the laſt volume of that noble edition of Thua- 


nus, which was publiſhed under the auſpices of Dr. 
Mead, and does great honour to our country,—T ſhall 
cloſe this Note by tranſcribing from it the following ſpi- 
rited epitaph on the unfortunate victim. | 


Hiftoriam quiſquis vult ſcribere, ſcribere veram 
Nunc vetat Exitium, magne 'T huane, tuum. 
Richeliæ ſtirpis proavos læſiſſe, Paterni 
Crimen erat calami, quo tibi vita perit. 
Sanguine delentur nati monumenta parentis: 
Gas nomen dederant ſeripta, dedere necem. 
Tanti morte viri fic eſt ſancita Ty rannis: 
Vera loqui ſi vis, diſce cruenta pati. 


NOTE XVI Viss 364 


Thy Wits, O France“ Cas ev'n thy Critics own) 

Support net Hiſftory"s majeſtic tone.] To avoid every 

appearance of national prejudice, I ſhall quote on this 

occaſion ſome paſſeges 25 a very liberal French Cri- 

tic, who has paſſed the ſame judgment on the Hiſtori- 
ks _—_ > 
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memoir read before the French Academy, 17 57 not 


| on confeſfes that the French Writers have failed in 


Hiſtory, but even ventures to explain the cauſe. cf their 
ill ſucceſs. 


Nous avons, ſays he, quelques morceaux, ou Pon 
trouve tout à la fois la fidelice, le gout, et le vrai ton 
Phiſtoire z mais outre qu'ils ſont en petit nombre, et 
tres-courts, les auteurs, à qui nous en ſommes rede va- 
bles, ſe font defié de leurs forces; ils ont craint de, 
manquer d'haleine dans des ouvrages de plus longue 
ctendue. 5 | | 


Pourquoi les anciens ont-ils eu des Thucydides, des | 
Xenophons, des Polybes, & des Tacites? pourquoine 


pouvons nous leur comparer que des St. Reals, des Ver- 


tots, des Sarraſins? nous ne devons point attribuer 
cette diſette a la decadence de l'Eſprit humain. II 
„„ faut 
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faut en chercher, fi j'oſe m'exptimer ainſi, quelque ont 
raiſon nationale, quelque cauſe, qui ſoit particuliere du 
aux Frangois . bon 
Quatre qualites principales ſon necefſaires au Hiſto- mY 
riens. | riq 

lou 


1. Une critique exate & ſavante, fondee ſur des 
recherches laborieuſes, pour la collection des faits. 
2. Une grande profondeur en morale & en politi- 


Fi 1 


3. Une imagination ſage, & fleurie, qui peigne les 
actions, qui deduiſe les cauſes, & qui preſente les re- 
- flexions avec clartè & ſimplicite; quelquefuis avec 
feu, mais toujours avec gout & Elezance. | 
4. I! faut de plus la conftance dans la travail, un 
ſtyle egal & turrtern, & une exactitude infatigable, qui 
ne montre jamais l'impatience d'avancer, ni de laſſitude 
pendant le cours d'une longue carriere. | 


Qu'on ſepare ces qualites, on trouvera des chefs- | 
d'œuvres parmi nous, des Critiques, des Moraliſte-. 
ds Politioues, des Peintres, & des literateurs „ 
* rex, Gut Proguii nous turprend.  Niais ©1000 
cherches ces qualites railemblees, on manquera dex- 
emples à citer entre nos Auteurs.—— The critic then 
takes a rapid review of the French Hiſtorians, and pro- 
ceeds to make the following lively remarks on the diffi- 
culty of writing Hiſtory in France, and the volatile 
character of his countrymen— J'ai deja prevenu Pune 
des plus grandes difficultes pour les auteurs; ils de- 
vroient etre en meme tems hommes de cabinet et hom- 
mes du monde, Par Vetude on ne connoit que les an- 
ciens, & les mœurs bourgeciſes; & dans la bonne com- 
pagnie, on perd ſon tems, l'on ecrit peu, et l'on penſe 
ERCOre moins. | 
L'haleine manque à un &Ecrivain Francois faute de 
conſtance ; il entreprend legerement de grands ouvra- 
ges, il les continue avec nonchalance, il les finit avec 
degout : s'il les abandonne quelque tems, il ne les re- 
prend plus, & nous voyons que tous nes e 
| En a On 
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ont 6echoue. La laſſitude du ſoir ſe reſſent de Pardeur 


du matin, C'eſt dela qu'il nous arrive de n'avoir de 


bon, que de petits morceaux, ſoit en poeſie, ſoit en 


proſe . . . . nous n'avons que . . . des morceaux Hiſto- 
riques, & preſque pas une Hiſtoire generale digne de 


louange. | b 
Choix des Memoires de PAcademie, &c. 


Londres, 1777, tom. iii. p. 627. 


END OF THE NOTES TO THE SECOND EPISTLE 
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AvD ate ih affrighted world -with dire partents. + 


There is a curious treatiſe of Dr. Warburton's on this 
ſubject, which is become very ſcarce; it is entitled, 
<< A critical and philoſophical Enquiry. into the cauſes 
<< of prodigies and miracles, as related by Hiſtorians, 
<< with an Eſſay towards reſtoring a method and purity 
*in Hiſtory,” It contains, like moſt of the compoſi- 


tions of this dogmatical Writer, a ſtrange mixture of 
judicious criticitm and entertaining abſurdity, in a ſtyle 


ſo extraordinary, that I ee, ſpeeimens 
of it may amuſe a reader, who has not 


adds: % almoſt all the reſt of our Hiſtories want 


Wul, Shape, and Body: a mere hodge-podge of abor- 


ti ve 


EP 


appened to 

meet with this ſingular book. Having celebrated Ra- 

leigh and Hyde, as writers of true hiſtoric Sar a oP 
ite, 
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tive embryos and rotten carcaſes, kept in an unnatu- 
ral ferment (which the vulgar miſtake for real life) by 


the rank leven of prodigies and portents. Which can't 
but afford good diverhon to the Critic, while he ob- 


ſerves how naturally one of their own fables is here 
mythologized and explained, of @ churchyard carcaſe, 
raiſed and ſet a firutting by the inflation of ſeme helli/h 
ſuccubus abitbin.“ He then paſſes a heavy cenſure on 
the antiquarian publications of Thomas Herne; in the 
Cloſe of which he exclaims—*©®* Wonder not reader, at 
the view of theſe extravagancies. The Hiſtoric Mule, 
after much vain longing for a vigorous adorer, 18 now 
fallen under that indiſpoſition of her ſex, ſo well known 
by a depraved appetite for traſh and cinders.” Hav- 
ing quoted two paſſages from this ſingular Critic, in 
which his metaphorical language 1s exceedingly groſs, 
candour obliges me to tranſcribe another, which is no 
leſs remarkable for elegance and beauty of expreſſion. 
In deſcribing Salluſt, at one time the loud advocate of 
ublic ſpirit, and afterwards ſharing in the robberies of 
ata, he ex preſſes this variation of character by the 
following imagery :—No ſooner did the warm aſpect of 
good fortune ſhine out again, but all theſe exalted ide- 
es of virtue and honour, raiſed like a beautiful kind of 
froſt-work, in the cold ſeaſon of adverſity, diſſolved 
and diſappeared.” PET 55 
Enquiry, &c. London, 1727, page 17. 


NOT E U. Vers 51. 
On Francio new the Gallic page 7s mute, | 


And Britiſh Story drops the name of Brute. ] The oi ; 


gin of the French nation was aſcribed by one of the 


2 


i 


Monkiſh Hiſtorians to Francio, a fon of Priam : Mir. 


Warton, who mentions this circumſtance in his Diſſer- 
tation on the origin of romantic fiction in Europe, ſup- 
poſes that the rival of Virgil's ÆEneid, about the ſixth or 

feventh century, inſpired many nations with this chi- 
tnerical idea of tracing their deſcent, from the family of 
Criam, There is a very remarkable proof in the Hiſ- 


e 
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torian Matthew of Weſtminſter, how fond the Eng'iſh 


were of conſidering themſe}ves as the deſcendants of 


the Trojan Brutus. In a letter from Edward the firſt 
to the Pope Boniface, concerning the affairs of Scot- 


land, the King boaſts of his Trojan predeceſſor in the 
following terms: — Sub temporibus itaque Ely & Sa- 
muelis prophetarum, vir quidam ſtrenuus et 5 


Brutus nomine, de genere 'Frojanorum poſt excidium 


urbis Trojanæ cum multis nobilibus Trojanorum appli- 
cuit in quandam Inſulam tunc Albion vocatam, à gi- 
gantibus inhabitatam, quibus ſua et ſuorum of 
potentia et occiſis, eam nomine ſuo Britanniam ſocioſ- 
que ſuos Britannos appellaivit, & ædificavit civitatem 


quam Trinovantum nuncupavit que modo Londinum 


nuncupatur. | Marr. Wes TMON. p. 439. 


NOTE III. Ves: 73. 


Ard Bacon's ſelſ, for mental glory born, | 
Meets, as her flaze, our pity, cr our ſcorn.] I wiſn 
not to dwell invidiouſly on the failings of this immor- 


tal Genius but it may. be uſeful to remark, that no 


Hiſtorical . work, though executed by a man of the 
higheſt mental abilities, can obtain a failing reputation, 
if it be planned and written with a fervility of ſpirit. — 
This was evidently the caſe in Bacon's Hiſtery of 
Henry the VIIth: it was the firſt work he engaged in 
after his diſgrace, and laid as a peace: offering at the 


feet of his maſter, the deſpicable ſames, who affected 


to conſider his great grandfather, the abject and ava- 


Ticious Henry, as the model of a King. It was there- 
fore the aim of the unfortunate Hiſtorian to flatter this 


phantaſy of the royal pedant, for whom he wrote, and 
he accordingly formed a coloſſal ſtatue to repreſent a 


pigmy.—It is matter of aſtoniſhment that Lord Bo- 


lingbroke, who in his political works has written on 


| the vices of this very King, with a force and beauty 


ſo ſuperior to the Hiſtory in queſtion, ſhould ſpeak of 
it as a work poſſetling merit ſufficient to bear a com- 
pariſon with the ancients: on the contrary, the ex- 

Vol. I. ; L treme 
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treme aukwardneſs of the taſk, which the Hiſtorian 


impoſed upon himſelf, gave a weakneſs and embar- 
raſſment to his ſtyle, which in his nobler works is clear, 
nervous, and manly.. This will particularly appear 


from a few lines in his character of Henry.—** This 


King, to ſpeak of him in terms equal to his deſerving, 
was one of the beſt fort of wonders, a wonder for 
wiſe men. He had parts, both in his virtues and his 
fortune, not ſo fit er a common- place as for obſerva- 
tion. . . . His worth may bear a tale or two that 
may put upon him ſomewhat that may ſeem divine.”— 
He then relates a dream of Henry's mother, the Lady 


ficient to juſtify my remark z and, as Dr. Johnſon ſays 
happily of Milton, What Engliſhman can take de- 
light in tranſcribing paſſages, which if they leſſen the 
reputation of Bacon, diminiſh in ſome degree the ho- 
nour of our country?“ | | 


NG Vers 92. ä 
And of that mountain make the flatue of a King.) An 


alluſion to the Architect Dinocrates, who offered to cut 


Mount Athos into a ſtatue of Alexander the Great. 


| NOT E V. Vest 97. By 
As crewn*d with Indian laurels, nobly won, Sc. This 
ſtory is told on a ſimilar occaſion by Lucian. Having 
aſſerted that Hiſtorical flatterers often meet with the 
indignation they deſerve, he proceeds in this example : 
WOT Agirebunov [401044 1eey year. e Axe: ds XX) 


| Morgaret : but the quotations I have made may be ſut- 


Tlugev, xai arzyorrogs auTw TUTO (4&5 To Xwerer TY. 
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Lucian. Edit. Riollay, p. 28. 
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The critics are much divided on this paſſage: T have 
followed an interpretation very different from that adopt- 
ed by a learned and judicious author, who has lately 
entered into a thorough diſcuſſion of all the anecdotes 
relating to this celebrated Conqueror, in a very elaborate 
and ſpirited differtation, entitled, Examen critique 
des Hiſtoriens d' Alexandre, Paris, 4to. 1775. But 
there is great probability in his conjecture, that the 
name of Ariſtobulus has flipt into the ſtory by ſome 


miſtake; and that the ſycophant fo juſtly reprimanded 


was Oneficritus, who attended the hero of Macedon 
in quality of Hiſtoriographer, and is cenſured by the 
Judicious Strabo as the moſt fabulous of all the Wri- 


ters who have engaged in his Hiſtory, For the rea- 


fons which ſupport this conjecture, ſee the book J 
"NOT BL v3 'Vanse 115, 5 


In Dedicetions quSetly inn dy NG 5p 0 : 
They. take mere lying Praiſe than Ammon fpurn'd.] 
As Hiſtory is the compoſition moſt frequently addreſſed 


to Princes, modern Hiſtorians have been peculiarly 
tempted to this kind of adulation.— Indeed Dedi- 


cations in general are but too commonly a diſgrace to 
letters. Perhaps a conciſe Hiſtory of this ſpecies of 
writing, and the fate of ſome remarkable Dedications, 


might have a good influence towards correcting that 


proſtitution of talents, which is ſo often obſerved in 


productions of this nature; and ſuch a work might be 


very amuſing to the lovers of literary anecdote. The 


two moſt unfortunate Dedications that occur to my 
remembrance, were written. by Joſhua Barnes and Dr. 


Pearce, late Biſhop of Rocheſter: The firſt dedicated 
his Hiſtory of Edward the IIId, to James the Ild, and 


unluckily compared that Monarch to the moſt valiant 


of his predeceſſors, juſt before his timidity led him to 


abdicate the throne: the ſecond dedicated his edition 
of Tully de Oratore to Lord Macclesfield, and as un- 


luckily” celebrated his patron as a model of public vir- 
E12 | 7662 kur, 
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tue, not many years before he was impeached in par- 
liament, and fined {. 30,000 for the iniquity of his 
conduct in the office of Chancellor. | . 


NOTE VII. Vense 135. 
Still can Herrera, mourning oer bis urn, 
His dying pangs to bliſsful rapture turn, ] Antonio de 
Herrera, a Spaniſh Hiſtorian of great reputation, de- 


ſcribes the death of Philip II. in the following terms: 
Y fue coſa de notar, que aviendo dos, © tres horas an- 
tes que eſpiraſſe, tenido un paraxiſmo tan violento, que 


le tuvieron por acabado, cubriendole el roſtro con un 
panno, abrio los ojos con gran eſpiritu, y toms el 
crucifixo de mano de Don Hernando. de Toledo con 
gran devocion y ternura le bes muchas vozes, y a la 
imagen de neuſtra Sennora de Monſerrate, que eſtava 
en la candela. Pareciò al Arpobiſpo de Toledo, a los 
cConfeſſores, y a quantos ſe hallaron preſentes, que era 
impoſſible, que natural mente huvieſſe podido bolver 


tan preſto, y con tan vivo eſpiritu, ſino que devio de 


tener en aquel punto alguna viſion. y favor del cielo, y 
que mas fue rapto que paraxiſmo: luego bolvio al ago- 
nia, y ſe feu acabando poco a poco, y con pequenno 
movimiento ſe le arrancò el alma, domingo a treze de 
Setiembre a las cinco horas de la mannana, ſiendo ſus 
ultimas palabras, que moria como Catolico en la Fe y 
obediencia de la ſanta Igieſia Romana; y aſſi acabs 
eſte gran Monarca con la miſma prudencia, con que 
vivio: por lo qual (meritamente) ſe le dio el atributo 
de prudente. | | 


Hiſt. General del Mundo, por Ant. Herrera, 


Madrid 1612. Tom. iii. f. 777. 31 
After ſpeaking ſo freely on the vices of this Monarch, 
it is but juſt to obſerve, that Philip, who poſſeſſed all 
the ſedate cruelty of the cold · bloaded Octavius, reſem- 
bled him alſo in one amiable quality, and was ſo much 
a friend to letters, that his reign may be conſidered as 


te Auguſtan age of Spaniſh literature ——His moſt 


bloody miniſter, the mercileſs Alva, was the Mecænas 
of that wonderful and voluminous Poet, Lope de 


Vega. 


0 
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Vega. I cannot help regretting that the two eminent 


Writers, who have lately delineated the reigns of 

Charles the Vth, and his Son Philip, ſo happily 1n our 

language, have entered ſo little into the literary Hiſtory 

of > ee. 6h ES | | 
NOT E VI. Verst 158, 

Nor hope to ftlain, on baſe Detractien's ſcrell, 

A Tully's morals, or a Sidney*s ſoul “] Dion Caſſius, 
the ſordid advocate of deſpotiſm, endeavoured to de- 
preciate the character of Cicero, by inſerting in his Hiſ- 
tory the moſt indecent Oration that ever diſgraced the 
page of an Hiſtorian.—In the opening of his 46th book, 
he introduces Q. Fuſius Calenus haranguing the Roman 
ſenate againſt the great ornament of that aſſembly, 
calling Cicer6 a magician, and accuſing him of proſti- 
tuting his wife, and committing inceſt with his daugh- 
ter. Some late hiſtorical attempts to fink the reputation 


of the great Algernon Sidney, are ſo recent, that they 
will occur to the remembrance of almoſt every Reader 


" NOTE IX. ' Vario ie. 

| Ner leſs the blemiſh, the” of different kind, 1 

From falſe Plileſopty's conceits refin'd! &c.) The 
ideas in this paſſage are chiefly borrowed from the ex- 
cellent obſervations on Hiſtory in Dr. Gregory's Compa- 
rative View, As that engaging little volume is fo ge- 
nerally known, I ſhall not lengthen theſe Notes by 
tranſcribing any part of itz but I thought it juſt. to 
acknowledge my obligations to an Author, whole ſen» 
timents I am proud to adopt, as he unites the nobleſt 


affections of the heart to great elegance of mind, 1 d 


is juſtly ranked among the moſt amiable of moral 
writers. | | | 


VVV 


To ſprak no Falſeboed; and no Truth ſuppreſs.] Quis 
neſcit,-/primam eſſe Hiſtoriæ legem ne quid falſi dicere 
r deinde, ne quid veri non audeat. De Oratore, 

„II. 8 


L 3 3 5 | Voltaire 
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Voltaire has made a few juſt remarks on the ſecond 
art of this famous Hiſtorical maxim; and it certainly 
is to be underſtood with ſome degree of limitation. The 
ſentence of the amiable Pliny, 15 often quoted Hiſto- 
ria quoquo modo ſeripta defectat—is liable, 1 appre- 
hend, to ſtill more objections. 


NO T- E.: XI. Verse 266. 


A waſte of Genius in the teil of Knolles.] Richard 
Knolles, a native of Northamptonſhire, educated at 
Oxford, publiſhed, in 1610, a Hiftory of the Turks. 
An Author of our age, to whom both criticiſm and mo- 
rality have very high obligations, has beſtowed a liberal 
encomium on this negleQed Hiſtorian z whoſe character 
he cloſes with the following juſt obſervation : | 

Nothing could have ſunk this Author in obſcurity, 


but the remoteneſs and barbarity of the people whoſe 


ſtory he relates. It ſeldom happens, that all circum- 


ſtances concur to happineſs or fame. The nation which 


mon this great Hiſtorian, has the grief of ſeeing 
is genius employed upon a foreign and unintereſting 
ſubjeQz and that Writer, who might have fecured 
r to his name, by the Hidtory of his own 
duntry, has expoſed himſelf to the danger of oblivion, 
by recounting enterprizes and revolutions, of which 
none defire to be informed.“ | | 
RAuBLER, Vol, III. No. 122. 


NOTE XII, Vexsz 33e. 


Aud read ycur juſt reward in Brady's fate!) Robert 


Brady, born in Norfolk, was Profeſſor of Phyſic in 
the Univerſity of Cambridge, which he repreſented in 
Parliament, He was maſter of Caius College, and 
Phyſician in ordinary to James II. He publithed, in 
1684, a Hiſtory of England, from the invaſion of Julius 
Cæſar to the death of Richard the Second, in three 
volumes folio : and died in 19500, ——His character 
cannot be more juſtly or more forcibly expreſſed, than 


in the words of a living author, who has lately —_ 
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cated the antient conſtitution of our country with great 
depth of learning, and with all the energy of genius 
inſpirited by freedom. 1 i 

O Of Dr. Brady it ought to be remembered, that 


| he was the ſlave of a faction, and that he meanly prof- 
tituded an excellent underſtanding, and admirable 


quickneſs, to vindicate tyranny, and to deſtroy the 
rights of his nation.” | 55 
© STVART?®s View of Society in Europe. 

Notes, page 327. . 


20: 
NOTE XIII. Vexsez 381. 


Like the dumb ſon of Creſus, in the flriſe.] Herodo- 
tus relates, that a Perſian ſoldier, in the ſtorming of 
Sardis, was preparing to kill Crœſus, whoſe perſon he 
did not know, and who, giving up all as loſt, negleRed 


to defend his own life; a fon of the unfortunate Mo- 
narch, who had been dumb from his infancy, and who 


never ſpake afterwards, found utterance, in that trying 
moment, and preſerved his father, by exclaiming ** O 
kill not Creeſus !?? os - 


NOTE XIV. Vexsz 39 
Leſs eager to correct, than to revile.) This is perbas 
a Juſt deſcription of The polemical Divine, as a general 


character: but there are ſome authors of that claſs, to 
whom it can never be applied.- Dr. Watſon in 


; 


particular, will be ever mentioned with honour, as one 
of the happy few, who have' preſerved the purity of 
Juſtice and good manners in a zealous defence of reli- 


gion who have given elegance and ſpirit to controver- 
ial writing, by that liberal elevation of mind, which is 
equally removed from the meanneſs of flattery and the 


NO1E..XV. VersE 393. 


The neble inſtinct, Lobe of laſting Fame.) There is 
2 moſt animated and judicious defence of this Paſſion 


in Fitzoſborne's Letters. But I muſt content myſelf . 
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with barely referring my Reader to that amiable Mora- 
lift, as I fear I havecalready extended theſe Notes to 
ſuch a length, as will expoie me to the ſeverity! cf 
criticiſm. Indeed I tremble in reviewiag the fize ct 
this Comment, which I cannot cloſe without entreating 
my Reader to believe, that its bulk has ariſen from no 
vain ideas of the value of my own Poem, but from 
a defire to throw collected light on a ſubject, which 
appeared to me of importance, and to do al! the juſtice 
in my power to many valuable writers, whom 1 withed 
to celebrate.——TktEofe who are inclined to cenſure, 
will perhaps think this apology inſufficient z and I fore— 


ſee that ſome haſty Critics will compare the length of 


the Poem with that of the Annotations, and then laying 

down the book without peruſing either, they will apply 
, to the Author the following 

ively couplet of Dr, Young? RN 


Sure, next to writing, the moſt idle thing 
Is gravely to harangue an what we fing.. 
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O vor cH* AvETE GL? INTELLETTI SANI 
MixATE LA DOT TRINA, CHE SI ASCONDE 
SOT TO, IL VELAME DEGLI VERSI STRANE 


DAN TE, Inferno, Canto 9. 
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PREFACE 


Ir ſeems to be a kind of duty in- 
cumbent on thoſe who devote them- 
ſelves to Poetry, to raiſe, if poſſible, 
the dignity of a declining Art, by mak- 
ing it as beneficial to Life and Manners 
as the limits of Compoſition, and the 
character of modern Times will allow: 
The ages, indeed, are paſt, in which 
the ſong of the Poet was idolized for 
its miraculous effefts ; yet a Poem, in- 
tended to promote the cultivation of 
good-humour, may ſtill, perhaps, be 
fortunate enough to prove of ſome lit- 
_ tle ſervice to ſociety in general; or, if 
this idea may be thought too chimeri- 

| : cal 
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cal and romantic by ſober Reaſon, it 
is at leaſt one of thoſe pleaſing and in- 

nocent deluſions, in which a poetical 
Enthuſiat may be ſes Res. 


Tun foltow production owes its 
exiſtence to an incident in real life, 
very ſimilar to the principal action of 
the laſt Canto; but in forming the ge- 

neral plan of the work, it ſeemed to 
me abſolutely neceſſary to introduce 
both the agency and the abode of 
SPLEEN, notwithſtanding the difficulty 
and the hazard of attempting a ſub- 
je& ſo happily executed by the maſ- 
terly pencil of Pope. I confidered his 
Cave of Spleen as a moſt exquiſite ca- 
binet picture; and, to avoid the ſer- 
vility of imitation, J determined to 
| ſketch the manſion of this gloomy 
Power on a much wider canvaſs : 
Happy, indeed, if the judgment of 
the Public may enable me to ex- 
i; with the honeſt vanity of the - 
22 Painter, 
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Painter, who compared his own works 
to the divine productions of Raphael, 


*« E ſon Pittore anch' Io!“ 


Tn celebrated Aleſſandro Taſſoni, 
who is generally conſidered as the in- 
ventor of the modern Heroi- comic Poe- 
try, was ſo proud of having extended 
the limits of his art by a new kind of 
compoſition, that he not only ſpoke 
of it with infinite exultation in one of 
his private letters, but even gave a 

Ms. copy of his work to his native 
city of Modena, with an inſcription, 
in which he ſtyled it a new ſpecies of 
Poetry, invented uy himfelt. 


A rew partial friends e aſſerted, 
that the preſent performance has ſome 
degree of ſimilar merit; but as I ap- 
prehend all the novelty it poſſeſſes, 
may rather require an apology, - than 
entitle its Author to challenge com- 

mendation, 


PREFACE 


mendation, I ſhall explain how far 
the conduct of the Poem differs from 
the moſt approved models in this mode 
of writing, and ſlightly mention the 
poetical effects, which ſuch a variation 
appeared likely to produce. 


\ 


Ir is well known, that the favourite 
Poems, which blend the ſerious and 
the comic, repreſent their principal 
characters in a fatirical point of view: 
It was the intention of Taſſoni (though 
prudence made him attempt to con- 
ceal it) to ſatirize a particular Italian 
Nobleman, who happened to be the 
object of his reſentment. Boileau 
openly ridicules the French Eccleſi- 
aſtics in his Lutrin; Garth, our Eng- 
liſh Phyſicians, in his Diſpenſary; and 
the Rape of the Lock itſelf, that moſt 
excellent and enchanting Poem, which 
I never contemplate but with new ido- 
latry, is denominated the beſt Satire 
extant, by the learned Dr, Warton, in 
his 
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his very elegant and ingenious, but 
ſevere Eſſay on Pope: A ſentence 
which ſeems to be confirmed by the 
Poet himſelf, in his letter to Mrs. 
Fermor, where he ſays, The cha- 
« racter of Belinda, as it is now ma- 
© naged, reſembles you in nothing 
but in beauty.” Though I think, 
that no compoſition can ſurpaſs, or 
perhaps ever equal this moſt happy 
effort of Genius, as a ſportive Satire, 
1 imagined it might be poſſible to give 
a new Character to this mixed ſpecies 
of Poetry, and to render it by its Ob- 
; ject, though not in its Execution, more 
noble than the moſt: beautiful and re- 
fined Satire can be. We have ſeen 
it carried to inimitable perfection, in 
the moſt delicate raillery on Female 
Foibles ;——lIt remained to be tried, 
if it might not alſo aſpire to deline- 
ate the more engaging features of 
| Female 
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Female Excellence. The idea appear- 
ed to me worth the experiment ; for, 
if it ſucceeded, it ſeemed to promiſe 
a double advantage; firſt, it would 
© give an air of novelty to the Poem ; 
and, ſecondly, what I thought of much 
greater importance, it would render it 
more intereſting to the heart. On 
theſe principles, I have endeavoured 
to paint SERENA as a moſt Jovely, 
engaging, and accompliſhed character; 
yet I hope the colouring is fo faith- 
fully copied from general Nature, that 
every main, who reads the Poem, may 
be happy enough to know many Fair 
ones, who reſemble my Heroine. . | 


THERE is another point, in which 
have alſo attempted to give this Poem 
an air of novelty : I mean, the man- 
ner of connecting the real and the vi- 
dong . which compoſe ' it; by 
ſhifting. 
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ſhifting theſe in alternate Cantos, 1 
hoped to make familiar Incident and 
allegorical Picture afford a ſtrong re- 
lief to each other, and keep the at- 
tention of the Reader alive, by an ap- 
pearance particularly diverſified. I 
wiſhed, indeed (but I feared moſt in- 
effectually) for powers to unite ſome 
touches of the fportive wildneſs of 
Arioſto, and the more ſerious ſublime 
painting of Dante, with ſome portion 
of the enchanting elegance, the re- 
fined imagination, and the moral graces 
of Pope; and to do this, if poſſible, 
without violating thoſe rules of propri- 
ety, which Mr. Cambridge has illuſ- 
trated, by example as well as precept, 
in The Scribleriad, and in his ſen- , 
ſible Preface to that elegant and learn- 
ed Poem. — 


I Have now very frankly informed 
my Reader of the extent, or rather of 
| the 
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the extravagance of my deſire; for! 
will not give it the ſerious name of 
defign : They, whom an enlightened 
taſte has rendered thoroughly ſenſible 
how very difficult it muſt be to accom- 
pliſh ſuch an idea, will not only be the 
firſt todiſcern, but the moſt ready to par- 
don thoſe errors, in which ſo hazard- 
ous an attempt may perhaps have be- 
trayed me. I had thoughts of intro- 
ducing this performance to the Pub- \ 
lic,” by a Diſſertation of conſiderable 
length on this ſpecies of Poetry; but 
I forbear to indulge myſelf any far- 
ther in ſuch preliminary remarks, as 
the anxiety of authors is ſo apt to pro- 
duce, from the reflection, that, how- 
ever ingeniouſly written, they add lit- 
tle or nothing to the ſucceſs of a good Ih, 
Poem, and are utterly inſufficient to 
prevent that neglect, or oblivion, 
which is. the inevitable fate of a bad 
one. 
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In diſmiſſing a work to my Fair 
| Readers, which is intended principally 
for their peruſal, I ſhall only recom- 
mend it to their attentien ; and bid 
them farewell, in the words of the 
pleaſant and courteous Taſſoni 


« Vaglia il buon voler, s altro non 
% lice, e 
* E chi la leggera, viva felice! 


EARTH AM 
Jan, 31, 1781. 
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"T2 E Minds loft Guardian, who, tho? yet unſung, 
| Inſpires with harmony the female tongue, 
And gives, improving every tender dee 
The ſmiles of angels to a mortal face; 
Her powers I ſing; and ſcenes of rata) ſtrife, 
Which form the maiden for th accompliſh'd wife; £3 
Where the ſweet victreſs fees, with fparkling eyes, 
Love her reward, and Happineſs her prize. * SEET 
Daughters of Beauty, who the ſong inſpire, 


To your enchanting notes attune my lyre ! 10 
| | And 


3 


(-23® 7 
Ard O! if haply your ſoft hearts may gain 
Or uſe, or pleaſure from the motley ſtrain, 
Tho? formal critics, with a ſurly frown, _ 
Deny your artleſs Bard the laurel crown, 
He ſtill ſhall triumph, if ye deign to ſpread 15 
Your ſweeter myrtle round his honour'd head. 


Ix your bright circle young SERENA grew 
A lovelier nymph the pencil never drew; 
For the fond Graces form'd her eaſy mien, 
And Heaven's ſeft azure in her eye was ſeen, 20 
She ſeem'd a roſe-bud, when it firſt receives 
The genial ſun in its expanding leaves: 
For now ſhe enter'd thoſe important years, 
When the full boſom {wells with hopes and fear; 
When conſcious Nature prompts the ſecret ſigh, 25 
And ſheds ſweet languor o'er the melting eve 
When nobler toys the female heart crepan, 
And Dolls rejected, yield their place to Man, 


BeneAaTH a Father's care SERENA grewz 
'The good Sir Gilbert, to his country true, 360 
A faithful Whig, who, zealous for the ſtate, | 
In Freedom's ſervice led the loud debate; 
Yet every day, by tranſmutation rate, 
'Turn'd to a Tory i in his elbow chair, 
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| 6 And made his daughter pay, howe'cr abſurd, 1225 
. Paſfive obedience to his ſoy ereign word, cr 
ba „ 8 
4 In his domeſtic ſway he borrow'd aid 
4 From prim PEN ELO E, an ancient maid, 


His upright ſiſter, conſcious of her worth, „ 
Who valued ſtili her ant „ and her birth; ) 101: tO 


( 23% ) | 
Tho? from her birth no envied rank ſhe gain'd, 
And of her beauty but the ghoſt remain'd 
A reſtleſs, ghoſt ! that with remembrance keen 
Proclaim'd inceſſant what it once had been; 
Delighted ſtill the ſteps of youth to haunt, 
To watch the tender nymph, and warm gallant ; 
And, with an eye that petrified purſuit, | 
lang like the dragon o'er th' Heſperian fruit. 


Tno' ftrialy guarded by this jealous power, 
The mild Sex eNa no reſtraint could ſour: 
Pure was her boſom, as the ſilver lake, 

Ere riſing winds the ruffled water (bake, 
When the bright pageants of the morning ſcy, 
Acroſs th* expanſive mirror lightly fly, 

Buy vernal gales in bright ſucceſſion driven, 
While the clear glafs refleQs the. ſmile of heaven. 
In gay content a ſportive life ſhe led, 

The child of Modeſty, by Virtue bred : 
Her light companions Innocence and Eaſe : 
Her hope was Pleaſure, and her wiſh to pleaſe : 
For this to Faſhion early rights ſhe paid : 

For this to Venus ſecret vows ſhe made; 

Nor held it fin to caſt a private glance 

O'er the dear pages of a new romance, 

Eager in Fiction's touching ſcenes to find 

A tield, to exerciſe her youthful mind: 

The touching ſcenes new energy impreſt 

On all the virtues of her feeling breaſt. 

Sweet Evelina's faſcinating power 

Had firſt beguil'd cf ſleep her midnight hour: 
Poſſeſt by Sympathy's enchanting ſway, 
She read, unconſcious of the dawning day. 


45 


50 
55 


60 


The 


— A 1 N 
2 2 . 2 F 

* A ä — NEPIER 9 
bs "1 PINE * 5 


— — 
Furman 


2 


e Cc 45 


R — 
Es > oe Be * 


5 
ty 
. 
I 

& 


" * 
9 Om. 72, 09 — — K — dos Fa * > A — o 
, R 4 + * W 8 — 4 2 9 3 — * 1 * 
e teen, 5 gs Ss AR — 
> 24 . n e. a bY -1y; , . 2 . 1 ” = . _ 2 2 1 
5 1 5 E 2 - * 7 N CJ 1 þ „ b. 3p e N 's 3 3 3 r * ay gh at 3 . | 
OHM 7 N Von ie ot DE ITN ' CO 1 r ae i „ — * A . pong 0 b 
* Nr 2 CY - * * = > 8 5 * £ 3 IF ou. L o N . — 22 F Ac A's . 3 ä =o * n 8 Vacs ＋ _ 8 * bye 
x a. eo — oe — 2 — B — m £6 ** 8 * «| fl ” Pape ns es 2 bs e n Ni N 
. - — < Oe . — - — — — 8 g ; 7 - 
7 of * 5 * 1 6 - 25 ” "T's 1 s 
* & , ba. * * by : 
7 * 1 1 * wum 
8 Y do's N _— 
= 


3 . 
5 _ | 


— p Fo * 
2 * 1 * 


5 
5 

8 

- = 
7 


41 24860 
The Modern Anecdote was next convey*d/ 
Beneath her pillow by her faithful maid. | 
The nymph, attentive as the brooding dove, 75 
Pored o'er the tender ſcenes of Franzel's love: 
The ſinking taper now grew weak and pale; 
SERENA ſigh'd, and dropt th' unfiniſh'd tale 
But, as warm clouds in vernal æther roll, 
The ſoft ideas floated in her ſoul : 80 


Free from ambitious pride, and envious care, 


To love, and to be lov'd, was all her prayer: 
While theſe fond thoughts her gentle mind Poſſeſs d, 
Soft ſlumber ſettled on her ſnowy breaſt. 


8 bad her radiant eyes began to cloſe, \ 85 0 


When to her view a friendly viſion roſe: \ 
A fairy Phantom ſtruck her mental fight, 

Light as the goſſamer, as æther bright; _ 

Array'd like Pallas was the pigmy form, 


Muhen the ſage Goddeſs ſtills the martial ſtorm. 90 


Her caſque was amber, richly grac'd above 

With down, collected from the callow dove: 

Her burniſh'd breaſt-plate, of a deeper dye, 

Was onde the armour of a golden fly: | 
A lynx's eye her little ægis ſhone, _ 95 
By fairy ſpells converted into ſtone, 

And worn of old as elfin poets ſing, Z 

By Ægypt's lovely queen, a favourite ring: 
Myftcrious power was in the magic toy, 


To turn the frowns of care to ſmiles of i Joy. 1 100 


Her tiny lance, whoſe radiance ſtream'd Afar, 


Was one bright ſparkle from the bridal ſtar. | f ; : 


A filmy mantle round. her hgure play*'d, | 
EU ine as the ae by Wenne laid Eh 
Vs. 
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O'er ſome young plant, when glittering tothe view 10 5 | 
With many an orient t of morning dew. 
The Phantom hover'd o' er the conſcious Fair 
With ſuch a lively ſmile of tender care, 

As on her elfin lord Titania caft, | 
When firſt ſhe found his angry ſpell was paſt. 110 
Round her rich locks SRE Na chanc'd to tie 

An ample ribband of czrulean dye-: 

High o'er her forehead roſe the graceful bow, 

Whoſe arch commanded the ſweet ſcene below: 


The hovering Spirit view'd the tempting ſpot, 1 ; = 


And lightly perch'd on this unbending knot; 

As the fair flutterer, of Pſyche's race, 

Is ſeen to terminate her airy chace, 
When, pleas'd at length her quivering wings to cloſe, 

| Fondly the ſettles on the fragrant roſe. | 120 


Now in ſoft notes, more muſically clear 
Than ever Fairy breath'd in mortal ear, 
Theſe words the viſionary voice convey'd 
To the charm'd ſpirit of the ſleeping maid : 


*Trovdarling of my care! whoſe ripen'd worth 125 
Shall ſpread my empire o*er the ſmiling earth; | 
Whom Nature bleſt, forbidding modiſh Art 

To cramp thy ſpirit, or contract thy heart; 

Screen'd from thy thought, nor in thy viſions felt, 
Long on thy opening mind I've fondly dwelt; 130 
In childhood's ſorrows brought thee quick relief, 

And dry'd thy April ſhowers of infant grief ; 

Taught thee to laugh at the malicious boy, 

Who broke thy playthings with a barbarous joy, 
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Rapture to feel, and rapture to inſpire: 
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To bear what ills the little Female haunt, 135 
The teſty Nurſe, the impetious Governante, 
And that tyrannic peſt, the prying maiden Aunt. 

Now ripening years a nobler ſcene ſupply:; 

For like now opens on thy ſparkling eye : | 
Thy riſing boſom ſwells with juft deſire 140 


8 4 


Not the vain bliſs, the tranſitory joys, 

That childiſ woman feels in radiant toys; 

The coſtly Diamond, or the lighter Pearl, Rs 
The maſlive Nabob, or the tinſel Earl. 145 
Thy heart demands, each meaner aim above, 
Th' imperiſhable wealth of ſterling love; | 
Thy wiſh, to pleaſe by ev'ry ſofter grace 1 
Of elegance and eaſe, of form and face \ 
By lively fancy and by ſenſe reſin'd, 150 
The ſtronger magic of the cultur'd mind! 

Thy pure ambition, and thy virtuous plan, 

To fix the variable heart of Man ! 

Short is the worſhip paid at Beauty's ſhrine 3 

But laſting Love and Happineſs are mine: 155 
Mine, tho' the earth's miſtaken, blinded race 
Deſpiſe my influence, and my name debaſe; 

Nor breathe one vow to that ætherial friend, 

On whom the colours of their life depend. 


But to thy innocence Ill now diſplay 1450 
The myſtic marvels of my ſecret ſway z 


And tell, in this thy fate-deciding hour, 
My race, my name, my office, and my power. 


FirsT, hear what wonders human forms contain! 
And learn the texture of the Female brain! 165 


By 


T7 
By Nature's care in curious order ſpread, 


This living net is fram*d of tender thread; 
| Fine, as thy hand, ſome favour'd youth to grace, 


Knits with nice art to form the mimic lace. | 
Within the center of this fretted dome, 170, 
Her ſecret tower, her heaven - conſttucted home, 


Soft Senſibility, ſweet Beauty's ſoul! 


Keeps her coy ſtate, and animateès the whole, 
Inviſible as Harmony, who ſprings, 


Wak'd by young Zephyr, from olian ſtrings: 17 5 


Her ſubtle power, more delicatel * fine, 


Dwells in each thread, and lives in every line, 


Whoſe quick vibrations, without end, impart 


Pleaſure and pain to the reſponſive heart. 9 8 
As Zephyr's breath the willing chord inſpires, ps 
Whiſpering ſoft mufic to the trembling wires, 

So with fond care I regulate, unſeen, 

The ſofter movements of this nice machine 
TeMPER'my earthly name, the nurſe of Love! 
But call'd SoynzoSYNt in realms above! 183 
When lovely Woman, perte at her birth, 
Bleſt with her early charms the wond'ring earth, 

Her ſoul, in ſweet ſimplicity array*d, 


Nor ſhar'd my guidance, not requir'd my aid. 


Her tender frame, nor confident nor coy, 190 

Had every fibre tun'd to gentle joy: 

No vain caprices ſwelled her pouting lip; 

No gold produc'd a mercenary trip; 

8oft innocence inſpir'd her willing kiſs, _ 

Her love was nature, and her life was bliſs, 195 
Guide of his reaſon, not his paſſions prey, | 


She tam'd the _ Man, who bleſs d her ſway. 
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( 244 ) 
No jarring wiſhes fill'd the world with woes, 


But 889 was ecſtacy, and age repoſe. 


Tux Powers of Miſchief met, in dark Divan, 


To blaſt theſe mighty joys of envied Man : 
The Fiends, at their infernal Leader's call, 
Fram'd their baſe wiles'in Demogorgon's hall, 


In the deep center of that dreadful dome, 


An helliſh cauldron boil'd with fiery foam: 


In this wide urn the circling ſpirits threw 


Ingredients harſh, and hideous to the view; 


While the terrific maſter of the ſpell 


With adjurations ſhook the depths of hell, 
And in dark words, unmeet for mortal ear, 


Bade the dire offspring of his art appear. 
Forth from the vaſe, with ſullen murmurs, broke 


A towering maſs of peſtilential ſmoke : 
Emerging from this fog of thickeſt night, 


A Phantom ſwells, by flow degrees, to fight; 
ut ere the view can ſeize the forming ſhape, 


From the mock'd eye its lineaments eſcape : . 
It ſeem'd all paſſions melted into one, 
Aſſum'd the face of all, and yet was none: 


Hell ſtood aghaſt at its portentous mien, 
And ſhuddering Demons call'd the ſpectre Spleen 


Hie thee to earth! its mighty maſter cried, 


O'er the vex'd globe in heavy vapours ride! | 


Within its center fix thy ſhadowy throne ! 

With ſhades thy ſubjects, and that hell thy own! 
Reign there unſeen ! but let thy ſtrong controul 
Be hourly felt in Woman's wayward ſoul ! 
With darkeſt poiſons from our deep abyſs, 
Taint that pure fountain of terreſtrial bliſs ! 
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Th' enormous Phantom, at this potent ſound, 230 
Roll'd forth obedient from the vaſt profound : 

The quaking Fiends recover'd from their dread, 

And hell grew. lighter, as the monſter fled. 

But now round earth the gliding vapours run, 

Blot the rich zther, and eclipſe the ſun ; | 235 
All Nature ſickens; and her faireſt flower, | 
Enchanting Woman, feels the baneful power : 

As in her ſoul the clouds of Spleen ariſe, 

The ſprightly eſſence of her beauty flies: 

In youth's gay prime, in hours with rapture warm, 240 
Love looks aftoniſh'd on her altering form: 

To pleaſing frolics, and enchanting wiles, 
Life-darting looks, and ſoul-ſubduing ſmiles, 

Dark whims ſucceed : thick=coming fancies fret z 

The ſullen paſſion, and the haſty pet; 245 
The ſwelling lip, the tear-diſtended eye, | 

The peeviſh queſtion, the perverſe reply 

The moody humour, that like rain and fire, 

Blends cold diſguſt with unſubdu'd defire, 

Flies what it loves, and petulantly coy, 250 
Feigns proud abhorrence of the proffer'd joy: | 
For Nature's artleſs aim, the wiſh to pleaſe 

By genuine modeſty, and ſimple eaſe, 

Faſhion's pert tricks the crowded brain oppreſs 

Wich all the poor parade of tawdry dreſs: 255 
The ſickly boſom pants for noiſe and ſhew, 

For every bauble, and for every beau; 

he voice, that Health made harmony, diſowns 

That native charm for Langour's mimic tones; 

And feigns diſeaſe, till, feeling what it feigns, 260 
Its fancied maladies are real pains,  _ N 
Such, and a thouſand ſtill ſuperior woes, | 
From Spleen's new empire o'er the earth aroſe : 
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Each ſimple diQate of the ſoul forgot, 
Then firſt was form'd the mercenary plot; 2363 
And Beauty practis'd that pernicious art, ” 
The art of angling for an old man's heart; 
"Tho? crawling to his bride with tottering knees, 
His words were dotage, and his love difeaſe. 
From ſex to ſex this baſe contagion ran, l 
And Gold grew Beauty in the eyes of Man: 
Courtſhip was traffic; and the married life 
But one loud jangle cf inceſſant ſtrike. 


THe pentle Sprite, who, on his radiant car, 
Shines the mild regent of the evening-ſtar, 275 
And joys from thence thoſe genial rays to ſhed, 
That lead the bridegtoom to the nuptial bed, LEE © 
While earth's new ills his friendly ſoul abſorb, 
From Cynthia call'd me to his kindred orb: 
And, eager to redreſs the woes of Man, 2380 
The brilliant Son of Veſper thus began: 
«© Thou ſoſteſt Being of the ætherial kind, 
Be thy benignant cares no more Conhn'd 
To ſmooth the ruffled plume of Zephyr's wing, | 
To guard from cruel froſt the infant ſpring, 28g 
To driye groſs atoms from the rays of noon, 
Or chaſe the halo from the vapourith moon! 
'Thy friendly nature will not now deny 
To quit for nobler toils thy native ſky | 
Thou ſeeſt how Spleen's infernal vapours roll 290 
Acroſs the fweet ſerene of Woman's foul; 
And earth, which darkens as her beauties fade, 
Muſt grow a ſecond hell without thy aid: 
Take then thy ſtation ! fix thy nabler reign | + 
O'er thoſe fine chords, that form the Female brain, 295 
| That 


p 
— 


| ( 247 ) 
That us'd, ere injur'd by the ruſt of Spleen, 
To fill with harmony the human ſcene ! 
Go ! leſt her touch their tender tongs deſtroy, 
Teach them to vibrate to thy notes of joy 
Go ! and reſtore, by ſtilling mental ftrife, 


Health to faint Love, and happineſs to Life!“ 
So ſpake that friend of Man, who lights above 
His heavenly lamp of Hymenzxal love: 


In his juſt aim my kindred fpirit join'd, 
And. flew obediend to the charge aſſign'd. 


Hence, as the bias ſways the unconſcious bowl, 
long unſeon have ſway'd the careleſs foul ; 
Tho? oft I feel my power by Spleen ſabdu'd, 


In the ſhrill Vixen, and the ſullen Prude, 
In ſome fair forms my foft dominion grows, 


Like fragrance, riſing from the opening roſe : 


Still I preſerve, in many a lovely face, 


That gay good-humour, and that conſtant grace, 


Which heavenly Powers united to infold 
In perfect Woman's new-created mould; 
When Nature, in her infant beauty bleſt, 
The laſt and lovelieſt of her works careſt. 
But of thoſe Nymphs, who delicately fair, 


Draw their ſoft graces ſrom my forming care, 


My young SER ENA ſhines her peers above, 
Pride of my hopes, and darling of my love. 
Hence I to thee ſuch myſteries unfold, 
As Man's pedyntic eye ſhall ne'er behold; 
Whoſe narrow ſcience, tho? it proudly boaſt 
To pierce the ſky, and count the ſtarry hoſt, 
Sees not the lucid band of airy Powers, 
Who flutter round him in his ſecret hours: 
But if to me, thy guardian now diſplay'd, 
Thy duteous oriſons —_— y paid, 
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To aſk, what charms the mighty prize may win: 


] 

( 

_*Pho? Beauty o'er thy filial cheek diffule 
The ſeft enchantment of her roſeate hues, | 
Not from their favour ſhall this glory riſe! 5 ] 
/ 

\ 

8 

4 

I 


So muſt thou form, by fiery toils refin'd, 


Dimly | fee, on Deſtiny's dull glaſs, 
Three dangerous trials tis thy doom to paſs; 


Farewell the viſion of unclouded life! 


( 248 ) 
Thou to thoſe realms ſhalt paſs with me thy guide, 330 
Where Spleen's pale victims, after death, reſide ; 
Then to that orb, in viſion ſhalt thou riſe, 
Unſeen by mortal aſtronomic eyes, | 
Where I—but firſt let me thy foul prepare : 
To meet our ſecret foe's inſidious ſnare ! 2-336 
*Tis my fond purpoſe in thy form to ſhew * 
The ſweeteſt model of my ſkill below ; 1 | 
A Youth I deſtine to thy dear embrace, 
Crown'd with each mental charm, kee grace, 


Wich whom thy innocence, ſecure fröm ſtrife, 340 


Shall reap the beauteous joys of blameleſs life, 7 
Pleas'd I obſerve thy little heart begin 

But know, tho' elegance herlelf be ſeen \ ; 
'To guide thy motion, and to form thy mein; 345 


CxMeex ſhall ſingly gain the ſplendid prize: | 
The ſudden conqueit thail be mine alone, .” - $50 

And Love with tranſport ſhall my triumph own, 

Such are my hopes; but I wich pain relate 

Wat hard conditions are annex'd by Fate: : 
As chemic fires, that patient lavour blows, | 
Draw the rich perfume from the Perſian roſe, 


he living eſſence of thy tweeter mind. 
And oh ! if once forgetfal of my power, 360 


Good- humour fail thee in the fatal hour, 
Farewell thoſe 2 that wait the happy wife! 


1 
1 
1 
A 
8 
© 
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Fain would my love thy ſecret perils ſhew, 
Which Fate allows not even me to know : 
In Spleen's dark court a thouſand agents e. 
Who bind her victims in the wayward ſpell; 
Perchance three prime ſupporters of her ſway, 
The buſieſt of her Friends, may croſs thy way: 
Stern Contradiction, her ill-favour'd child, 
Of herce demeanor, and of ſpirit wild, 
Bane of delight! and horror of the ſex! 
His plan to puzzle, and his pride to vex! ! — 
Or Scandal, filthy hag ! who blindly limps 
Round the wide earth, ſupported by her Imps, 
Her inky Demons, who delight to print 
Her baſe ſuggeſtion, and her envious hint: 


( 249 ) 


4 


Or groundleſs Jealouſy, pert. changeling! born 


Of amorous Vanity, and angry Scorn, 

Whoſe bitter taunts with public inſult dare 
Baſely to wound the unoffending Fair, 
Proud the ſweet joys of Innocence to cruſh, | 
And ſpread o'er Beauty's cheek the burning bluſh. 
Whether theſe kindred. Fiends, or one or all, 
Shall aim thy airy ſpirit to enthrall, | 
Are points, my fondneſs tries in vain to Wee 
But truſt my caution.! ! n. e of each! 


Las r to. by 0 _—_ my 1 may ſcem 
The vain chimera of a common dream, 
By one unqueſtionable ſign be taught 
To prize my preſence in thy waking thought! 
An azure ribband, on the toilet thrown, 
Shall make tlie magic of my empire known: 
On this thy ſportive needle tried its powers, 
And ſil ver ſpangles form'd the mimic flowers; 
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tanh _ 
On theſe my love ſhall. breathe a ſecret charm z 
Wich this, my Cæſtus, thy foft boſom arm! 


Above it let the decent tucker riſe, 
To hide the myſtic band from mortal eyes! 


When Spleen's dark Powers would teach that breaſt to. 


. ſwell, * 400 
This guardian cincture wall thoſe Powers repel : 
As the touch'd taliſman, more ſwift than thought, 
To ſaye her charge, th' Arabian Fairy brought; 
So ſhall this zone, if juſtly I'm obe yd, 
Bring my ſoft ſpizit to thy certain aid. 455 
In Love's great name obſerve this high beheſt ! 
Revere my power Be gentle, and be bleſt 1 


He the kind Sprite her friendly counſel clos 4, 
And lightly vaniſid— Still Sex ENA doz'd; 


Still in ſweet trance ſhe fondly ſeem'd to hear 419 


Ihe ſoft perſuaſion vibrate in her ear. 

But waking now far different notes the found; 
Leſs pleaſing echos in her chamber ſound: 
For now the heralds of the London day 


Sing their loud mattins in th* uncrowded way; | 4i8 


Th' impatient Milk-maid now, with early din, 
Screams £0 the rattle of her pail df tin 
With Sweep's faint cry, and, lateſt of the crew, 
The nn mufic of the A * 


'END or THE FIRST CANTO, 
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CANTO. 
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CAN Te 


— 
* radiant Nymphs ! whoſe opening eyes convey: 
Warmth ta the world, and luſtre to the day! 
Think what o' erſhadowing clouds may croſs your ben. 
Before thoſe lovely lids. ſhall cloſe again ! 
What funds of Patience twelve long hours may aſk, - 5 
When cold Diſcretion claims her daily taſk ! 
Ah think betimes ! and, while your morning care 
Sheds foreign odors o' er your fragrant hair, 
Tinge your ſoft ſpitit with that mental ſweet, © | 
Which may not be exhal'd by Paſſion's heat; 10 
But charm the ſenſe, with undecaying power, | 
Fhrough every chance of each diurnal hour; 
O ! might you all perceiye your toilets crown'd 


: With ſuch coſmetics as SE RENA found! 


For, to the warning viſion fondly true, | 15 
Now the quick Fair one to the toilet flew: 


With keen delight her raviſh'd eye ſurvey i 


The myſtic ribband on her mĩxror laid: 
Bright ſhone the azure, as Aurora's car, 


And every ſpangle ſeem'd a living ſtar, © 5 


With 


- 


(992 ]- 
With ſportive grace the ſmiling damſel preſt 
The guardian eincture to her ſnowy breaſt, 
More lovely far than Juno, when ſhe ſtrove 
To look moſt lovely in the eyes of Jove; | 
And willing Venus lent eas, power, 25 

That ſheds enchantment o'er the amorous hour: 

For ſpells more potent on this band were thrown, 
Than Venus boaſted in her beauteous zone. 

Her dazzling Cœſtus could alone inſpire 
The ſudden impulſe of ſhort-liv'd defire : 30 
Theſe finer threads wich laſting charms are fraught, 
Here lies the tender, but unchanging thought, | 
Silence, that wins, where lots is Vain, 

And Tones, that harmonize the mad'ning brain, 
Soft Sighs, that Anger cannot hear, and live, 35 
And Smiles, that tell, how truly they forgive; 
And lively Grace, whoſe gay diffuſive light 
Puts the black phantoms of the brain to flight, 

Whoſe cheering powers thro? every period laſt, 

And make the preſent happy as the paſt. 40 
Sucn ſecret charms this richer Zone poſſeſt, 

Whoſe flowers, now ſparkling on SexeNna's breaſt, 

Gi ve, tho' unſeen, thoſe ſwelling orbs they bind, 

Smiles to her face, and beauty to her mind: 

For now, obſervant of the Sprite*s beheſt,  - «45 
The Nymph conceals them by her upper veſt: 1 
Safe lies the ſpell, no mortal may deſcry, 

Not keen PRNELOE's all-piercing eye; 

Who conſtant, as the ſteps of morn advance, 

Surveys the houſhold with a ſearching glance, 50 
And entering now, with all her uſual care, | 
Reviews the chamber of the youthful Fair. 


/ 


Beneath 


| E 
Beneath the pillow, not completely hid, 


The Novel lay She ſaw—ſhe fein dite chid? 


With rage and glee her glaring eye- balls flaſh, 
Ah wicked age ! ſhe cries, ah filthy traſh ! 
From the firſt page my juſt abhorrence ſprings; 
For modern anecdotes are monſtrous things: 
Yet will I ſee what dangerous poiſons lurk, 
To taint thy youth, in this licentious work. 
She ſaid: and rudely from the chamber ruſh'd, 
Her pallid cheek with expectation fluſh'd, 
With ardent hope her eager ſpirit ſhook, 

Vain hope! to. banquet on a luſcious 3 
So if a Prieſt, of the Arabian ſect, a 
In Turkiſh hands forbidden wine detect, 
The ſacred Muſſulman, with pious din, 
Arraigns the culprit, and proclaims the ſin, 
Curſes with holy zeal th' inflaming juice, 
But curſing takes it for his ſecret uſe, 


Tue gay Serena, with unruffled mind, 
The pleaſing Novel, thus unread, reſign'd. 
The Viſion-on her ſoul ſuch virtue left, 

She only ſmil*d at the provoking theft; 

The teazing incident ſhe deem'd a jeſt, 

Nor felt the Zone grow tighter on her breaſt. 


Now in full charms deſcends the finiſh'd Fair, 


For now the morning banquet claims her care; 
Already at the board, with viands pil'd,. 


Her Sire impatient fits, and chides his tardy child, 5 


On his imperial lips rude Hunger reigns,. 
And keener Politics uſurp his brains; 

But when her love. inſpiring voice he hears, 
When the ſoft magic of her ſmile appears, 


De. 


15 


5 ( 254 ) 

In that glad moment he at once forgets 85 
His empty ſtomach, and che nation's debts: 

He bends to Nature's more divine controul, 

And only feels the Father in his ſoul. | 

Quick to his hand behold lier now preſent 

The Indian liquor of celeſtial ſcent ! 90 
Not with more grace the nectar'd cup is given 
By roſe· lĩp'd Hebe to the Lord of Heaven. 

While her fair hands a freſh libation pour, 

Faſhion's loud thunder ſhakes the ſounding door. | 
The light Sexe Na to the window hangs. 2055.4 24G 
On Curioſity's amuſive wings: ö 

Her quick eyes ſparkle with ſupriſe, to he 
The glories of a golden vis-a-vis : ; 

Its glittering tablet gleam'd with mimic pearl, 


And the rich coronet announc'd an Earl. 100 


The good old Knight grew ſomewhat proud to hear 
Of this new viſit from the early Peer: 
SERENA recollects the Viſion's truth, | 
And fluttering, hopes it is the pramis*d Youth ; 
PeneLoye from her high chamber peeps ; 1 JC 
There her unfiniib'd charms ſhe coyly keeps; | 
With ſage reſerve her modeſty abhorr'd, © 
Us 0 ſhe w her morning face befare a Lord. 


Tur Peer alights: the well rang d vaſſalb bawl 
His ſounding title thro? the ſpacious hall, . 
Till in the deep fatoon's extremeſt bound EE, 
Th' ear-tickling words, Lox» FilLicate,” reſound! 
Ass when great Hector, ſetting war apart, 

| Advanc'd to parley, with his ſpear athwart,. 
I be Greeks beheld him with a ill delight; ELM 
And filent reverence ſtopt the 7 _ - 
With ſuch reſpect, but unchaſtis'd by fear, 


Sir GiLBERT and the-Nymph frſt meet the Peer; 
And, 


| ( 255 ) 
5 And, while his morning compliments commence, .. 
| | The lighted breakfaſt ſtands in cold ſuſpence. 120 
But far unlike to Hector's ruder grace 
His modern ſtature, and his modiſh face ! 
Nor leſs he differs from thoſe Barons old, 
3 Whoſe arms are blazon'd on his car of gold; 
| Whole proſtrate calile guarded once the lands, LAs - 
Where, ſpruce in motley pride, his villa ſtands, 
By Taſte erected, in her trimmeſt mode, 
Her muſhroom ſtructure, and her quaint abode, 


As the neat Daiſy to the ſun's broad flower, 
As the French Boudair to the Gothic Tower, 130 
Such is the Peer, whom Faſhian much admires, 
Compar'd in perſon to his ancient fires: 
For their broad ſhoulder; and their braway. calf, 
Their coarſe, lond language, and their coarſer laugh, 
His finer form, more elegantly flim, 4 + 
Diſplays the faſhionahle length of limb: | 
With foreign ſhrugs his country he regards, 
7 And her lean tongue with foreign words he 9 eo 3 
While Gallic, Graces, who correQ his ſtyle. 
- Forbid his mirth to paſs: beyond a ſmile. 140 
As the nice workman in the wooden trade, N 
Hides bis coarſe ground with fineſt woods O erlaid, 
Thus our young Lord, with Faſhion's phraſe ag „ 
Fineer'd the mean interior of his mind > | | 
And hence, in Courteſy's ſoſt luſtre ſeen, ww 
His ſpitit ſhone, as graceful.as his mein. = 
The artleſs Fair, on Faſhtan's kind report, 
Thought him the mirror of a matchlefs Curt: 
Much ſhe his dreſs, his language much obſerves, 
| Whoſe finer. cut prove his i nerve. 150 


Her 


(25599 


He: fancy now the deſtin*d Lover ſpies, 
But her free heart abjures the quick ſurmiſe ; 
Vet as he ſpoke, at every flattering word 

The Viſion's promiſe to her thought recurr'd. 
Far more parental pride contrives to blind 
The good Sir GIL BERN T's more experienc'd mind, 
Who fondly ſaw, and at the proſpect ſmil'd, 
A future Counteſs in his favourite child. 
But what new flutterings ſhook Ser EN A“s breaſt, 
What hopes and fears the modeſt Nymph oppreſt, 
When with a ſimperingsſmile, and ſoft regard, 
The Peer diſplay*d a mirth-expreſſive card, 
Where the gay Graces, in a ſportive band, 

Shew the ſweet art of Cipriant's hand; 
Where, in their train, his airy Cupids throng, 
And laughing drag a comic maſk along! 
% We,” cries my Lord, with ſelf-ſufficient joy, 
Twirling, with lordly airs, the graceful toy, 
We, who poſſeſs true ſcience, we, who give 
The world a leſſon in the art to live, 
We for the Fair a ſplendid Fete deſign, 
And pay our homage thus at Beauty's ſhrine.” 
He ſpoke ; and ſpeaking, to the bluſhing Maid, 
With modiſh eaſe, th* inviting card convey'd, 
Where Mirth announc'd her maſque devoted hour 
In characters intwin'd with many a flower: 
The bluſhing Maid, with eyes of quick det Ire, 
View'd it, and felt her little ſoul! on fire; 
For of all ſcenes ſhe had not yet furvey'd; 
Her heart moſt panted for a Maſquerade: 
But her gay hopes increaſing terrors drown, 
And dread forebodings of her fathers frown. | 
In mute ſuſpence to-read his thought ſhe tries, 
And ſtrongly pleads with her prevailing eyes, 
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180 


Her 


„ 
Her eyes, for doubt enchain'd her modeſt tongue, 185 
While on his ſovereign word her pleaſure hung. 
With ſuch a tender, and perſuaſive air 
Of ſoft endearment, and of anxious care, 
Thetis attending from th* almighty Sire 


His fateful anſwer to her fond deſire: | 190 


The good old Knight, like the Olympian God, 
Bleſt the fair Suppliant with his gracious nod; 
Her lively ſpirit the kind ſignal took, 

And her glad heart, in every fibre, ſhook. 


The party ſettled, it imports not how, 195 


The Peer politely made his parting bow: 

The Nymph, with eyes that ſparkled joyous fire, 
Kiſs'd the round cheek of her complying Sire, 
Then ſwiftly flew, and ſummon'd to her aid 


Th' important council of her favourite maid, 200: 


To vent her joy, and, as the moments preſs, 
To fix that firſt of points, a Fancy=dreſs, 


| Qu1ckx as the Poet's eyes o'er Nature fly, 
Piercing the deep, or traverſing the ſky, 


With ſuch light ſpeed her fond ideas glance 1 203 


O'er play and poem, ſtory and romance, 
While all the Characters, ſhe e' er has read, 
Flaſh on her brain, and fill her buſy head. 


Now in Diana's form ſhe hopes to meet 


A fond Endymion ſighing at her feet; 210 


Now her proud thought terreſtrial pomp aſſumes, 
And Dian's creſcent yields to Indian plumes 3 
Now, in the habit of the Grecian Ifles, 

She hears ſome Oſman ſuing for her ſmiles, _ | 
And ſees his ſoul that blaze of dreſs outſhine, 4 11 
Whoſe wealth impoveriſb'd a diamond- mine; 
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Now 
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Now ſimpler charms her quick attention draw, 
The roſe-crown*d bonnet, and the hat of ſtraw, 
A Village-maid ſhe ſeems, in neat attire, 
A faithful Shepherd now her ſole deſire. 220 
Thus, as new figures in her fancy throng, | 
** She's every thing by ſtarts, and nothing long; 
But, in the ſpace of ane revolving hour, 
Flies thro” all ſtates of Poverty and Power, 
All forms, on whom her veering mind can pitch, 225 
Sultana, Gipſey, Goddeſs, Nymph, and Witch. 
At length, her ſoul with Shakeſpear's magic fraught, 
The wand of Ariel fixt her roving thought z 
Ariel's light graces all her heart poſſeſs, 
And Jenny's order'd to prepare the dreſs. 230 
It ſeems already bought, with fond applauſe 
An azure tiſſue, and a ſilver gauze; | \ 
Too ſoon, alas! that garb of heavenly hue 
The ready Mercer flaſhes to her view, 
* Ah blind to Fate! how oft the youthful belle 238 
Feels her gay heart at fight of tiſſue ſwell l 
And thinks the faſbionable filk muſt prove 
Her robe of triumph, and a ſpell to Love! 
To thee, ſweet Maid, whoſe pleaſure-darting eyes _ 
Joy in this favourite veſt, an hour ſhall riſe, 240 
When thou ſhalt hate the filk fo fondly ſought, 
And wiſh thy filver-ſpotted gauze unbought : 
For buſy Spleen thy trial now prepares; 
Darkly ſhe forms ber unſuſpected ſnares, 


. 


# Neſcia. mens hominum fati ſortiſque future, 
Et ſervare modum, rebus ſublata ſecundis. 
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And, keen to raiſe her pleaſure-killing ſtorm, 245. 
Aſſumes PENELOPE's congenial form. 


In that prim ſhape, which all the Graces ſhun, 


See the ſour Fiend to good Sir GILBERT run! 


Where, deeply pondering the public Debt, 


Silent he mules o'er a new Gazette 250 
Ent'ring, ſhe view'd, with eyes of envious ſpite, 

The card, that ſpoke the maſque · devoted night; 

Eager ſhe darted on the graceful toy, 


And, fiercely pointing to each naked boy, 


« Canſt thou,“ ſhe cried, in a diſcordant ſcream, 255 
That rous'd the Politician from his dream, 

While with her voice the echoing chamber rings, 

7 Say]! canſt thou ſuffer theſe flagitious things? 


Are theſe devices to thy daughter brought, 


* That wake ſuch groſs impurity of thought? 260 
* In vain are all the prudent words I preach, 

© The modeſt maxims that-I ſtrive to teach, 

« By fooliſh fondneſs of your ſenſe beguil'd, 

4 You ſtill indulge, and ſpoil the flippant child: 
© For me, whate'er I fay. is deem'd abſurd; 265 
* She ſcorns my ſage advice: but mark my word, 
If to this ball you let the Hoyden run, 


Four power is gaded, and the Girl undone.“ 


Taz patri t Knight, by interruption vext, 
In his political purſuits perplext, 270 
While he with wrath. th“ intruding Miſchief eyed, 
Stern to the falſe PeNgLOPE replied; 
Go! teazing Prude, ceaſe in my earł to yent” | 
«© 'Thy envious TY and Pee vin diſcontent! 
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« To me of prudence canſt thou vainly boaſt ? 275 


* Of all my houſhold, thou haſt plagu'd me moſt : 
The joys thou blameſt are thy dear delight, 


* By day the Vifit, and the Ball by night: 
* And, tho* too old a Lover to trepan, | 
Thy midnight dream, thy morning chought, I Man, | 
Wert thou leſs cloſely to my blood allied, 281 
*© Thou ſhould'ſt, to cure thee of thy canting pride, 
** Be ſent to ſigh alone o'er purling brooks, 

«« Scold village maids, and croak to croaking rooks.“ 


He ſpoke indignant : the-ſly Fiend withdrew, | 285 
Nor inly griev*d ; for well her force ſhe knew. 
As Indian females, in a jealous hour, 

Of ſecret poiſon try the ſubtleſt power, : 
Which ſure, tho? flow, corrodes th! unconſcious 
And ends its triumph on a diſtant day: 

Thus the departing Fury left behind 

Her venom, latent in Sir GIL BIER T's mind, 
The hidden miſchief tho? no eye obſerves, 
He feels it fretting on his alter*d nerves 5 ; 
But the kind habit of his healthy ſoul 295 
Still ſtruggled hard againſt its baſe controul. 
Now Spleen's dark vapours, in his boſom hid, 

Prompt him the promis'd pleaſure to forbid; 

Now Love's ſoft pleadings that dire thought deſtroy, 
And fave the bloſſom of his daughter's joy, 390 
Her envious Aunt now ſerves him for a jeſt, 


And gay good-humour reaſſumes his breaſt, 


Wu tt Spleen'sdark pow'r now ſinks, and now revives, 
At length the day, th' important day, arrives, 


| Which 


( 261) 


Which in his breaſt muſt end the cloſe debate, 
And fix the colour of 80 RENA's fate. 


Waits to begin the dinner's chearful rite: 
His fond heart ever, with a Father's pride, 
Joys to behold his darling at his fide z 
But moſt the abſence of her ſmile he feels 
In the gay ſeaſon of his ſocial meals: 

Hence, while for her the rich repaſt attends, 
His haſty ſummons to the Nymph he ſends : 
The happy Nymph ſuperior cares induce 
To riſk his anger by a raſh excuſe : 
She craves his pardon; but, for time diſtreſt, 

she (till is buſy on her magic veſt 
To range her diamonds in a ſparkling zone, 
She begs to ſnatch her ſcanty meal alone. 


: Tan K Knight i in ſullen Nate begins to . : 
Spleen, like a Harpy, flutters o'er his wine: 
Inviſible ſhe poiſons every diſh, | 
Tinging with gall his mutton, fowl, and fiſh, 
The more he eats, the more perverſe he grows; 
For as his hunger ſunk, his choler roſe. 
The cloth remov'd, he cries, with vapours ſick, 
The Pears are mellow, and the Port is thick; 
Tho? nicer fruit Pomona never knew, 

And his rich wine ſurpaſs'd the ruby's hue? 


Fo 


A TrovsaND times his dizzy brain revolves 


305 


Now comes the hour, ROSE the convivial Knight 


310 


315 


320 


325 


330 


A ſtern command: now doubts, and now reſolves _ 


To bid the Nymph deſcend, and, difarray'd, 
Quit her dear object of the Maſquerade : 
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O''erleaps each peril, that in proſpect lies, 


- { 262 ) 
As oft kind Nature to his heart recurr'd, 335 
And Love PROT ſtop hs cruel word. N 


Me an time, 1 of the brootling; ſtorm, 

The Nymph exults in her improving form: 
Gay is her ſmile, as thoſe the Queen of Love 
Darts on the Graces in her court above, 340 
While they contrive, with love- inſpiring cares, 
New modes of beauty for the robe ſhe wears. 
At length, each duty of the toilet paſt, 
The glance of triumph on the mirror caff, 5 
Now the light wand our finifh'd Ariel arms; 345 
Glad Jenny glories in her Lady's charms; | n 
And gives full utterance, as ſhe ſmooths her reſt, 

To the ſweet bodings of SR ENA“s breaſt. . 


O1 LovzLy bias of the Female ſoul ! 
Which trembling points to Pleaſure's diſtant pole; 350 
Which with fond truſt on flattering Hope relies, 


And, ſpringing to the goal, anticipates the prize ! 

Such was SERENA's fear-diſcarding ſtate ; 
Her eye beheld not the dark frowns of Fate: 355 
She only ſaw, the combat all forgot, | 
The triumph promis dd as her gloriops lot. 


Now eager to diſplay her light attire, 
The ſprightly Damſel feeks her ſullen Sire; 
His gloomy brow with ſportive air ſhe kiſt : 360 
Ah! how could Spleen that magic lip refit? 

That voice, whoſe melting muſic might aſſuage 

The ſcorpion Angers ſelf-tormenting rage? 

For ne'er did Nature to a Sire's embrace 5 
Preſent a filial form of ſofter grace; "Wo 
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45 


55 


60 


tw). 
Or Fancy view a ſhape of lovelier kind 
In the bright mirror of her Shakeſpeare's mind. 


Tux ſulky Fiend, in fpite of all her art, 
Had now been baniſh'd from the Father's heart, 
But that, reſolv'd her utmoſt force to try, 379 
She ſummon'd to her aid ther old ally, 
The hery Demon, temper=troubling Gout, 
Who ſinks the lively, and appals the ſtout : 
Who now, aſſiſting Spleen's malignant aim, | 
Shoots in quick throbbings thro” Sir GiLBER T's 3 


Thus ſorely peſter'd by a double foe, „ 


Galling his giddy brain, and burning toe, 
The teſty Knight, with ſtern and ſullen air, 
Denounc'd his humour to the ſhudd'ring Fair: 
Go change your drefs! give up this vain delight ! 380 
will not hear of Maſquerades to-night: ” 
“ Your Chaperone's inform'd, fhe need not wait, 
< So change your dreſs! and fit with me ſedate.” 


As the proud dame, whoſe avaricious glee 
Built golden caſtles in the rich South Sea, 385 


_ Gaz'd on her Broker, when he told her firſt 


Her wealth was vaniſh'd, and the bubble burſt : 

So gaz'd the Nymph, hearing her Sire deſtroy 

Her airy palace of ideal joy. 

Firſt her fond thoughts to flattering doubt incline, 390 
And deem the harſh command no fix*d deſign, 

But the quick ſally ofa peeviſh word, 

That Love revokes, the moment 1t 18 heard : 


Or haply mirth, in mimic wrath expreſt, 
A feign'd forbiddance utter'd but in jeſt : 2895 


To this ſhort hope her ſinking ſpirit clung, 
To ſee his ſoftning eyes refute his tongue. 
2 Ah 
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(264) 
Ah fruitleſs hope! for there ſhe cannot find 
The well-known ſignals of the friendly mind. 
Stern Contradiction, with the frown of Fate, 400 
On his dark viſage reign'd in ſullen ſtate 


Felt in each feature, in each accent ſhewn, 


Lower'd in his look, and thunder'd in his tone, 

Hence the warm boſom of the lively Fair 

Now ſhivers with the chill of blank deſpair : 405 
Now Diſappointment's thick' ning ſhadows roll 

A cloud of horror o'er the darken'd ſoul 

And Fancy, in a ſick delirium toſt, | 
Gives double value to each pleaſure loſt, _ 

The blaſted joys, ſhe labours to forget, 410 
Ruſh on her mind, and waken keen regret : 

Her cheek turns pale—the tear prepares to dar, 
And palpitation heaves her ſwelling heart. 

But here, SorHROSYNE ! thy guardian aid 


* 
© 


Saves-from her potent foe the ſinking Maid. 475 


Her boſom, into ſtrong emotions thrown, 


Now feels the preſſure of thy friendly Zone. 


Swift thy kind cautions to her ſoul recur, 

More quick to cancel faults, than prone to err. 

As the rough ſwell of the inſurgent tides 420 
By the mild impulſe of the Moon ſubſides: 

So, by her myſtic Monitor repreſt, 

The flood of paſſion leaves her lighten'd breaſt; 

From her clear brain each cloudy vapour flies, 


And Joy's bright ray rekindles in her eyes. 425 


Reviving Gaiety full luſtre ſpread 

O'er all her features, and with ſmiles ſhe ſaid: 
Let others drive to pleaſure's diſtant dome! 
Be mine the dearer joy to pleaſe at home !” 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, when ſhe with ſportive eaſe 430 
Preſt her Piano-forte's fav'rite keys, 


Der 
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Ober reſt notes her rapid fingers ran, 


Sweet predude to the Air ſhe thus began! 


Sorii osyNe! thou Guard unſeen ! 
_ Whoſe delicate controul . 5 

Can turn the diſcord of Chagrin 3 

| To Harmony of Soul ! 

Above the | yre, the lute above, 
Be mine thy melting tone, | 

Which makes the peace of all we love 440 
The baſis of our own! | 


So ſung the Nymph, not uninſpir'd: che Sprite 
Invok'd fo fondly in the myſtic rite, 


With richeſt muke ſiwelPd her warbling throat, 


And gave new ſweetneſs to her ſweeteſt note. 445 
As when the ſeraph Uriel firſt begun ” 
His carol to the new-created Sun, | 

The ſacred echo ſhook the vaſt profound, 

And Chaos perifld at the potent ſound : 

So, at the magic of SERENA's ſtrain, . 450 
Spleen vaniſh'd from her Sire's chaotic brain; 

Whoſe fibres, lighten'd of that load, rejoice, 

In the dear accents of her dulcet voice. 

Much he inclines his mandate to recall, 

And ſend the Fair one to the promis'd Ball; 455 
But ſtubborn Pride forbids him to revoke | 


The ſolemn ſentence which Hl-humour fpoke. 


Still conſcious of her power, the Nymph prolongs 

The ſoft enchantment of her ſoothing ſongs 

Which his fond mind in firm attention keep, 460 
To his fixt hour of ſupper and of fleep : | 
This now arriv'd, the Knight retiring, ſhed 
A double bleſſing on his darling's head; 
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7 Still in kind Viſions to theſe eyes appear! 


( 266 ) 
And with unuſual exultation preſt 
His lovely child to his parental breaſt. 465 


Tuus while to reſt the happy Sire withdrew, 
The Nymph more happy, to her chamber flew 
And, Jenny now diſmiſs'd, the grateful Fair 
Breathes to her guardian Sprite this tender prayer: 


Thou kind Preſerver ! whoſe attentive zeal 479 


4% Gives me in this contented hour to feel 
£© That deareſt pleaſure of a ſoul refin'd, 
«© 'The triumph of the ſelf- corrected mind; 


If happy in the ſtrength thy ſmiles impart, | 
© Town thy favour in no thankleſs heart, 475 


5 Still let me view thy form, ſo juſtly dear! 


«« Thy friendly dictates teach me to fulfil! 
And let thy aid avert each future ill!“ 


Wu x fond devotion taught her thus to ſi peak, 480 
The ſoft Down ſinks beneath her lovely cheek, 
And ſettling on her lips, that ſweetly cloſe, 


Silence, enamour'd, lulls her to repoſe. 


END OF THE SECOND CANTO. 
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CC ANT 0 a. 


Ys: kind Tranſporters of the excurſive ſoul ! 
Ye Viſions! that, when Night enwraps the Pole, 
Tbe lively wanderer to new worlds convey, 
_ Eſcaping from her heavy houſe of clay, 
How could the gentle ſpirit, foe to ſtrife, 5 
Bear without you this coil of waking life? 
Its grief-embitter*d cares, its joyleſs mirth, 
And all the flat realities of earth? 
Tis you, ſweet Phantoms, who new powers inſpire, 
Who give to Beauty chatms, to Fancy fire, 10 
When, ſoaring like the eagle's kindred frame, N 
The Poet dreams of everlaſting Fame; 
Or, tickled by the feather of the dove, 
The ſofter Virgin dreams of endleſs Love. 

There was a time, when Fortune's bright decrees 15 
Were ſeen to realize ſuch dreams as theſe : _ 

Now dangerous vifions the fond mind decoy 
Vainly to hope for unexiſting joy, 
While Belles and Bards with mournful ſighs n 
Mortality has ſeiz'd both Love and Fame. 20 


N 2 An 


© a } 

An fair SERENA, might the boaſt be ours 
To clear from ſuch a charge theſe heavenly Powers ! 
Bleſt! might thy Bard deſerve in Fame to ſee 
A guard as faithful, as Love proves to thee! 
Bleft ! if that airy Being gild his life, 25 
Who ſav'd thee trembling on the brink of ſtrife, 

And now, kind prompter of thy nightly dream, 
Fill'd thy rapt ſpirit with her ſacred beam! 
For ſoon as Slumber fer thy foul at large, 
Thy Guardian Power reviſited her charge; 30 
And, lightly hovering o'er th' illumin'd bed, 
Thus with fond ſmiles of approbation ſaid : 
% Well haſt thou paſt, ſweet Maid, one trying ſcene, 
«« One fiery ordeal of the tyrant Spleen: \ 
“ Thus, my SERENA, may thy force ſuſtain 935 
c Each harder trial, that may yet remain! 5 
«* Againſt the Fiend to fortify thy ſoul, 
© By uſeful knowledge of her dark controul, 
I come to ſhew thee, what no mortal eye, 
Save thine, was e' er permitted to deſery; oo 
«© The realms, where Spleen's 1afernal agents goad 
The ghoſtly tenants of her drear abode. 
4 Now ſummon all thy ſtrength ! throw fear aſide, 
And firmly truſt in thy ætherial Guide!“ 


Su x ſpoke: and thro' the Nig*t's ſurrounding ſnade 45 

The obedient Nymph, not unappali*d convey'd; 
Thro' long, long tracts of darkneſs, on they paſt 
With ſpeed that ſtruck the trembling Maid aghaſt, 

Till now, recovering by degrees, ſhe found . 

Her ſoft foot preſs upon the ſolid ground. 50 
Encourag'd by her Guide, at length ſhe tries | 
To ſearch the gloomy ſcene, with aaxious eyes. 


% 
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* © Tugo' me ye pats to Spleen's terrific dome: 
Thro' me, to Diſcontent's eternal home: 
Thro' me, to thoſe, who ſadden'd human liſe, 55 
B/ ſullen humour, or vexatious ſtrife; | 

And here, thro' ſcenes of endleſs vapours hurl'd, 

Are puniſh'd in the forms, Au plagued the world 3 
Juſtly they feel no joy, who none beſtow, TY 
All ye who enter, every hope forego 1? ? © bo 

C'er an arch'd cavern, rough with korrid ſtone, 

On which a feeble light, by flaſbes, ſbone, 

Theſe characters, that chill'd her ſoul with dread, 
SERENA, fixt in nlent wonder, read. | b 
As the began to ſpeak, her voice was drown” * 146 65 
By the thrill echo cf far other ſound : | Es 
Forth from the portal lamentable cries 
Of wailing Infants, without number, riſe. 
Compaſſion to this poor and piteous flock | 
Led the ſoft Maid ſtill nearer to the oc. 0 
The pining band within ſhe now eſpied, r 
And, touch'd with tender indignation, cried, 
How could theſe little forms, of life fo rich, 
6 7 e this dire abode of lating grief?“ RY 

well may thy gentle heart be. fore concern d 75 
« At ſight ſo moving,” the mild Sprite return'd d: 

„Thou ſeeſt in thoſe, whoſe wailings wound thy. ears 

" The puny progeny of modern Peers: = buen 


* 35 


— 
* 


* Per me fi va calle citta dolente, 
Per me ſi va nell eterna do,j,dßuj. 09; 


Per me ſi va tra la perduta gente, 
© % m - d n 


Laſciate ogni ſperanza, voi ch? intrate! 
Queſte parole di colore oſcuro 
N 10 ue al ſommo d'un porta. 

| Daura Iaferno. 3: 
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Their Sires, by Avarice or Ambition led, 
Aliens to Love, approach'd = nuptial bed; 80 
Wich proud indifference, and with cold diſtaſte, 
Their homely brides reluctantly embrac'd, 
*© And by ſuch union gave diſaſtrous birth 
© To theſe poor pale incumbrances of earth, | 
Who, bred in Vanity, with Pride their dower, 85 
*© Where Spleen's ſure victims from their natal hour, 
And in their ſplendid cradles pul'd and pin'd, 
Till Fate their ill- ſpun thread of life untwin'd, 
* And to this veſtibule convey'd their ghoſts, 
To form the van - guard of th' infernal hoſts, 90 
But let not Pity's ineffeQual charm 
** Impede thy progreſs, or thy ſtrength diſarm ! 
© Follow and fear not] guarded by my care, 
From all the phantoms, that around thee glare.“ 


Sur ſpoke; and enter'd, ere the Nymph replied, 95 
A paſs, that open'd in the cavern's ſide, 
Low, dark, and rocky—with her body bent, 
DERENA follow'd down the dire deſcent. 
A ſudden light ſoon ſtruck her dazzled view Y 
But *twas a light of ſuch infernal hue, 88 
As double horror to the darkneſs gave, 
With dread reflection from a duſky wave. 
Round a black water tatter'd ſpeQres ſtand, , 
Wich each a tiny taper in its hand; 
Fierce Mendicants ! who ſtrive el alms to win 105 
From the fair Wanderer, with inceſſant din. 
The Guardian Spirit ſaw SERENA grieve, 
To hear of wants ſhe knew not to relieve z 
And to the generous Nymph in pity cries : 
*The Gulph of Indolence be fore us lies, 110 
% O'er whoſe dull flood, to which no bank is ſeen, 


A boat muſt waft thee to the dome of Spleen. 
Thee 


— 


E 
** Theſe pallid figures, that around thee preſs, | 
And haunt thee with importunate diſtreſs, | 
On earth were Beggars of each different claſs, 115 
*© "Tho? blended here in one promiſcuous maſs, 
** The Poor, who ſpurn'd kind Induſtry's controul, 
© The Rich, who begg'd from penury of ſoul: 
Both by their abje© pride alike debas'd 
** Blaſphem'd that nature, which they both diſgrac'd, 
And, hither by the ſullen Fiend convey'd 1 
Here {till they ply their ineffeQual trade; 
In chaſe of each new paſſenger they run, 
Condemn'd to beg from all, to gain by none. 
But from theſe wretches turn thy fruitleſs care! 125 
Behold the gulph before thee, and beware ! 
Nor toucli the ſtream, which mortal ſenſe o'ercomes, 
| N by its baleful charm the foul benumbs!“ 
«© —Can mortal paſs?” the ſhudd'ring Nymph replied, 
** This ſullen, flow, unnavigable tide, 130 
* In whoſe black current this enormous mound 
% Of ſhapeleſs ſtone appears, this horrid bound, 
5 That ſeems an everlaſting guard to keep „ 
85 O'er the dull waters, that beneath-it creep 8 k 


Writs yet ſhe ale. with a reſounding ſhock, 135 
Forth from the arch of the impending rock, | 
Which o'er the murmuring eddy hung ſo low, 

The lazy river ſcarce had room to flow, 

Of rude conſtruction, and in rougheſt plight, 

A boat now iſſued to SexENA's ſight 140 
An empty boat, that ſlowly to the ſhore | 
Advanc'd, without the aid of ſail or oar; 

Self-mov'd it ſeem'd, but ſoon the Nymph beheld 

A grizly figure, who the ſtern impell'd. | 

_ Wading behind, the horrid Form appear'dz; 145 
Above the water his ſtrong arm he rear'd | 
And croſs the creeping flood the crazy veſſel ſteer'd. 
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The heavenly Sprite obſerved her trembling Ward, 
Whoſe growling fears the hideous pals abhorr'd, | 
And cheering thus ſhe ſpake: This Spectre boaſts 18 

The chief dominion of theſe dreary coaſts : 
* To him, thy Pilot, without dread conſign, 
And place thy body in his bark fupinez _ 
« So thro? this arching rock thou'lt paſs alone, | 
« Safe from the perils of th* incumbent ſtone: - 155 
_ *© Embark undaunted !—on the farther fide 

* Thou'lt ſurely find me thy unfailing Guide. 
Nor let this Pilot raiſe thy groundleſs * 


This ſullen Charon of the froward dead, 1285 


« A Phantom, never bleſt with human life, 160 
© Tho' oft on earth his noxious power is rife z 
« And in that region, neer from error free, _,,  \ 


o 5 \ 


The words he dictates are aſſiga'd to me, \ 
«© Obſerve this Fiend, that Nature ſcorn'd to frame, 


< Offspring of Pride, and Apathy his name! +65 


ce Paſſions he ne'er can feel, and ne'er impart, 5 
« A miſcreated Imp, without a heart. 
Een place of which; his ſubtle parent pinn'd 

« A bladder, fill'd with circulating wind, | 
Which ſeems with mimic life the maſs to warm, 170 
And gives falſe vigour to his bloated farm. 
*< But place thee in the boat, his arms direct, 
„My love ſhall watch Ts and my N protect. 


| * 


80 ſpake the gies Sprite ; 3 th alice Maid 

Her form along the narrowiveſſel laid: 4275 

But oh! what terrors ſhake her tender ſoul, Os 

As from the ſhore the hark begins to roll; 

And, ſever'tl from her Friend, her eyes diſcern 

The ſteering Spectre wading at the tern! rt, 

Far Qronger fears her reſolution melt, 2280 

Than thole, which erſt the Bard: af Forence hes 25 
When, 
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| When, by the honour'd hade of Virgil led 
Thro' all the dreary circles of the dead, | 
Fell's fierceſt Demons threatened to divide 
The living Poet from his ſhadowy Guide 183 
And bade him, friendleſs, and alone, retunn 
Thro' the dire horrors of the dark ſojourn. 
Not long the lovely Fair one's terrors laſt; 
For ſafely thro? th* impending rock ſte paſt : 
And ow advancing t#the gloomy ſtrand,., 190 
The ſullen Pilot brings her ſafe to land 
There, fondly hovering on her guardian eee 1 
The heavenly Monitor her charge reſumes 3 . ., 4-3 
And ſmiling, leads along the rocky Toad, „ 
Whoſe wining open into Spleen's abode. 48 8 


5-4 © 


Tuo Queen of Shades! whoſe FA Tice ſpell 
Too cft is feen the Poet's pride to quell, 

Wien the ſharp workings of unreliſn'd wit 
Plunge thy pale victim in a bilious fit ;/-- |! 17 
May J, unpuniſh'd by thy ſubtle power, 3800 
Dare to diſplay thy ſubterranean bo weer. 
And to this wond"ring upper world explain 

The n horrors of th y ſectet reign ? 

ENTERING beneath a dent babe 7 YN i 
Round the dreat circuit of the dome they march; 205 
Which a pale flaſh from many a fiery Sprite 
| Frequent illumes with intermitting light; 

Such, as on earth, to Sugerſtition ee, 

Denounces ruin from the northern ſky. _ DE. 
While ſhe diſcerns, amid the nan whe + ma 
Armies embattled in the blazing ai air. 3 4 


AroUND the 3 ee phancomsghdes 5 
Hae ſwell the bloated race of Wer Pride: 11 


( 274 ) 
In cloſe and horrid union, there appear 
The wilder progeny of frantic Fear; 215 
Miſ-ſhapen monſters ! whoſe ſtupendous frame | 
Abhorrent Nature has refus'd to name. | 
Here, in Cameleon colours, lightly flit 
The motley offspring of difordey'd Wit. 
All things prodigious the wide cave contain'd, 220 
And forms, beyond what Fable ever feign'd : 
But, as the worm, that on the dewy green 
Springs half to view, and half remains unſeen, 
Perceiving near its cell a human tread, - . 
Slinks back to earth, and hides its timid head: 228 
So, where the heavenly Spirit deign'd to lead, 
The ſtartled ſpeQres from her ſtep recede z 
And, as abaſh'd they from her eye retire, 
Sink into miſt, or melt in fluid fire. 


Hie on an ebon throne, fuperbly wrought 230 
With each fierce: figure of fantaſtic thought, 

In a deep cove, where no bright beam intrudes, 

Ober her black ſchemes the ſullen Empreſs broods. 
The Shriek-Owl's mingled with the Raven's plume 
Shed o'er her furrow'd brows an aweful gloomz 235 
A garb, that glares with ſtripes of lurid flame; 
Wraps in terrific pomp her haggard frame 

Round her a Serpent, as her zone, is roll'd, 

Which writhing, ſtings itſelf in every fold, 


Ne ax her pavilion, in barbaric ſtate, 240 
Four Mutes the mandates of their Queen await, 
From ſickly Fancy bred, by ſullen Sloth, 
Both parents? curſe,” yet pamper'd ſtil] by both, 
Firſt ſtands Diſeaſe; an hag of magic power, 
Varying her frightful viſage every hour, 245 
Her horrors heightening, as thoſe changes laſt, £4 
And each new form more hideous than the paſt. 


Detraction 


(OF 
Detraction next, a ſhapeleſs Fiend, appears, 
Whoſe ſhbrivell'd hand a miſty mirror rears; 

Fram'd by malignant Art, th' infernal toy 250 
Inverts the lovely mien of ſmiling Joy, E 
Robs roſeate Beauty of attractive Grace, 

And gives a ſtepdame's frown to Nature's face. 

The third in place, but with a fiercer air, 

See the true Gorgon Diſappointment glare! 255 
By whole petritic power Delight's o'erthrowon; 

And Hope's warm heart becomes an icy ſtone. 

_ Laſt, in a gorgeous robe, that, ill beſtow'd, 

Bows her mean body by its cumbrous load, | 
Stands fretful Diſcontent, of Fiends the wort, 260 
By dignity debas'd, by bleſſings curſt, | 
Who poiſons Pleaſure with the ſoureſt leaven, | 

And males a Hell _ LOVE 8 extatic b 81 


Tur Guide celeftäl, near this 1 Wat group. » 
Perceiv'd her tender Charge with terror droop : 565 
Fear not, ſwect Maid,” ſhe cries, my ſteps purſue K 
Nor gaze too long on this infernal crew ! 
© Turn from Dettaction's faſcinating glaſs! 
© Infilence croſs the throne ! obſerve, and paſs ! ! 

* Beyond this dome, the palace of the Queen, 270 
Her empire winds thro* many a dreary-ſcene, 
«© Whete ſhe torments, as their deſerts! requite, 
« Her various victims, that on earth expire; 
© Each claſs apart: for in a different cell 


The Fierce, the Fretful, and the Sullen dwell : 275 


*© Theſe ſhalt thou ſlightly view, in vapours hurl'd, 

«© And ſwiftly then regain thy native woells N 

«© But firſt remark, within that ample nich, 

« With every quaint device of ſplendor rich, 

c Von Phantom, who, from vulgar eyes wi iehdtawu, 280 
me r to 1 in one eternal yawn: 


„ Of 


% 


« 2=6 - } | 

Of empire here ne holde the tottering helm, ' 

Prime Miniſter in Spleen” s ditcordant realia, L 
«© The pillar of her ſpreading ſtate, and more, 
Her darling offspring, hom on earth the bore; oy 
For, as on earth his wayward mother ſtray d, 
Grandeur, with eyes of fire, her form ſurvey'd, x 
And with ſtrong paſlian ſtarting from his throne, 
*© Unloos'd the ſullen Queen's reluctant zone. 
From this embrace, 'conceiv'd.in moody joy, 290 
«© Roſe the round image of a bloated bey: 5 
« His nurſe was Indolence ; his tutor Pomp, 
Who kept the child Fogg every childiſh romp 3. 
They rear'd their muriling to the bulk you tec, 
And his proud parents cali'd their 1 mp ENNUI. 295 
This realm he rules, and in ſuperb attire 
« Viſits each earthly palace of his Sire: | 
© A thouſand ſhapes he wears, now pert, now prim, 
Purſues each grave conccit, or idle whim; 
& In arms, in arts, in government engages, 300 
With Monarchs, Poets, Politicians, Sages; 
But drops each work, the moment it's begun, 
« And, trying all things, can accompliſh none: 
< Yet o'er each rank, and age, and ſex, his ſway 
«© Spreads undiſcern'd,. and makes the world his prey. 


The light Coquet, amid Flirzation, fGohs, -. 306 
* To find him lurk in Pleaſure's vain diſguiſqm 
And the grave Nun diſcovers, in her cell, „ 


«© That holy water but augments his ſpell. 
As ithe ſtrange monſter of the ſerpent breed, 310 
That haunts, as travellers tell, the marſhy mead, 
% Devours each nobler beaſt, tho' firmly grown 

10 To ſize and ſtrength ſuperior to his own ;—,  - +, 
« For on the grazing Horſe, or larger Bull, 1 | 
- *.Subtly he ſprings, of dark ſaliva full, 3215 
© With ſwiftly-darting tongue his prey anoints 5 


„% With venom, potent to diſſolve its joints, 
. G (e And 


„ 
And, while its bulk in liquid poiſon ſwims, 
<« Swallows its melting bone, and fluid limbs: 
So this Knnui, this wonder-waorking Elf, 320 
Can vanguiſh powers far mightier than himſelf; 
« Nor Wi it, dor Science ſoar his reach above, 
And eſt ſeizes on ſucceſsful Love. 0 


Of all the radiant hoſt who lend their aid 


« To light mankiad thro? life's bewildering ſhade, 325 
66 Bright Charity alone, with cloudleſs ray, 

«c May boat exemption from his baleful fway: 

% Halle then, tweet Nymph, nor let us longer roam 
© Round the drear circle of this Cangerous dome ! 

* Left &en thy Gaide, entangled in his ſpell, 330 
25 Should fail ro gies thee 9 a Fiend ſo fell! 421 


80 ſpeaking, the kind Spirit” s anxious care 
Led from the ps the attentive Fair, 
And; winding thro? a paſſage dark and rade, 
Thus the mild Monitor her ſpeech renew'd : 3 35 
« Gainſt Fear and Pity now thy boſom ſteel, 
For ſights more horrible now reveal! 
% Spleen's tortur'd victims view with dauntleſs eyes; 
« Forlo! her penal realms before thee riſe !*? 
The Nymph advancing faw, with mute amaze, 340 
A diſmal, deep, enormous dungeon blaze. | 
Stones of red ſire the hideous wall:compos'd; 
And maſſive gates the horrid confine lo d. 
Th' infernal Portreſs of this doleful dome, | 
With fiery lips, that ſwell'd with poiſonous foam, 345 
Pale Diſcord, rag'd ; with whole OY tongue, 
Thro' all its caves th' extenſive region rung: 7; 
A living Vulture was the Fury's crelt ; 


And in her hand a Rattleſnake the preſt, 


Whoſe angry joints inceſſantly were heard 350 
To found dehance to the ſereaming Bird, 
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© Tat boundleſs depth of this dire priſon holds 
*© 'The untam'd ſpirits of imperious Scolds: 
« Nor think that Females only fill the cave! 
Male Termagants have liv'd, and here they rave. 35 5 
All of each ſex are pent within this pale, 
Who knew no uſe of language, but to rail.” 
Thus to her Charge exclaim'd the heavenly Guide, 
And, as ſhe ſpoke, the portals open'd wide, . 
And to th* obſervance of the ſhuddering Maid, 360 
Th' immeaſurable den was all diſplay d. 1 
But oh! what various noiſes from within 
Fill the vext air with one ſtupendous din 
Mourning's deep groan, and Anger's furious call, 
Terror's loud cry, and Affectation's ſquall, 365 
The ſob of Paſſion, the Hyſteric ſcream, ER 
And ſhrieks of Frenzy, in its fierce extreme ! 
In this wild uproar every ſound's combin'd, 
That ſtuns the ſenſes, and diſtracts the mind. X 
& Mark,” (to the Nymph SoxruxosyNE began) 370 
“The herce Xantippe flaming in the van, | 
* The vaſe, ſhe emptied on the Sage's head, 
** Hangs o'er her own, a different ſhower to ſhed; 
« For, drop by drop, diſtilling liquid fire, | 
6 It fills the Vixen with new tropes of ire. 375 


* Be VON D the Grecian dame extend your view, 
* And mark the ſpectre of a modern Shrew ! 
„e She, who whene'er ſhe din'd, with furious look, 
cc Spurn'd her nice food, and bellow'd at her cook, ' 
Here juſtly feels a culinary rack, 380 
% Bound, like 1 to a pen e jack. - 5 


0 
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&« To ſuch extent in this wide ſcene is ſpread, 

Nine acres ſeem too narrow for his bed! 385 

This form was once (but many years are paſt, 

£ Since in his Civic furs he breath'd his laſt) | 

« Lord Mayor of London; his whole life one 95 25 FH 

* And all his buſineſs but to rail and eat. 

« The circling group of Fiſh, and Fowl, and Beats, 390 

« Once crown'd his tables and compos'd his feaſts ; 

* For all the creatures (mark this ſtrange event!) 

Which he devour'd with grouling diſcontent, 

© Over. him their reunited limbs diſplay, | | 

* The grumbling G!utton's fleſh they rend away, 395 

And find his ſwelling form a never-failing prey. 

Seel where nine Bucks have gor*dhis monſtrous haunch, 

« See! fifty Turkies gobble on his paunch ! 

* Over his broad fide twelve creeping Turtles ſpread, 
% And Fowls unnumber'd flutter round his head.” 400 

SERENA gaz'd, but ſoon ſhe turn'd away, 

Sick with diſguſt, and ſhuddering with diſmay. 

«* To ſcenes leſs hideous let us now repair!“ 

(Said the kind Guard of the dejected Fair) 

And, cheering her faint Charge, her ſtep ſhe led 405 

To the near dwelling of the fretful dead. | 


Or 1 adamant the dungeon roſe; 
A dingy mirror its dark ſides compoſe, 


Reflecting, with a thouſand quaint grimaces, 


The pale inhabitants? diſtorted faces. 410 

„ Here, like a Dame of Din array'd, 3 5 

« Sits Peeviſhneſs, preſiding o'er the ſhade, 

% And frowning at her own uncomely mein, 

6 Whoſe coarſe reflection on the wall is ſeen, 

A ſnarling Lap-dog her right-hand reſtrains, 415 
Her lap an infant Porcupine contains, 


Which, 
G 5 | 
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„ Which, while her fondneſs tries its wrath to ſtill, 
„ Wounds her each moment with a poin.ed quill, 
The forward Spirits kere in durance fret, — 
V \Vhole teſty life was one continued pet; 420 
Here they in trifles that vexation find, 3 
© Which teaz'd on earth their imitated mind. 
„ Obſerve the Phantom, who with eyes aſkance 
Still to the mirrot turns her eager glance! 
« While on her cheek, at every anxious turn, 425 
4 Bluſbes of new mortii-ation burn. 
gBeauty for laſting bliſs had form'd the Maid; 
Love to her charms lis faichful homage paid; 
* But, all this twellmy ride of joy to check, 
« A fal Freckle 11ſes on her neck: 430 
Her (of: cotinencs the vext Nymph applies, 
& Succels attends her, and the Freckle dies: 
« Bitah! this victory avails her not 
„ She finds an Hydra in the teazing ſpot : 
% Faſt as one flies, another fall ſucceeds, 1 
& And with eternal food her fretfal humour feeds. 


«© Near to the Nymph, in a more moody fit, 
4 See the pale Phantom of a peeviſn Wit! 
„Mark with what frowns his eager eyes peruſe, 
© Wet from the preſs, three Critical Reviews! 440 
With wounded Vanity's diſtrad ing rage | 
« How rapidly he runs thro? every page! 
& He finds ſome honours laviſh'd on his Verſe, 
& And Joy's faint gleams his gloomy fpirit pierce. 
«© But oh! too ſoon theſe feeble ſparks decay; 445 
& And keen Vexation reaſſumes her prey. © 85 
« fHating reprocf, in every fibre ſore, 
One cenſur'd particle torments kim more, 


. More 


3 
© More than a hundred happier lines delight, 
* Which liberal favour condeſcends to cite. 450 


. . time will fail us, if we pauſe to view 

The various torments of the teſty crew;  __ 
„ 'Theſe wretched chymiſts, whoſe o'crhated brain | 
* ExtraQts from nothing a ſubſtantial pain, | | 
Vet, ere to different diſtricts we advance, 455 
Take of one fretfal tribe a tranſient glance! 
*© Their unſuſpected puniſhments ſupply 
A leſſon, uſeful to the Female eye. 
«© Spleen”s livelieſt agent here beguiles the Say, 
« Fair to attract, and flattering to betray.” 
As thus the kind ætherial Guardian ſpoke, 
Within a rock, whence plaintive murmurs broke, 
She touch'd a ſecret ſpring, whoſe power was ons 
Two jarring doors unfolded at the touch, 
And, with the charms of regal ſplendor bright, 4 5 
A chearful banquet ſparkles to the ſigut. N 
Viands ſo light, ſo elegantly grac'd, 
Might tempt een Temperance herſelf to taſte; 
5 For Fruit, alone compos'd th' inticing treat, 
Fair to tlie eye, and to the palate ſweet. 470 
In ſuch bright juice the Peach and Cherry ſwim, _ 
As makes the Topaz and the Ruby dim, 
Here crown'd with every flower, and gall y dreſt 
In all the glitter of a Gallic veſt, 
Whoſe ample folds her loathſome body ſereen' d, 475 
A child of Luxury reigns, a ſubtle Fiend! | 
Who, with a grace that every heart allures, 
Smiles on the luſtre of her rich /; quenrs; 
Her fatal ſmiles their utmoſt power exert 

'T o poiſon Beauty at her dire deſſert; 430 
5 | | wh - os 
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To blaſt the rofe that Health's bright cheek adorns, 
And fill each feſtive heart with latent thorns : 

For the ſly Fiend, of every art poſſeſt, 

Steals on th' affection of her Female gueſt ; bY 
And, by her ſofc addreſs ſeducing each, Rn” 
Eager ſhe plies them with a Brandy Peach : 


” They with keen lip the luſcious fruit devour ; 


But ſwiftly feel its peace-deſtroying power. 
Quick thro? each vein new tides of frenzy roll : 5 
All evil paſſions kindle in the ſoul, 490 
Drive from each feature every chearful grace, 
And glare feroctous in the fallow face: 
The wounded nerves in furious conflict tear, 
Then fink, in blank dejection and deſpair, . 
Effects more dire, thus tempting to deceive, 495 
The Apple wrought not in the ſoul of Eve 
Howe'er diſguis'd, in Jelly or in Jam, 
Spleen has no poiſon ſurer than a Dram. 


© Burt haſte we now,“ (the heavenly Leader cries) 
* To where this penal world's laſt wonder lies l' 5 00 
She ſpoke z and led the Nymph thro? deeper dells, 
Low- murmering vaults, and horror-breathing cells. 
And now they paſs a perforated cage 
Where rancorous Spectres without number rage. 
4 Avert thine eye!“ (the heavenly ſpirit ſaid) 503 
Nor view theſe abject tribes of envious dead! 
« Who pin'd to hear the voice of Truth proclaim 
A Siſter's beauty, or a Brother's fame! 
* Tho' crown'd with all Proſperity imparts, 
High in their various ranks, and ſeveral arts; 510 
«Yet, meanly ſunk by Envy's baſe controul, 
« They died in that conſumption of the ſoul; 


4 And 


| „ 
And here, thro' bars that rwiſted Adders make, 
« And the long volumes of th* envenom'd Snake, 
© Ofer this dark road they dart an anxious eye, 515 
e Still envying every Fiend that flutters by. 
* Paſs! and regard them not !”—TH” attentive Maid 
In filent tremor the beheſt obey'd.. | 


. thinigos croſt, her weary feet ſhe drags _ 

Thro' winding caverns, and o'er icy crags Y* 

Soul-chilling damps in the dark paſſage reign, EF > 

Which iſſues on a vaſt and dreary plain, 

Fann'd by no breezes, with no verdure crown'd j 

The black horizon is its only bound. 

And now advancing, in à drizzly miſt, Q 325 

Thro' ſullen Phantoms, hating to exiſt, | 

 SeRENA ſpies, high o'er his ſubjeQs plac'd 

The ghaſtly Tyrant of the gloomy waſte, * 
Murmuring he fits upon a rocking ſtone, Lt 

Th' unſtable baſe of his ill-founded throne 2: 830 

Hideous his face, and horrible his frame, 

Miſanthropy the griſly Monſter's name! 

Him to fierce Pride, with raging paſſion ſore, 

The frowning Gorgon, Diſappointment, bore z 

On earth deteſted, and by heaven abhorr'd, 53s 

Of this drear wild he reins the moody lord. 

Few are the ſubjeQs of his waſte domain, 

And ſcarce a Female in his frightful train 3 

Except one changing corps of ancient Prudes; | 

ReluQant here the prying band intrudes. 540 

Each, who on earth, behind her artful fan, 

Feign'd coarſe averſion to the creature Man 

Is doom'd, in this dark region, to abide 

Some tranſient pains for hypocritic pride. 


Here 
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Here ever-during chains thoſe Scoffers bind, z 545 
Whoſe writings deaden and debaſe the minds 

| Who mock Creation with injurious ſcorn, 

| ang feel a fancied void in Plenty? s horn, 


I his 3 an emblem of his cares, 
A branch of Aconite the Monarch bears; 50 
And thoſe fout Phantoms, who this region haunt, 
th feeds with berries from this deadly plant; 
For, ſtrange to tell! tho? ſever'd from its root, 
The bough till blackens with ſuceeflive fruit. 
The tribes, who tate it, burſt into a fit, | 555 
Of raving mockery and rancorous wit : | 
And, pleas'd their Tyrant 's ghaftly ſmile to court, 


- | By vile ditortions make him various ſpart. 


The frantic rabble, who his ſway confe ſs, 3 
Before his thrane an hideous Puppet dreſs; 560 
When 1a unſeemly rags they have-array*'d 5 
The image, from their own” dark ſemblaace made, 
In horrid gambols round their work they throng, _ 
With antic dance and rude diſcordant fongs 
Satire's rank oitals on the block they fling, 565 
And call it Nature, to delight their King: | 5 
While in their features he exults to ſee 
The frowns of Terture, mixt with grins of Glee. 
For, as theſe abjeQ toils engage the crew, a 
Their own grim tdal darkens to their view! 570 
Wide and more wide its horrid ftature ſpreads, 
And o'er the tribe new conſternation theds : 
For each forgets, in his bewilder'd gaze, 
"Tis but a Monſter, which he help'd to raiſe. 
As o'er its form their dizzy glances roll, | 374 
teſtrikes a chearleſs damp thro? all the ſoul. | 


V. in! y 
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Vainly to ſhun the baleful ſight they try 5 

It draws for ever the reluctant eye: 

At each review with deeper dread they ſtart; 

A colder chaos numbs each freezing heart. 580 
No mutual confidence, no friendly care, 

Relie ves the panic they are doom'd to bear; 

For as they ſhrink abſorb' d in wild affright, 

When each to each inclines his wounded ſight, 


They feel, for ſocial comfort, ſour difguſt, 585 


And all the ſudden anguiſh of diftruſt, 


Now mark, Sexzna?” (the mild Guide began) 
The proudeſt Phantom of the gloomy clan 
«© Appointed, by this ſurly Monarch's grace, 


High- prieſt of all this Mifanthropic race! 590 | 


« See o'er the croud a throne of yapours lift | 
5 That ſtrange and motely form, the ſhade of SW ITT 


« Now ſhalt thou view“ (the guardian Sprite purſues) 


<< His horrid penance, that each day renews : 


«© Perchance its terrors may o erw helm thy ſenſe, 595 


ͤäKgRut truſt my care to bear thee ſafely hence! 

As thus ſhe ſpoke, above the gazing throng, 

High in a ſailing cloud the Spectre ſwept wie. 

Vain of his power, of elocution proud, 
In myſtic language he harangu'd the crowd; 600 
The bonds he mark'd, with meaſure to preciſe, 

Of Equine virtue, and of Human vice, 

That, curſing Nature's gifts, without remorſe, 

Each ſullen hearer with*d himfelf a Horſe. 


Pleas'd with the pure effect his ſermon. wrought, 605 


Th' ambitious Prieft a rich Fiara caught, 
Which, hovering o'er his hizh-afpiring head, 
Sarcaſtic Humour dangled by a thread. 


The 


* : 2m 
Y A 4 
phe 


15 286 * 
The rich Tiara, for his temples fit, 


| Blaz'd with each poliſh'd gem of brilliant wit; | 610 


-And ſharp-fac'd Irony, his darling Sprite, 
Who rais'd her patron to this giddy height, 


But, in the moment that her Prieſt was crown'd, 
His airy throne diſſolv'd, and thunder rent the ground. 


Faſt on his brow the dangerous honour bound, f 5 


Forth from the yawning earth, with lightning? 8 * 616 | 


Sprung the fierce phantom of a fiery Steed, 
Spurring his ſides, whence bloody poiſon flow'd 
The ghaſtly-grinning Fiend, Deriſion, rode. 


In her right-hand a horrid whip ſhe ſhakes, 620 b 


Whoſe ſounding laſh was form'd of knotted ſnakes : 
An uncouth bugle her left-hand diſplay'd, 

From a grey monkey's ſkull by Malice made 

As her diſtorted lips this whiſtle blew, 1 
Forth ruſh'd the Spectre of a wild Yahoo. 625 
See the poor Wit in haſty terror ſpring, | 
And fly for ſuccour to his grizzly King! 

In vain his piercing cries that ſuccour court : 

The grizzly King enjoys the cruel ſport. 


Behold the fierce Yahoo, her victim caught, 630 


Drive her ſharp talons thro? the ſeat of thought ! _ 
That copious fountain, which too well ſupplied 
Perverted Ridicule's malignant tide, 

Quick from her ſteed the grinning Fiend deſcends, | 


From the pierc'd ſkull the ſpleenful brain ue rende, 35 


To black Miſanthrophy, her ghaſtly King, 

See the keen Hag this horrid preſent bring! 
Her daily gift! for, as each day arrives, 
Her deſtin'd victim for new death revives, 


The Huntreſs now, this direſt pageant paſt, = qd" - 


On her wild bugle blew ſo dread a blaſt, 


The 
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The Fiends all anſwer'd in one hideous yell, 

And in a fearful trance the ſoft Ssxen a fell. 

Hence from the lovely Nymph her ſenſes fled, 645 
Till, thro' the parted curtains of her bed, 

The amorous Sun, who now began to riſe, 

Kiſt, with a ſportive beam, her opening eyes. 


The ſharp ſound pierc'd thro? all the depths of Hell; | 


END OF THE THIRD CANTO, 


CANTO. 


| H. thou enlighten'd Globe of human Joy! 
Where ſocial cares the ſoften'd heart employ : 
What cheering rays of vital comfort roll 
In thy bright regions o'er the reſcued ſoul, "> 

Which, *ſcaping from the dark domain of Spleen, 5 
Springs with new warmth to thy attractive ſcene ! 
Once more E bleſs thy pleafure<breathing gale, 
And gaze enchanted. on thy flowery vale, 

Where ſmiling Innocence, and ardent Youth, 5 
Sport hand in hand with Beauty and with Truth. 10 

Sport on, ſweet travèllers! in roſy bowers, | 
Safe from gh* intruſion of all evil Powers! 
Ah fruitleſs wiſh of the benignant Muſe, 
Which to this chequer'd world the Fates refuſe ! 1 5 
For round its precinQts many an ugly Sprite "0 
Speeds undiſcern'd to poiſon pure delight: | 
Amidſt the foremoſt of this ha zgard band, | 
Unwearied poſter of the ſea and land, | 18 
Wrapt in dark miſts, malignant Scandal flies, | vn 
While ory, s poiſon'd breath the buoyant * ſupplies: 
| 
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Tho' Suer1DaN, with ſhafts of comic wit, 
Pierc'd, and expos'd her to the laughing Pit, 


Th immortal Hag ſtill wears her paper OR, | 


The dreaded Empreſs of the idle Town: 

O'erleaping her prerogative of old, 

To fink the noble, to defame the bold;: — 

In chace of Worth to flip the dogs of Strife, 

Thro? all the ample range of public life; — 

The Tyrant now, that ſanctuary burſt 

Where Happineſs by Privacy is nurſt, 

Her fury riſing as her powers encreaſe, 

O'erturns the altars of domeſtic Peace. 

Pleas'd in her dark and gall- diſtilling cloud 

The ſportive form of Innocence to ſhroud, 

Beauty's young train her baleful eyes ſurvey, 

To mark the faireſt, as her favourite prey. 

Hence, ſweet SeRENA, while thy ſpirit ſtray'd 
Round the deep realms of ſubterranean ſhade, 

This keeneſt agent of th' infernal Powers 

On earth was buſied in thoſe tranquil hours, 


To blaſt thy peace, and poiſon'd darts to aim 


For Sqandal, reſtleſs Fiend, who never knows 
The balmy bleſſing of an hour's repoſe, 
Worn, yet unſated with her daily toil, 
In her baſe work conſumes the midnight oil. 
O'er ſiercer Fiends when heavy ſlumbers creep, 
When wearied Avarice and Ambition fleep, 
Scandal is, vigilant, and keen to ſpread 
The plagues that ſpring from her prolicic head. 
On Truth's fait bafis ſhe her faltchood builds, 
With tinſel ientiment its ſurface gilds, 
To nightly labour from their dark abodes 
The Demons of the groaning Preſs ſhe goads, 
8 ; | 


= the honour of thy ſpotleſs name: 


21 


30 


7 


0 


45 


3 


And 


„ 
And ſmiles to ſee their rapid art ſupply 
Ten thouſand wings to every n | 2 


Is tri DES now -hehobit the Hag . 
Her keen and fav'rite Imp, ingenious Fraud, 
Her quick Compoſitor, whoſe flying hand 
Has clos'd the paragraph ſhe keenly plann'd. 


No Nymph ſhe nam'd, yet mark'd her vile i intent, 


55 


60 


That Dullneſs could not miſs the name ſhe meant: 


In Satire's tints the injur'd Fair ſhe drew, 
In form an Angel, but in ſoul a Jew. | 


Ir chanc'd her Sire among his friends inroll'd 
A wealthy Senator, infirm and old; | 
Who, dup'd too early by a generous heart, 
Raſhly aſſum'd a Miſanthropic part: | 
Tho? peeviſh fancies would his mind incruſt, 
 Good-nature's image lurk'd beneath their caſt; ; 
And gay SERENA, With that ſportive wit 
Which heals the folly that it deigns to hit, 
Would oft the ſickneſs of his ſoul beguile, 
And teach the ſullen humoriſt to ſmile z 
Pleas'd by her virtuous frolics to aſſuage 
The mental anguiſh of diſtemper'd age. 
This ancient friend, in a farcaſtic ſketch, 
Was mark'd by Scandal as a monied wretch, 
For whom the young, yet mercenary Fair 
Had ſubtly ſpread a matrimonial ſnare, 
With ſuch baſe matter, more diffuſely wrought, 
The ſpiric-piercing paragraph was fraught, 
O'er which with glee the eye of Scandal glar'd, 
Which for the opening Preſs herſelf prepar'd; 
She on the types her inky Wad let fall, 
And ſmear'd each letter with her bittereſt gall; 
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Ae Press, whoſe ready gripe the charge receives, 


Stamps it ſucceſſive on ten thouſand leaves, 
Which pil'd in heaps impatient feem to lie, 
'They only wait the dawn of day to 4 


go 


Now, as the trembling child, 5 130 bas laid 


Mute 1n the dark, and of itſelf afraid, 


When, haply conſcious of the pain it feels, 
The watchful mother to its pillow ſteals, 
Springs to her breaſt, and ſhakes off all alarms, 
Feeling its ſafety in her foſtering arms. 

With ſuch quick joy, in innocence as young, 
The ſoft Sr RENA from her pillow ſprung, 
Pleas'd to awake from her terrific dream, - 


And feel the chearful Sun's returning beam. 


Eager ſhe roſe, in buſy thought, nor ſtaid 

The wonted ſummons of her punctual Maid, 
And as her own fair hands adjuſt her veſt, 

The guardian Cincture flutters on her breaſt ; _ 
For fondly, when ihe wak'd, or when ſhe ſlept, 
Still round her heart th' important Zone ſhe kept, 
Thou happy Girdle! to thy charge be juſt! 
Firm be thy threads, and faithful to their truſt ; 


For hours approach, when all the ſtores they hide | 


Of magic virtue mult be ſtrongly tried! 
Now, while her kind domeſtic heart intends 
To pleaſe her early Sire, the Nymph deſcends; 


But fleep, who left the Fair with ſudden flight, _ 
With late ms hover'd o'er the good old Knight ; ; 


And the chill circle of the lone faloon 
Informs the ſſiiv' ring Maid ſhe roſe too ſoon. 
*Tis true, attentive John's unfailing care 
Began the rites of breakfaſt to prepare z 

But yet no fires on the cold altar burn, 

No ſmoke ariſes from the lilyer. urn, 
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And the blank tea-board, where no viands lay, 
Only ſupplied the Paper of the day. 


Tuo' mild SzxetNa's peace- devoted mind 

The keen debate of politics declin'd, 

And heard with cold contempt, or generous hate, 125 
The frauds of Party and the lies of State; 
Nor cat'd much more for Faſhion's looſe intrigues, 
Than factious biekerings, or foreign leagues z 

Yet, while the ſaunters idle and alone, 

Her careleſs eyes are on the Paper thrown. | 130 


As ſome gay Youth, whom ſportive friends engage 

To view the furious Ourang in his cage, 

If while amus'd he ſees the monſter grin, 

And truſts too careleſs to the bolts within, 7 

If the fly Beaſt; as near the grate he draws, 135 

Tear him unguarded with projected paws, | 

Starts at the wound, and feels his boſom thrill 

With pain and wonder at the ſudden ill: 

So did SexeNa ſtart, fo wildly gaze, 

In ſuch mixt pangs of anguiſh and amaze, "$0. 

Feeling the wound which Scandal hath deſign'd | 
To lacerate her mild and modeſt mind, 

Startled, as one who from electric wire, 

Unheeding catches unſuſpected fire, - 

She reads, then almoſt doubts that ſhe has read, 145 

And thinks ſome viſion hovers round her head. Fa 

Now, her fixt eyes ſome ſtriking words confine, 

And now ſhe darts it thrice thro every line; 

Nor could Amazement more her ſenſes ſhake, | , 

Had every letter been a Gorgon's ſnake. 150 

Now riſing Indignation takes his turn, | E 

And her fluſh'd cheeks with tingling bluſhes burn, 
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With reſtleſs motion and with many a frown, 

Thro' the wide room ſhe paces up and down: 

Now, muling, makes a momentary — tz; 
The fatal Paper fluttering in her hand. 
So the ſhy Bird, by cruel ſportſmen ſprung, 

And by their random fire ſeverely ſtung, 

Scar*d, not diſabled, by the diſtant wound, 

Now trembling flies, now {kims along the ground, 160 
Now vainly tries, in ſome ſequeſter'd ſpot, | 


From her gar'd breaſt to ſhake the galling ſhot, 


Ex tender Nymphs ! whoſe kindling ſouls would flame, 
Touch'd, like Sextna's, by injurious blame, 

O let your quick and-kindred ſpirits form 165 
A vivid picture of the mental ſtorm 

In which ſhe labour'd, and whoſe force to paint 

The Muſe's ſtrongeſt tints appear too faint ; 

In fympathetic thought her ſuffering ſee! . 
But O, for ever from ſuch wrongs be free! 170 


Hex faithful Girdle try'd its power to fave, 

And oft a monitory impulſe gave | 
Still unregarded, till unfelt, it preſt 
With uſeleſs energy her heaving breaſt, gag 
Her mind, forgetful of the magic Zone, 175 
Full of the burning ſhaft by Scandal thrown, | 
With blended notes of ſorrow and diſdain, 

Thus in diſorder'd language vents its pain: 
„Had Malice dar'd my honour to defame, | 
«© The ſelf-refuted lie had loft its aim: 180 
© Rut here the world, deceiv'd by ſland'rous art, 
4 Muſt think SezeNa has a venal heart.“ 
A venal heart! at that deteſted ſound, * 


In fwelling ein her ſunk voice was drownyd. 
Now 


V 
Now was a fearful criſis of her fate: 185 
Diſtended now by Paſſion's growing weight, 8 
And for its Miſtreſs fill'd with conſcious Aa. | 
The magic Girdle crack'd thro' every thread, 

And ſnapp'd perchance by Scandal's force accurſt, 
From her full heart the guardian Zone had burſt, 190 
And, ſpite of all the virtues of the Fair, | 
The pe of Happineſs had ſunk in air, 

But that SornRkoSYNE, Whoſe friendly fear 
_ Timely foreſaw. this trial too fevere, , i 


An early ſuccour gain'd from ſecret Love, 195 | 


From the fell Kite to ſnatch the falling Dove. 


As Nature ſtudies, in her wide domain, 
To blend ſome antidote with every bane. 
Thus her kind aid the friendly Power contriv'd, 
That, from the quarter whence the wound arriv'd, 200 
There flow'd, the anguiſh of that wound to calm, 
A ſoothing, ſoft, and medicinal balm. : 
As 1n her agitated hand the Fair 

Wav'd the looſe Paper with diſorder'd air, 


In capitals fhe ſaw Serena flame: 25 


She bluſh*d, ſhe ſhudder'd, as ſhe view'd the name; 
Her ready fears ſubſide in new ſurprize, 
And eager thus ſhe reads with 3 f — 


„ Go, faithful Sonnet, to Serena fo 
* What charms peculiar in her features reign: 2 10 
A ſtranger, whom her glance may ne'er ſurvey, 
« Pays her this tribute in no flattering ſtrain. 
Tell her, the Bard, in Beauty's ample reign, 
*« Has ſeen a virgin cheek as richly glow, 


A boſom, where the blue meandring vein 215 
* Sheds a ſoft luſtre throꝰ the lucid ſnow, 
O 4 TN Eyes, 
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( 296). 
„Eyes, that as brightly flaſh with joy and 3 
* And locks, that like her own luxuriant flow : 
Then ſay, for then ſhe cannot doubt thy truth, 
That the wide earth no Female form can ſhew 220 
Where Nature's legend fo diſtinctly tells, 
Fn this fair rige a fairer ſpirit dwells.” 


With curious wonder the reviving Maid 

View'd this fond homage to her beauty paid; 

A ſecond glance o'er every line ſhe caſt, 225 
And half pronounc'd and half ſuppreſs'd the laſt, 
While modeſt Pleaſure, and ingenuous Pride, 

Her burning cheek with deeper crimſon dy'd. 


O Praise ! thy language was by 1 deſign'd 
As manna to the faint bewtlder'd mind: 230 
Beauty and Diffidence, whoſe hearts rejoice | 
In the kind comfort of thy cheering voice, 

In this wild wood of life, wert thou not nigh, 

Muſt, like the wandering Babes, lie down and die : 
But thy ſweet accents wake new vital powers, 235 
And make this thorny path a path of flowers: | 
As oil on Ocean's troubled waters ſpread, 

' Smooths the rough billow to a level bed 

The ſoothing Rhyme thus foften'd into reſt 7 

The painful tumult of SERENA'S break, ” 240 


Now, to herſelf reftor'd, the Sb Maid 
The lurking Fiend's inſidious ſnare. ſurvey'd 4 
Her neryes, with grateful trepidation, own 
A lighter preſſure from the faithful Zone; 
And in fond thought ſhe breathes a thanktul prayer 245 
For. her #therial Guardian's conſtant care z | 


| Yet 
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Vet with a keen deſire her boſom glowd | 

To hear from whom the gentle Sonnet flow'd; | 
But kind SoyurosYNEz, who watch'd unſeen, 

To ſhield her votary from the wiles of Spleen, 250 
As friendly Love had fixt a future time, 

When to reveal the ſecret of the Rhyme, 

Strove till that hour her fancy to reſtrain, N 

Nor let her anxious * riſe to pain, | 
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As . 8 ; freſh tide 3 to roll, | 255 | 
Faſt in the ſwelling channel of her foul, pe 


ASS ©. 


The good old Knight deſcends, tho' eager, ſlow, 1 oh 
The Gout ſtill tingling in his tender toes 1 
And now, paternal ſalutations paſt, |: 196, 607 bl 
His eyes he keenly on the Paper caſt, 260 | 7 
While his ſweet Daughter, with attentive grace, | Uh. 

| Before him flies his ready cup to place; = 5 
; Si 


For Tea and Politics: alternate ſhare, 

In friendly rivalſhip, his morning care. 

Tho” ſmooth as oil the Knight's good-humour flows, 265 
When the mild breeze of pleaſant fortune blo WS, | 

Yet, quick to catch' the caſuab ſparks! 0K Wan SPE 

Like oil it kindles into mountain fire; 4 „ 

And hercely now his flaming ſpirit blaz? "he | . 

While on thoſe galling words he wildly gaz dy r 

Whoſe force had almoſt work'd into a ſtorm | 

The gentler elements in Beauty's form. 

As. the farcaſtic;ſentence caught his view, 

Back from the board his elbow-chair he drew. 5 

And, by ſharp ſtingy of ſudden fury prick d, 275 

Far from his foot his gouty ſtool he kiek'd. 1 

Fierce as Achilles, by Atrides ſtung, 

He pour'd the ſtream of vengeance from his tongue. 
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But ah, thoſe angry threats he deign'd to ſpeak, 

Had ſounds, alas ! far different from the Greek. 280 
Rage from his lips in legal language broke ; 

Of Juries and of Damages he ſpoke, 

And on the Printer's taw-devoted head, 

He threaten'd deep revenge in terms moſt dread z 


Terms, that with pain the ear of Beauty pierce, 285 


And oaths too 88 to harmonize 1 in verſe. 


Wei thus the good old Weide. with ng hot, 5 


His toaſt neglected, and his Tea forgot, 
The diſcord of the drama to increaſe, 


Now Prim PeneLoee aſſails her Niece; 290 
For, as Sir G1LRERT now, with choler dumb, 
Points her the period with his angry thumb, 


«Ak ! Brother,“ cries the iff, malignant arcs. 
(Her ſharp eye ſwiftly thro' the ſentence thrown) 


© Scandal could never riſe to heights like this, 29g 
© But from the manners of each modern Miſs; 

© Had but my Niece, leſs gidd y and more gran 

5 One's the Inn: hints I often ee 


Tur Ie Knight 15 vile concluſion 8 
And quick curtail'd it with a teſty * Pſhaw!? 300 F 
Mean while the -gentle Maid, who heard the taunt, 25 


Survey'd without a frown her prudiſh Aunt : 


Far other thoughts employ'd her ſofter mind, 


To one ſweet purpoſe all her ſoul inclind; _ 

| How ſhe might cloſe th* unpleaſant ſcene, ROW beſt 305. 
Reſtore good-humour to her Father's breaſt. 
Her airy Guardian with delight ſurvey'd 

| Theſe tender wiſhes in the lovely Maid, 


5 \ 


And, to accompliſh what her heart defir'd, ke 
Trains of new thought above her age inſpir'd. 210 


„ 

As Venus on her ſon's enlightened face 
Shed richer charms, and more attractive grace, 
When, iſſuing forth from the diſſolving cloud, 
His bright form burſt on the admiring croud: 
So kind SoryRoOSYNE, unſeen, ſupplies 

A livelier radiance to SeRENa's eyes! 


And, ere ſhe ſpeaks, to captivate her Sire, 


Touches her lips with patriotic fire. 


IT chanc'd, that, toſsꝰd upon a vacant chair, 


A volume of that Wit lay near the Fair, 


Whoſe value, try'd by Faſhion's varying touch, 


Once roſe too high, and now is ſunk too much; 


318 


320 


The book, Which Fortune plac'd within her reach, 
Contain'd, O CuzsTEerFIELD, the liberal ſpeech - 


In which thy ſpirit, like an Attic Sage, 
Strove to defend the violated Stage 
From Fetters baſely forg'd by Miniſterial rage. 
From this the Nymph her uſeful leſſon took, 
And thus began, reclining on the Book :— 

6 If on this noble Lord we may rely, 

© Scandal is but a ſpeck on Freedom's eye; 
And Public Spirit, then, will rather bear 


# 


«© The caſual pain it gives by growing there, 
“ Than, by a raſh attempt to move it thence, 


© Hazard the ſafety of a precious Senſe, 

5 And, by the efforts of a vain deſire, 

6 Rob this life-darting eye of all its fre. 

«© Tho? the ſoft breaſt of Innocence ma y ſmart, 
% By cruel Calumny's corroding dart, 

<« Yet would ſhe rather ache in every nerve, 


And bear thoſe pangs ſhe knows not to deſerye, 


< Much rather than be made a ſenſeleſs tool, 
«© To aid the frenzy of tyrannic rule, 


5 
5 


5 


[was 1 8 
—— — were 


2 
* — 
— * * 


— _— — 


— 


= x WL INN See : 


+ & ad; - 7 = 
= 0 tr — — 


ods, 


_ «„ 


EY veg LD 
— 2324 
— 


8 EY n —5 
= —́ rr —— — 
\ WW 


— 


ts a eo R * 
2 4 Rl * « 1 2 © 
input 3 1 4 Was BY 3. at a A KN < 8 5 A — . 

8 et axes ie 2 dir ao . 3 91 5 
* 6 - 5 0 7 75 2 . 8 


na. Wl Ts + - 
. ——ů——*—«öoõ K rf „ „ nn 
1 


«Ns 


. 


be 
4 — ” * © * 4 
: * F ** 8 g 3 * TIES — on "I. FR * 7 IND a N 4 3 70 
hs er e e eee CE — — * ner * a. - a. 2 
8 . on + — 6 - e wy — - — 


2 2. 


n N 


5 > _— 
8 . EN 
—_— — — . —— — X 


„ 


6 Or forge one dangerous bolt for Power to aim 
« At ſacred Liberty's ſuperior frame,” 348 


As ancient Chiefs were wont of old to gaze, 
With eyes of tender awe and fond amaze, 
On the fair Prieſteſs of the Delphic fane, 
When firſt ſhe utter*d her prophetic ſtrain, 
Entranc'd in wonder, thus Sir G1LBerT view'd 350 
His child, yet more inſpir'd, who thus purſu'd : 
6“ For me, L own, theſe lines, with gall replete, 


„ Shot thro' my ſimple heart a ſudden heat ; 


But happier thoughts my riſing rage repreſt, 


And turn'd the pointleſs inſult to a jeſt: 355 
% And O! ſhouldSlander ſtill new-wrath awake, 
46 Still may my Father, for his Daughter's lake, 
* Diſdain the vengeance of litigious ſtriſe, 
& And let Sexrna's anſwer be—her life!“ 
Sur ended with a ſmile, whoſe magic flame 300 


Shot youthful vizour thro? her Father's frame: 


His Age, his Anger, and his Gout, are fled |; 


6c Enchanting Girl !”? with tears of joy, he aid, | 
«« Enchanting Girl!“ twice echoed from his tongue, 
As, ſpeaking, from his elbow-chair he ſprung, 365 
«© Come to thy Father's arms By Heaven, thou art, 
cc His own true offspring, and a Whig! In heart.” 


He ſpoke ; and his fond arms around her curl'd. 
With proud, graſp,” ſeeming to infold the world. 
Her conſcious heart ſhe feels with triumph beat, 370 
And joys to find that triumph is compleat; 
For ſtiff PEN ELO PE, who near them ſtood, 
& Albeit unuſed, to the melting mood,” 


Squeezd 


( -204 ) | 
Squeez'd from her eye-lid one reluQant tear, 
And ſoften'd with a ſmile her brow ſevere ; 375 
But *twas a ſmile of ſuch a gloomy grace, 

As lighten'd once upon Alecto's face, 

When Orpheus paſt her, leading back to life, 

From Pluto's regions, his recover'd wife, 


When Love connubial, join'd to Muſic's ſpell, 380 


Moiſten'd with tender joy the eyes of Hell. 

Far otheMitiiles,, with Pleaſure's ſofteſt air, 

Gild the gay features of the youthful Fair: 

She looks like ſportive Spring, when her young charms 


Wind round her hoary Sire's reluctant arms, 388 


And, by a frolic infantine embrace, 
Baniſh the rugged frown from Winter's face. 


Tax 0? the long day ſhe felt the glowing tide 
Of exultation thro? her boſom glide ; 


And oft ſhe wiſh'd for low-approaching Night, 390 


To hold ſweet converſe with her guardian Sprite. 
At length the hour approach'd her heart defir's, 
And, in her lonely chamber now retir'd, 

Her tender fancy gave the fondeſt ſcope 


To ardent Gratitude and eager Hope. 395 


„Dear airy Being!“ (the ſoft Nymph exclaim'd) 

«© Whoſe power can break the ſpell that Spleen has fram'd, 
4 Can, by the waving of thy viewleſs wing, ; 

„ O'er darkeſt forms a golden radiance fling, 

« And make, in minds by ſorrieſt thoughts perplext, 400 
„This moment's grief the triumph of the next; 

c] bleſs thy ſuccour in each trial paſt z 

c Be preſent ſtill, and ſave me in the laſt. 5 


Tuvs,; with her lovely eyes Ae fixt, 
Where rays of hope, and fear, and reverence mixt, 405% 
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The tender Fair her fait: ful Guard addreſt, 
Then with her cheek her downy pillow preſt ; 
But long her wakeful lids refuſe to a 

For Curioſity diſpels repoſe. 
Her buſy mind the myſtic veil would pierce, 410 
hat hides the Author of the pleaſing Verſe 
Her lips involuntary catch the chime, | 


N And half articulate the ſoothing Rhyme, 

| Till weary Thought no longer watch can keep, i 
| But ſinks reluctant in the folds of Sleep. 415 
| 55 
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V \ HY art thou fled, O bleſt poetic time, 
When Fancy wrought the miracles of Rhyme z 
When darting from her ſtar-encircled throne, 
Her Poet's eye commanded worlds unknown; BE 
When, by her fiat made a mimic God, © LS 
He ſaw Exiſtence waiting on his nod, 

And at his pleaſure into being brought 

New ſhadowy hoſts, the vaſſals of his thought, 

In Joy's gay garb, in Terror's dread array, | 
Darker than night, and brighter than the day ; ; 10 
Who, at his bidding, thro? the wilds of air, 

Rais'd willing mortals far from earthly dare, 

And led them wondering thro? his wide. domain, by 
Beyond the bounds of Nature's narrow reign; J1 
While their rapt ſpirits, in the various flight, n 2M 
Shook with ſucceſſive thrills of ne delight? 
Return, ſweet ſeaſon, grac'd with Fiction's mals 
Let not cold Syſtem cramp thy genial powers! 
Shall mild Morality, in garb uncouth,- ' 1. 
The houſewife garb of plain and homely Trutb, 20 


Robb'd 


—— 


( 3094 ) 

Robb'd by ſtern Method of her roſy crown, 
Chill her faint votaries by a wintry frown ? 
No ; thou ſweet friend of Man, as ſuits thee beſt, 

Shine forth in Fable's rich-embroider'd veſt 
O make my Verſe thy vehicle, thy arms, 25 
To ſpread o'er ſocial life thy potent charms! ! 
And thou, SornRoSYNE, myſterious Sprite! 
If haply I may trace thy ſteps aright, 
Roving thro? paths untrod by mortal feet, 
'To paint for human eyes thy heavenly ſeat, 30 
Shed on my ſoul ſome portion of that power, 
Which ſav'd SexeNa in the trying hour, 
To bear thoſe trials, which, however hard, 
As Bards all tell us, may befal the Bard; 


The Fop's pert jeſt, the Critic's frown ſevere, : 35 . 


Learning's proud cant, with Envy's artful ſneer, 
And, the vext Poet's laſt and worlt diſgrace, 

His cold blank Bookſeller's chyme- free: ing face. 
Hence! ye dark omens, that to Spleen belong, 

Ye ſhall not check the ourrent: of my ſong, 40 
While Beauty's lovely race, for whom ] ſing, 

Fire ny warm hand to ſtrike che oY Oe” 


| As 8 now her Fehreſt mantle lad 
O'cr the till ſenſes of the ſleeping Maid, 


Her nightly Viſitant, her faithful Gude, ; 85 b 45 


Deſcends in all her Empyrean pride, 
That Fairy ſhape no more ſhe deigus to wear, 


Whote light foot ſmooths the furrow Plouglr d bye care 5 5 


In mortal faces; while her tiny ſpear 


Gives a kind tingle to the cautionꝰd ear. 135 


| Now, in her nobler ſhape; of heavenly ſize; 
She ny kes her votary?s ſoul with av rp 
Jove's 


4 

Jove's favourite daughter, arm'd in all her powers, 
Appear'd leſs brilliant to th' attending Hours, 
When, on the golden car of Juno rais'd, 
In heavenly pomp the Queen of Battles blaz d: 
With all her luſtre, but without the dread 
Which from her arm the frowning Gorgon ſhed, 
Sor HROSs NN deſcends, with guardian Love, 
To waft her gentle Ward to worlds above. 
From her faint brow a radiant diadem 
Roſe in twelve ſtars, and every ſeparate gem 

Shot magic rays, of virtue to controul 
Some paſſion hoſtile to the human ſaul, 
Round her ſweet form a robe of æther flow'd, 
And in a wonderous car the ſmiling Spirit rode; 
Firm as pure ivory, it charm'd the fight 
With finer poliſh and a ſofter white, 
The hand of Beauty, with an eaſy ſwell, 
Scoop'd the free concave like a bending ſhell z 
And on its rich exterior, Art diſplay'd _ 
'The triumphs of the Power the car convey'd. 
Here, in celeſtial tints, furpaſſing life, 

Sate lovely Gentleneſs, diſarming Strife; 
There, young Affection, born of tender Thought, 


In roſy y chains the fiercer Paſſions caught; 


Ambition, with his ſceptre ſnapt in twain, 

And Avarice, ſcorning what his cheſts contain. 
Round the tame Vulture flies the fearleſs Dove 
Soft Innocence embraces playful Love 

And laughing Sport, the frolie Child of Air, 
Buries in his flowers the ſinkinz form of Care. 


Tuese figures, pencil d with a touch ſo light, 
That every image ſeem'd an heavenly Sprite, 
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Breathe on the car; whoſe ſight- enchanting frame 85 


Four wheels ſuſtain, of pale and purple flame; 
5 For no fleet animals, to earth unknown, 
Bear thro? ætherial fields this flying throne. 
As by the ſubtle electrician's ſkill, 
Globes ſeem to fly, obedient to his will; go 
So theſe four circles of inſtinctive fire 
Move by the impulſe of their Queen's deſire, 
Mount or deſcend by her directing care, 
Or reſt, ſupported by the buoyant air. 


Now, ſpringing from her car, that hovering ſtaid gg 
High in the chamber of the ſleeping Maid, 
The Goddeſs, with a voice divinely clear, 
Breath'd theſe kind accents in her Votary's ear :— 
Come, my fair Champion, who ſo well haſt fought 


% The uſeful battles of contentious Thought; 100 


«© To aid thy gentle ſpirit to ſuſtain 
The final conflict of thy deſtin'd pain, 
View the rewards that, in my realm of bliſs, 
*© Wait the ſweet Victor in ſuch war as this! 
So haply may thy mind, with ſtrength renew'd, 105 
© The dark devices of the Fiend elude; 
* Ki one bleſt effort ſeal thy triumphs paſt, 
And gain thy promis'd grenion'? in the laſt,” 


As thus ſhe f. pake, her heavenly arms embrac'd, 
And in the car the conſcious Maiden plac'd, 110 
Quick at her wiſh the flaming wheels aſcend, 

No clouds impede them, whereſoe'er they bend. 

As thro' the empire of the winds they ruſh'd, 

The winds were all in mute ſubmiſſion huſh'd! 

And now SzrENa, from th' exalted car, 45 
-Look'd down, aſtoniſh'd, on each ſinking ſtar; 


Flying 


| 
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Flying ver lucid orbs, whoſe diſtant light 
Yet has not reach'd the ſcope of human fight: 
And now, not diſtant from the bounds of Space, 


The guardian Sprite ſuſpends their rapid race 120 


And, while in deep amaze the Nymph admires 

The circling meteors? inoffenſive hires, 

Pleas'd at her wonder, the mild Power addreſt, 

With kind intelligence, her earthly gueſt :z— 

Of thoſe three Orbs, that in yon chryſtal ſphere 125 
* A ſeparate ſyſtem in therhſelves appear, 

te The laſt whoſe luminous and ſteady form 

«© Shines ſoftly bright, and moderately warm, 

&© Contains my palace and the gentle train 


© Whom I have wafted to this pure domain 130 


« At equal diſtance my dominions lie 


From theſe two larger worlds, more near thine eye: 


© Obſerve their difference as our wheels advance, 
« And paſſing take of each a tranſient ar 


So 9 to the grofſer globe wwe Ces: 1 35 p 


Her car ſuſpended o'er its ſurface hung, 


In heavy air; for round this orb was roll'd 


A circling vapour, dull, and damp, and cold. 
« Here,” ſays SorHRoOSYNE, „ thoſe Beings dwell, 


„ Who wanted ſoul to act or ill or well; 140 


« Who ſaunter'd thoughtleſs thro' their mortal time 


© Without a Care, a Virtue, or a Crime: 


« Here ſtill they ſaunter, in this languid EE 
«© But paſs the dozing crowd, and mark their Queen.“ 


And now, ſlaw riding on a Tortoiſe? back, 7 M454 


Her features lifeleſs, and each fibre ſlack, 


Full in their view the Nymph Indifference came; 


The quick Szxena ſoon perceived her name; 
| For, 


( 308 ) 


For, as in ſolemn creeping ſtate ſhe rode, 


In her lax hand ſhe held fair GxevitLe's Ode. 
Ne'er did the Muſe from her ſweet treaſure cull 
Incenſe fo precious for a Power ſo dull. 

Still, as ſhe mov'd along her even way, 

The heavy Goddeſs try'd to read the lay; 

But at each pauſe her inattentive eye 

Stray*d from the paper, which ſhe held awry ; 
Nor could her lips a fingle line repeat, 

Tho' the ſoft Verſe, moſt raviſhingly ſweet, 
Thro' Time's dull ear will laſting pleaſure "Pat 
And charm the poppy from Oblivion's head. 
Thus like a City Mayor, whoſe heavy barge | 
Steers its dull progreſs at the public charge, 


This Power, ſo cumber'd by her empire's weight, 


Makes her flow circuit round her ftuggiſh ſtate. 
Around her, tribes of rambling Sceptics crawl, 
Tho' moving, dubious if they move at all. 
Before her, languid Pomp, her Marſhal, creeps, 
Whoſe hand her banner half unfolded keeps: 

Its quaint device ber dull dominion fpoke— 


An Eagle, numb'd by the Torpedo's ſtroke. 


E xouon of ſcenes ſo foreign to thy ſoul, * 


SoryrosYNe exclaimed; © from this dark goal 


« Paſs we to regions oppoſite to this.“ 

She ſpoke ;z and darting of er the wide abyſs, 
Her car, ike lightning in ſoft flaſhes hurl'd, 
Shot to the confines of a clearer world. 


Now lovelier views the Virgin's mind abſorby 


For now they hover'd ofer a lucid orb. 
Here the ſoft air, luxuriantly warm, 
Imparts now luftre to SERENA's form: 


150 


bo EE 


16@ 


165 


170 


lag 


180 


Her 


CSF 
Her eyes with more expanſive radiance ſpeak, 
And richer roſes open on her cheek. 
Here, as ſhe gaz'd, ſbe felt in every vein 
A blended thrill of pleaſure and of pain; | 
Yet every object opening to her view, 185 
Her quick regard with ſoft attraction drew. 
SoPHROSYNE, Who ſaw the gentle Fair 
Lean o'er theſe confines with peculiar care, 
Smil'd at the tender intereſt ſhe diſplay'd, 
And ſpoke regardful of the prnfive Maid: 190 
© Well may'ſt thou bend o'er this conge nial ſphere "RT 
4 For Senſibility is Sovereign here. 
Thou ſeeſt her train of ſprightly damſels ſport, 
Where the ſoft Spirit holds her rural court: | 


But fix thine eye attentive to the plain, 195 


« And mark the varying wonders of her reign.” 

As thus ſhe ſpoke, the pois'd her airy ſeat 

High o'er a plain exhaling every ſweet ; | 

For round its precinRs all the flowers that bloom 
Fill'd the delicipus air with rich perfume; 200 
And in the midſt a verdant throne appear'd, 

In ſimpleſt form by graceful Fancy rear'd, 


Anddeck'd with flowers ; not ſuch whoſe faunting dyes 


Strike with the ſtrongeſt tint our dazzled eyes; 


But thoſe wild herbs that tendereſt fibres bear, 205 _ 


And ſhun the approaches of a damper air. 

Here ſtood the lovely Ruler of the ſcene, 

And Beauty, more than Pomp, announc'd the Queen, 
The bending Snow-drop, and the Briar-roſe, 


The ſimple circle of her crown compoſe; .- 210 


Roſes of every hue her robe adorn, 
Except th' infipid Roſe without a thorn, 
Ihro' her thin veſt her heighten'd beauties ſhine ; 


For earthly gauze was never half ſo fine. 
Of 
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Of that enchanting age her figure ſeems, 215 
When ſmiling Nature with the vital beams _ 
Of vivid Youth, and Pleaſure's purple flame, 

Gilds her accomplith'd work, the Female frame, 

With rich luxuriance tender, ſweetly wild, 


And juſt between the Woman and the Child. de 


Her fair left arm around a vale ſhe flings, 

From which the tender plant Mimoſa ſprings : 
Towards its leaves, o'er which ſhe fondly bends, 
The youthful Fair her vacant hand extends 


With gentle motion, anxious to ſurvey 225. 


How far the feeling fibres own her ſway: | 

The leaves, as conſcious of their Queen's command, 
Succeilive fall at her approaching hand; 

While her ſoft breaſt with pity ſeems to 3 


And ſhrinks at every e of the pant: 3 30 


ARzo0UND their Sovereign, on the e ground, 

Sweet airy Forms in myſtic meaſures bound. 
The mighty maſter cf the revel, Love, 
In notes more ſoothing than his mother's Dove, | 
Prompts the ſoft ſtrain that melting virgins ſing, 235 
Or ſportive trips around the frolic ring, 
Coupling, with radiant wreaths of lambent fire, 
Fair fluttering Hope and rapturous Deſire. | 
 Unnumber'd damſels different charms diſplay, 

Penſive with bliſs, or in their pleaſures gay 240 
And the wide proſpeQ yields one touching fight 
Of tender, yet diverſified delight. | 
Buc, the bright triumphs of their j Joy to check, 
In the clear air there hangs a duſky ſpeck "Js: 


It ſwells—it ſpreads— and rapid, as it grows, 245 | 


Ofer the gay ſcene a thrilling ſhadow throws, 
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The ſoft 8ER NA, who beheld its flight, 


Suſpects no evil from a cloud ſo light; 
For harmleſs round her the thiri vapours wreath, 


Nat hiding from her view the ſcene heneath ; 259 


But ah! too ſoon, with Pity's tender pain, 

She ſaw its dire effect all o'er the plain, 

Sudden from thence the ſounds of Anguiſh flow, 

And Joy's ſweet carols end in ſbrieks of woe; 

The wither'd flowers are fall'n, that bloom'd ſo fair, 2 55 
And poiſon all the peſtilential air. 

From the rent earth dark Demons force their way, 

And make the ſportive revellers their prey. 

Here gloomy Terror, with a ſhadowy rope, | 
Seems, like a Turkiſh Mute, to ſtrangle Hope; 260 
There jealous Fury drowns In blood the fire 

That ſparkled'in the eye of young Deſite; 

And lifeleſs Love lets mercileſs Deſpair 

From his crufh*d frame his bleeding pinions tear. 


But pangs more cruel, more intenſely keen, 265 


Wound and diſtract their ſympathetic Queen: 

With fruitleſs tears the o'er their miſery bends; _ fo 
From her ſweet brow the thorny Roſe ſhe rends, 
And, bow'd by GrieP's inſufferable weight, 


Frantic ſlie curſes her immortal ſtate: 270 


The ſoit SER ENA, as this curſe ſhe hears, 

Feels her bright eye ſuffus'd with kindred tears; 
And her kind breaſt, where quick compaſſion ſwell'd, 
Shar*d in each bitter ſuffering ſhe beheld. 


THe guardian Power ſurvey'd her lovely grief, 275 
And ſpoke in gentle terms of mild relief: 
For this ſoft tribe thy heavieſt fear diſmiſs, 
&© And know their pains are tranſient as their bliſs : 


« Rapture 
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* Rapture and Agony, in Nature's loom, 

** Have form'd the changing tiſſue of their doom 280 
_ © Both interwoven with ſo nice an art, | 

No power can tear the twiſted threads apart: 
Vet happier theſe, to Nature's heart more dear, 
Than the dull offspring in the torpid ſphere, | 
Where her warm wiſhes, and affeQions kind, 285 
«« Loſe their bright current in the ſtagnant mind. 
Here grief and joy ſo ſuddenly unite, 
That anguiſh ſerves to ſublimate delight.” 


Sur ſpoke; and, ere SexENa could reply, | 
The vapour vaniſh'd from the lucid ſky ; 290 
The Nymphs revive, the ſhadowy Fiends are fed; 
The new-born flowers a richer fragrance ſhed ; 

The gentle Ruler of the changeful land, 

Smiling, reſum'd her ſymbol of command; | 
Replac'd the roſes of her regal wreath, 295 
Still trembling at the thorns that lurk beneath : 5 
But, to her wounded ſubjeQs quick to pay 

The tender duties of imperial ſway, 

Their wants ſhe ſuccour'd, they her wiſh . 


And all recover'd by alternate aid; EE 300 | 


While, on the lovely Queen's enchanting face, 
Departed Sorrow's faint and fainter trace, | 
Gave to each touching charm a more attractive grace. 
Now, laughing Sport, from the enlighten'd plain, 
Clear'd with quick foot the veſtiges of Pain; 305 
The gay ſcene grows more beautifully bright, 
Than when it firſt allur'd SE NEN As fight, 

Still her fond eyes o'er all tlie proſpect range, 
Flaſhing ſweet pleaſure at the bliſsful change: 

Her curious thoughts with fond attachment burn, 310 
Yet more of this engaging land to learn. 


She 
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She finds the chief attendants of the Queen, 

Sweet Females, wafted from our human ſcene 

But, as it chanc'd, while all the realm reviv'd, 

A Spirit maſculine from earth arrived : 315 

Two airy guides conduct the gentle Shade; 

Genius, in robes of braided flames array'd, 

And a fantaſtic Nymph, in manners nice, 

Profuſely deck'd with many an odd device; 

Siſter of him, whoſe luminous attire _ 320 

Flaſhes with unextinguiſhable fire; 

Like him in features, in her look as wild, 

And Singularity by mortals ſtyl'd. 

The eager Queen, and all her ſmiling Court, 

Surround the welcome Shade in gentle ſport 325 

For in their new aſſociate all rejoice, 

All pant to hear the accents of his voice. 

Tho? o'er his frame th* Armenian robe was flung, 

The pleaſing Stranger ſpoke the Gallic tongue; 

But in that language his enchanting art | 330 

Inſpir'd new energy, that ſeiz'd the heart; 

In terms ſo eloquent, fo ſweetly bold, 

A ſtory of diſaſtrous love he told, | 
Convuls'd with ſympathy, the liſt'ning train, | 

At every pauſe, with dear delicious pain, | 

Intreat him to renew the feſcinating ſtrain. 

And now SERENA, With ſuſpended breath, 

Liſten'd, and caught the tale of Jor,1a's death; 

And quick the cries, ere tears had time to flow, 

<< Bleft be this hour If or now I ſee Rouss RAU 340 

Fondly ſhe gaz'd, till the enchanting found 

In fuch a potent ſpell her ſpirit bound, 

That, loft in ſweet illuſion, ſhe forgot 

The promis'd ſcenes of the ſublimer ſpot ; 


Vor. . TT P 1 Till 
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Till now her mild Remembrancer, whoſe care 345 
Stray*d not a moment from the mortal Fair, 
Rous'd her rapt mind, preparing her to meet 
The brighter wonders of her bliſsful ſeat ; 
While her inſtinctive car's obedient frame 
Now upward roſe, like undulating flame. 350 


As when ſome vitor on the watery world, 

Bright honour gilding all his fails unfuri'd, 

Steers into port, while to the laughing ſky 

His ſtreamers tell his triumph as they fly; 

Expecting thouſands line the crowded ſtrand, 355 
Swell the glad voice, or wave the joyous hand, 
Preſſing to view the ſight their vows implor'd, 

And hail their glory and their ſtrength reſtor'd : 

So the bleſt Beings of this ſmiling ſcene 

Flock'd round the car of their returning Queen. 360 
The radiant car, from which they now alight, 

Careful ſhe gives to a ſelected Sprite, 

A Nymph of ſnowy velt and lovely frame, 

Fidelity her fair and ſpotleſs name; 

Then, happy to review her hallow'd home, 365 
Leads her ſweet Gueſt to her celeſtial dome. 


GeNnTLEsT of Powers ! for every purpoſe fit, 

To ſtrengthen Wiſdom, and embellith Wit :— 

Thou whoſe ſoft arts, poſſeſſed by thee alone, 

Can give to V irtue's voice a ſweeter tone; 370 

Allay the froſt of Age, or fire of Youth, 

And lend attraQtion to ſevereſt Truth; 

Improve e'en Beauty by thy graceful eaſe, 

Or teach Deformity herſelf co pleaſe z— 

Inſpire the Bard, whoſe juſt ambition pants 375 

To guide Wee As to thy heavenly haunts ! | 
Grant 


(. $85" 2 
Grant him, in notes that, like thy ſoft controul, 
Allure attention, and poſſeſs the ſoul; 
Grant him to ſhew, in luminous diſplay, 
The myſtic wonders of thy ſecret ſway ! 330 


Now, at the ſight of the preſiding Power, 
Wide ſpread the gates of a ſtupendous tower, 

On whoſe firm height, commanding Nature's bound, 
The faithſul warder of the fort they found 


Wakeful Intelligence, a truſty Sprite, 385 


Whoſe eyes are piercing as the ſolar light, 

And ever on the watch to ſound alarm, 

If aught of duſky hue, portending harm, 

Should, in detiance of her mandate, dare | 

Approach the palace of th* imperial Fair. 390 
Within his ward, magnificently great, | 

Lies the rich armoury that guards her ſtate, 

Here ſtands Conviction's ſtrong and lucid ſpear, 

Whoſe touch annthilates Suſpenſe and Fear | 

Here, Truth's unſullied adamantine ſhield, 395 

Which, ſave SoPHROSYNE, no Power can wield; 

And Reaſon's trenchant blade cf blazing ſteel, 

Its edge and poliſh form'd by friendly Zeal ; 

And, not lefs ſure their deſtin'd mark to hit, 


Pointed by Virtue's hand, the ſhafis of Wit; 400 


And Ridicule's ſtrong bolt, whoſe. ftunning blow 
Lays towering Vice and fearleſs Folly low. | 

Here too the Goddeſs kept, in myſtic ſtate, 

Thoſe ſweet rewards that on her champions wait, 

— Gucrdons more precious than triumphant palms :— 405 
The glance of Gratitude for mental alms, 
Peace's ſoft kiſs, and Reconcilement's tear, 
And ſmiles of Sympathy, are treaſur'd here. 
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„ 
THESE precincts paſt, now hand in hand a came 
To the rich fabric of majeſtic frame; 410 


nſtinct with joy their Sovereign to behold, 


The gates of maſſive adamant unfold; 

And, as the gently-moving valves ele 

Myſterious muſic from their motion flows; 

The airy notes thro? all the palace roam, 475 
And dulcet echoes fill the feſtive dome: | 


A gorgeous hall amaz'd Sextna's eyes, 


Compar'd to which, in ſplendor, ſtrength, and ſize, 

The nobler works of which Tradition ſings, 

Judaic ſhrine, or ſeat of Memphian kings, 420 
Would ſeem more humble than the waxen cell | 


In which the ſkilful Bee is proud to dwell. 


Here fits a Power, in whoſe angelic face 
Beauty is ſweeten'd by maternal grace; 


Her radiant feat, ſurpaſſing mortal art, 425 


Supports an emblem of her liberal heart, 

A Pelican, who rears her callow brood, 

And from her vitals ſeems to draw their food. 

Around this Spirit flock a filial hoſt, | 
Who bleſs her empire, and her guidance boaſt. 430 


Here every Science, all the Arts attend, 


In her they hail their parent and their friend; 

Each to her preſence brings the happy few, 

Whoſe deareſt glory from her favour grew. | 
Here, in her fimple charms, with youthful fire, 435 
Proud to diſplay the magic of her lyte, 

Soul-ſoothing Harmony preſents her band : 

Belide her Orpheus and Amphion ſtand. 

Here, -mild Philoſophy, whoſe thoughtful frown 

Is ſweetly ſhaded by her olive crown, 440 
{In all her attic elegance array'd, 
Strong to convince, and gentle to perſuade) 


To 
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To her, whoſe breath inſpir'd his every rule, 
Leads the bleſt Sire of the Socratic ſchool. 
Each animating Bard and moral Sage, 445 
The heaven-taught minds of every clime and age, 
Who ſoften'd manners, and: refin'd the ſoul, 
Flock tg this preſence, as to Glory's goal; 
And, as the mother's heart, that yearns to bleſs 
The rival innocents that round her preſs, GO 
Delights to fee them, as her love they ſhare, 
Sport in her ſight,, and flouriſh by her care; 
_ Fondly reſponſive to their every call, 
Tender of each, and provident for all = 
So this ſweet Image of Celeſtial Grace, 455 
Who ſits encircled by her lovely race, | 
To every Science vital ſtrength imparts, 
And rears the circle of the Social Arts; 
With ſuch. ſolicitude ſhe gives to each, 
Pow'rs of ſublimer aim and wider reach. 460 
And now Sor RRNOSsY N, who near her preſt, 155 
Thus ſpoke her title to her earthly gueſt.— 
«© Behold the honour'd Form, without whoſe aid 
My ſtrength. muſt vaniſh, and my glory fade !. 
Source of my being, and my life's ſupport ! 465 
ce Eu x oA call'd in this celeſtial Court, 
* BENEVOLENCE the name ſhe bears on earth, 


The guard of Weakneſs, and the friend of. Worth.” 


Suk ended: and the mild maternal 3 


Embrac'd SeR BNA with a ſmile as warm 470 


As the gay ſpirit Vegetation wears, ä 
When ſhe to crown her favourite Nymph prepares, 
When, pleas'd her flowery treaſures to diſplay, 
She powers them in the lap of youthful May. 
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Bur how, Stxtna ! how may baked ſpeech 475 


Thy heavenly. raptures in this moment reach ? 


If aught of earthly ſentiment may vie 

Wich the pure joy theſe happy ſcenes ſupply, 

Tis when, unmixt with trouble and with pain, 

Love glides in ſecret thro? the glowing vein ; 480 
When ſome fond Youth, unconſcious of its fire, 

Free from chill Fear and turbulent Defire, 

With every thought abſorb'd in ſoft delight, 

Sees all creation in his Fair one's ſight, 


And feels a bliſsful ſtate without a name, 485; 
Repoſe of ſoul with harmony of frame, 


So, plung'd in pleaſure of the pureſt kind, 

SERENA gaz'd on the maternal Mind; 

Gaz'd till SornRosYNE's ditedting aid 

Thus ſummon'd to new ſights th* obedient Maid: — 490 
*© Haſte, my fair Charge, for of this ample ſtate, == 
« TraQts yet unſeen thy viſitation wait. 

© The preſſing hours forbid me to unfold 

Each ſeparate province which theſe confines hold; 
<< But I will lead thee to that bliſsful crew, 495 
** Whoſe kindred ſpirits beſt deſerve thy view." 


80 3 her attentive Gueſt ſhe led 


'Thro? ſcenes, that ſtill increaſing wonder bred, 


Where'er ke trod, thro? all her gorgeous ſeat, 
Soft muſic echoed from beneath her feet: 509 
Paſling a portal, on whoſe lucid ſtone 
Emblems of Innocence and Beauty ſhone, 

They reach a lawn with verdant luſtre bright, 

And view.the bowers of permanent delight. 

No fiery Sun here forms a ſcorching noon, $65 
No baleful Meteor gleams, no chilling Moon : 
But, from a latent fource, one ſoothing light, 
Whoſe conſtant rays repel the miſt of night, 


Tho? 


. 
Tho' tender, chearful, and tho? warm, ſerene, 3 
Gives laſting beauty to the lovely ſcene. 510 
No ſenſual thought this paradiſe profanes; | 
For here tried Excellence in triumph reigns, 
Benignant cares eternal joy ſupply, 
And bliſs angelic beams in every eye. 


*© In yon* three groups,“ the leading Spirit cried, 515 
My fav'rite Females ſee, my faireſt pride. 
The firſt in rank is that diſtinguiſh'd train, 
** Whoſe ſtrength of ſoul was tried by Hymen's chain: 
*© Tho' Beauty bleſt cheir form, and Love their guide, 
E Their nuptial band with happieſt omens tied, 520 
Beauty and Love, they felt, may loſe the art 
*« To fix inconſtant Man's eccentric heart,; 
Vet, conſcious of their Lord's een e 
No Virtue frown'd outrageous on their brow,j 
To keep returning Tenderneſs aloof, 525 
« By coarſe upbraiding, and deſpis'd reproof: iy 
% With Sorrow ſmother'd in AitraQtion's ſmile, 
** They ſtrove the ſenſe of miſery to beguile; 
And, from wild Paſſion's perilous aby ſs, 
Lure the loſt wanderer back to faithful bliſs, 5 30 
« See mild OcTav1a o'er this band preſide, _ 
«& Voluptuous AnNnToxny's neglected bride, 
% Whoſe feeling heart, with all a Mother's care, 
_ © Rear'd the young offspring of a rival Fair. 
Far other trials rais'd yon lovely crew, 535 
*© Tho? in connubial ſcenes their merit grew: 
It was their chance, ere judgment was mature, 
«© When glittering toys the infant mind allure, . 
Following their parents' avaricious rule, 
To wed, with hopes of bliſs, a wealthy fool. 540 
When Time remov'd Deluſion' s veil by ſtealth, 
4 And ſhew'd the drear vacuity of wealth; | 
| 4 | cc When 
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When fad Experience prov'd cke bitter fate 
** Of Beauty coupled to a ſenſeleſs Mate, 
*© Theſe gentle Wives ſtill gloried to ſubmit ; 545 
** Theſe, tho? invited by alluring Wit, 
** Refus'd in paths of lawleſs joy to range, 
Nor murmur'd at the lot they could not change: 
But, with a lively ſweetneſs, unoppreſt 
„ By a dull Huſband's lamentable jeſt, 380 
« Their conſtant rays of gay good-humour ſpread 
A guardian glory round their idiot's head. 
© The next in order are thoſe lovely Forms, 
*© Whoſe patience weather'd all paternal ſtorms z 
By filial cares, the mind's unfailing teſt, 5 55 
Well have they earn'd theſe ſeats of bliſsful reſt: 
*© They, unrepining at ſevere reſtraint, 
„ Peeviſh commands, and undeſerved complaint; 
«© Bent with unwearied kindneſs to appeaſe 
. «© Each fancied want of querulous Diſeaſe ; 560 
*© Gave up thoſe joys which youthful hearts engage, 
* To watch the weakneſs of parental age. 


« Such ate theſe gentle tribes, the happy few 
*« Who ſhare the triumph to their victory due: 
Angelic aims their ſpotleſs minds employ 5 565 
* And fill their meaſure of unchequer'd joy. 
«© Behold ! where ſome with generous ardor wait 
4. Around yon Seer, who holds the book of Fate; 
* 'Thoſe awful leaves with eager glance they turn, 
«© 'Thence with celeſtial zeal they fondly learn 570 
© What dangers threaten thro' the vale of earth, 
«© Their kindred pilgrims, ere they riſe to birth: 
4 To earth they ſtill inviſibly deſcend, 
« In that dark ſcene congenial minds defend, | 
| « From 


46 


* F rom Pleaſure's Bud drive Spleen's corroding worm, 
« And in my votaries' heart my power confirm, 6376 


« DrLienrs more calm yon liſtening band employ, 
« Who deeply drink of intellectual joy. | 
© See them around that fpeaking Nymph rejoice, 
«© Therr pleaſures varying with her varied voice! 380 
What graces in the fweet ent uſiaſt glew! 
<© Repeating here hate er ſhe learns below. 
Memory her name, her charge o'er eartk to flit, 
4 And cull the faireſt flowers of human wit. 
4 Whatever Genius, in his-happieft hour, 585; 
Has penn'd, of moral grace and comic power, 
To warm the heart, the ſpells of Spleen unbind, 
And pour gay ſunfhine. o'er the miſty mind; 
«© Teach men to eherifh their fraternal tie, 4 
« Ard.view kind nature with a filisl eye: 390 
This active Spirit catches in her flight, | 
« Skill'd to retain, and happy to recite. 
Here ſhe delivers each bri ht work, and-eacht: 
«« Derives new beauty from her graceful ſpeech... 
« Warpt by no envy, by no love miſled,, 398. 
Equal ſhe holds the living and che dead z: 
« Alike rehearſing, as they claim their turn, | 
«© The ſong of ANSTEY,. and the tale of STERNE. 


_<: But Morningealls thee hence. Vet one fcene more, 

«© My foſtering love ſhall lead thee to explore. 60⁰ 
This, thy laſt Gghie, with careful eyes "_ | 
oy And mark th' extenſive nature ng wage”? 


Tavs:with-fond zeal che guardian Spirit ſaid. | 
And to new precinQts of her W led; 
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The ſcene ſhe enter'd of her abs: „„ 80 
Where on her voice the ſubject Paſſic ait: EE 
Here roſe a throne of living gems, ſol ut 

No breath could fully their benignant light; 

This, her immortal ſear, the gracious Guide | 
Aſſum'd: her Ward ſtood wondering at her lide. 610 
Swift as they felt their ruling Power inthron'd, 1 


Ftherial Beings, who her empire own'd, 


Crowded in glittering pomp the gorgeous ſcene, 
To pay their homage to their heavenly Queen. N 


FinsT came chaſte Lo bats {weet harmonious form 
Ne*er felt Suſpicion” s ſoul-convulſing ſtormz 616 
No haleful arrow in his quiyer lies, 3 
No blinding veil enwraps his {parkling eyesz . 


There all the rays of varied joy unite, | 
And jointly ſhed unſpeakable delight, 620 
Wich him was Friendlhip, like a virgin dreſt, 


The ſoft Aſbeſtos form'd her imple veſt, 


Whoſe wond'rous folds, in fierceit flames entire, . 


Mock the vain ravage of conſuming fire: 


Around this robe, a myſtic chain ſhe wore, 625 


Each golden link a ſtar of diamonds bore 
Force could not tear the finiſh'd work apart, 
Nor Int'reſt looſe it by his ſubtleſt art: 


But, ſtrange to tell, if the preſiding Power, 


Who to her Favourite gave this precious dower, 630 
If kind SoPHROSYNE could fail to breathe | 
Her vital virtue on this magic wreath, _ 

The parts muſt ſever, faithleſs to their truſt, 

The gold grow droſs, and every diamond duſt. 

Theſe Valour follow'd, deck'd with verdant palm, 635 
Gracefully bold, majeſtically calm. 

A mingled troop ſucceed, with feſtive ſound, 


Wiſdom with olive, Wit with feathers crown'd ; 
| Here, 
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Here, hand in hand they move, no longer foes, 
Their charms encreaſing as their union grows; 640 
Pure Spirits all, who hating mental ſtrife, 
Exalt creation, and embelliſh life; 
All here attend, and, in their Sovereign's praiſe, 
Their circling forms the ſong of glory raiſe. 


Tur bleſt SERENA drinks, with raviſh'd ear, 645 
The melting muſic of the tuneful ſphere. 
Now in its cloſe the ſoothing echoes roll 
O'er her rapt fancy, and intrance her foul 
Her ſenſes ſink in ſoft Oblivion's bands, 

Till faithful Jenny at her pillow ſtands, 650 
Recalls each mental and corporeal power, 
While ſhe proclaims aloud the paſſing hour; 
And, in a voice expreſſive of ſurprize, 
Too ſhrill to ſeem the muſic of the ſkies, 
Informs the ftartled Fair *cis time to rife. 


END OF THE FIFTH CANT0O-« 
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Brrsr be the heart of ſympathetic mould, 
Whatever form that gentle heart infold, 

Whoſe generous fibres with fond terror ſhake, 
When keen affliction threatens to o'ertake 
Young artleſs Beauty, as alarm'd ſhe ſtrays, 
Thro' the ſtrange windings of this mortal maze ! 
To ſuch, SzrEN a, be thy ſtory known, 


Whoſe boſom beſt can make thy lot their own, 


And, kindly ſharing in thy trials paſt, 

Attend with ſweet anxiety the laſt. 

The hour approaches, the tremendous hour, 
In whoſe dark moments deeper perils lower; 
Still ſo enwrapt in Pleaſures gay diſguiſe, 
They lurk inviſible to Caution's eyes; 

And, unſuſpected to the fair one, wait 

To cancel or confirm her bliſsful fate. 


"ns lively mind with bright ideas ſtor'd, 
She takes her ſtation at the Breakfaſt-board ; 
Still her ſoft ſoul the heavenly Viſion fills, 
And ſweeter graces in her ſmiles inſtills; 
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New 
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New hopes of triumph glide thro? every nerve, 
And arm her glowing heart with firm reſerve ; 
Corlciovs the final trying chance impends, 
To bear its force her every power the bends; 
In her quick thought ambitious to preſage 25 
How Spleen's dark agents may exert their rage, | 


Sie ponders on what perils may befall, 


And fondly deems her mind a match for all. | 
Ah, lovely Nymph J. this dangerous pride forego ; 
Pride may betray - Security's thy foe, 8 


Wul r fancied Prudence thus, a foreign gueſt, 
Sits doubly cheriſh*d in SERENA's breaſt, | 
Behold a billet her attention ſteal, 

No common arms compole its ample ſeal ; 
Th unfolding paper breathes a roſeate ſcent, 35 
Sweet harbinger of joy, its! ind intent. 

Of courteous FILLIGXEE it bears the name, 

Clear ſymptom of the Peer's increaſing flame! 

The gracious Earl, lamenting pleaſure loſt, 

And fair SFAENA in her wiſhes croſt, 49 
Has plaan'd, in honour of the lovely Maid, 

A fancicd Ball, a private Maſquerade, 

And ſupplicate her Sire, with warm eſteem, 

To ſmile indulgent on the feſtive ſcheme. | 
All arts he uſes to inſure the grant, 48 

Nor leaves unaſk'd the eager maiden Aunt, 

Quick at the ſound Sertna's glowing heart 
Throbs with gay hopes; but ſoon thoſe hopes depart z 
Reflection, in her foul a faithful guard, | 
The opening avenues of pleaſure barr'd : 50 
She deem'd the plan of this delightful ſhew, 
But the new'ambuth of her fecret foe ;. 
The bliſs too bright to realize, ſhe gueſs'd, 
And chas'd th' idea from her guarded breaſt. 
| | | While 


Em 


While theſe diſcreet reſolves her thought employ, 5 4 


Tranquil ſhe triumphs o'er her ſmother'd j joy. 
Not ſo the Knight—to his parental eyes, 

In dazzling pomp deluſive viſions riſe: 
That Coronet the object of his vow, 


He ſees ſuſpended o' er his daughter's brow ; 0 


Eager he burns to ſnap the pending thread, 
And fix the glory on his Darling's head. 

Far wiſer aims the ancient Maiden caught, 

No empty gew-gaw flutters in her thought ! 


But while more keenly ſhe applauds the plan, | 65 


Her hope is ſolid and ſubſtantial Man; ; 

Nor for her infant Niece, whoſe baby frame 

She holds unfit for Hymen's holy flame; 

Bur for her riper ſelf, whoſe ſtrength may bear | 
The heavieſt burden of connubjal care. | 1 


Tu o' different Phantoms dance before their if oht, 
Niece, Aunt, and Father, in one with unite, 
To join their banquet is their common choice, 
The buſineſs paſt with no diſſenting voice 
And the warm Sire, in whom ambition burn'd, 75 
A, note of grateful courteſy return'd : 
His billet feal'd, the glad good-humour'd Knight 
Launch'd forth, like Neſtor, on his youthful mi izhe :- ED 


« 0 could I now, 1n ſpite of age, 8 5 


That active vigour, and that ſprightly vein, 10 
Which led me once the lively laugh to raiſe 
« Among the merrier Wits of former days, 

* When rival Beauties would around me throng, 
And gay Ridottos liſten on my ſong! 


© Such were I now, as on the feſtive night, _ 85 


* When Ch——h's charms N the public ſight 


© When 
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„ When the kind Fair one, in a veil ſo thin 

* That the clear gauze was but a lighter ſkin, 
Maſk'd like a Virgin juſt prepar'd to die, 

«© Gave her plump beauties to each greedy eye? 90 
* On that fam'd. night, (for then with ſrolic fire | 
* Youth fill'd my heart, and Humour ſtrung my lyre) 
*© Pleas'd in the ſunſhine of her ſmile to baſk, _ 

J danc'd around her in a Devil's maſk ; : 

% And idly chaunted.an infernal ode, 95 
In praiſe of all this Female tempter ſhew d. 

*© The jocund crowd, who throng'd with me to gaze, 
«© Extoli'd my unpremeditated lays, 

«© And Sport, who (till. of this old revel. brags, 

«< Styl'd her che firſt of Maids, and me of Wags. 100 
« Then a light Devil, now, reduc'd to liwp,. 

«© I am but fit to play the hag-born Imp; 

«© Still, not to croſs the frolic of this Ball, 

Still as the "Tortoiſe Caliban PH crawl, 

* Andif with Gout my burning an'cles fiinch, 105 
« Pli call it Profpero” s tormenting pinch ;. h 

« Still in this ii ape I'll ſhew them what I am, 


% And PRN. ſhail go as Sycorax, my dam.” 


So ſpoke the Knight and ſpoke with ſo much weight, 
The ng Females ſaw his word was face, Ito 
For ne'er did ſove with ſo refolv*d a brow | 
To ſmiling Love his joyous ſcheme avow, _ 

When he concerted, for his ſpecial mirth, 


A maſquerading on the ſtage of earth, 
And of the Swan's ſoft olume, or Bull's rough hair, 11 5 
Order'd * Fancy-dreſs he choſe to wear. 


, Ocwy A Nes, 7 * 
See Neſtor's Speech in the 11th Iliad, 
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From whence let ſapient Antiquarians ſhew 
| The ancient uſe of Maſquerades below. 
SERENA ſmil'd to ſee this joyous fire 
Infuſe new youth in her determin'd Sire; 
But mute PENELOPE with half a ſigh, 
With one auſpicious and one dropping eye, 
Heard the firm Knight, his fixt reſolve 1mpart, 

Tickling at once and torturing her heart. 


597 


The Ball ſhe reliſn'd, but abhorr'd the taſk 


To hide her beauties in a Beldam's maſk : 
Miranda's name would better fuit her plan, 
A fimple Maiden, not afraid of Man 

But us'd, alas ! her Brother's law to feel, 
She hg that law admits not of repeal, 
Truſting her charms will any garb enrich, 

| She deigns to take the habit of a Witch. 
Never did Sorcereſs in the ſhades of night 
Try ta illuminate a filthy Sprite 

With fonder efferts or with worſe ſucceſs, 
Than PEN. now labour'd, ia this wayward dreſs, 
To give the ſprightly ſhew of living truth 

To the poor ghoſt of her departed youth, 

As Witches o'er their magic cauldron bend, 
Anxious to ſee their mental Imps aſcend ! 

So in her glaſs the ancient Maiden pries, 

And dreams new graces in her-perſon riſe. 

No ſuch delights,, whoſe dear deluſions pleaſe, 
The mild SER ENA in her mirror ſees; 

She, at whoſe toilet Beauty's latent Queen 
Attends, enchanted with her filial mein, 

And o'er her Favourite's unconſcious face 
Breathes her own roſeate glow and vivid grace. 
She haſtes her glittering garments to adjuſt, 
With all the modeſt charms of ſweet diſtruſt, 
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Doubting that beauty, which ſhe doubts aa 
Which dazzles every eye except her own. 

The native difidence which ſway'd her mind, 
Now feels new terrors with its own combin'd 
The robes of Ariel to the Nymph recall 
Thoſe diſappointments that may yet befallz 
As her fair hands the gauze or tiſſue touch, 
They fondly warn her not to hope too much, 
She feels the friendly counſel they impart, 
And Caution reigns proteCtor of her heart. 


Tus fateful evening comes—the coach attends, 


And firſt the gouty Caliban aſcends 

Then, in Deformity's well-ſuited pride, 

Sour Sycorax is ſtation'd by his ſide; 

And laſt, with ſportive ſmiles, divinely ſweet, 


Light Ariel perches on the vacant ſeat, 


Fancy now paints the ſcene of pleaſure near, 
Yet fluttering Gaiety is check'd by Fear, 

Her with to view the feſtive fight runs hig); 
But the fond Nymph remembers, with a ſigh, 
From Hope's keen hand the cup of joy may flip, 
And fall untafted, tho? it reach the lip, 

As the fine Artiſt, whoſe nice toils aſpire 

To fame eternal by encauſtic fire; 

If he, with grtef, has feen the faithleſs heat 
Marr the rich labour it ſhould make compleat, 
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When next his hands, with trembling care, confide 


To the fierce element his pencils pride, 
Watches unceaſing the pernicious flame, 
Terror and Hope contending in his frame, 
While his fair work the dangerous fire ſuſtains, 
Feels it in all his ſympathetic veins, 
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And at each trivial ſound that Chance may cauſe, 
Hears the Gem crack, and ſees its cruel flavvs: 
With ſuch ſolicitude the panting Maid 
Paſt the long ſtreet, of every noiſe afraid. 
Now, while around her rival flambeaus flare, 
And the coach rattles thro* the crowded ſquare, 
She fears ſome dire miſchance muſt yet befall, 
Some Demon ſnatch her from the promis'd Ball; 
And dreams no trial more ſevere than this, 
So bright ſhe figures the new ſcene of bliſs: 
Yet, horrid as it ſeems, her heart is bent, 
To 9 e'en this, and beur it with content. 


Bor, whirl'd at length within the Porter's gate, 
She thinks what perils at the Ball may wait; 
And, as ſhe now alights, the fluttering Fair 
Invokes her Guardian to proteQ her there, 

Till thoughts of danger, thoughts of caution, fly 

Before the magic blaze that meets her eye. 
Th' advancing Nymph, at every ſtep ſhe takes, 

Pants with amazement, doubtful if ſhe wakes 

Far as her eyes the glittering ſcene command, 
"Tis all enchantment, all a Fairy land; 

No veſtiges of modern pomp appear, 

No modern melody ſalutes her ear: 

Wick Mooriſh notes the echoing manſion rings, 

And its tranſmuted form to Fancy brings 

The rich “ Alhembra of the Moorith kings. 

The Peer, who keenly thirſts for Faſhion's praile, 

To gild his revel with no common rays, 

Summon'd his modiſh Architet, whoſe kill 

Can all che wiſhes of Caprice fulfil. 


* See the Views of this Palace in Swinburne's Travels. 
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His genius equal to the wildeſt taſk, 
Gave to the houfe itſelf a Gothick maſk. 


The chaplain, that no gueſt might feel neglect, 


As a Magician of the Arab ſect, 
Way'd a preſiding wand throughout the Ball, 
And well provided fer the wants of all. 


Tu Peer bimſelf, his proweſs to evince, 
Shines in the ſemblance of a Moorith Prince; 


And round the brilliant mimic Hero wait 


All pomp and circumſtance of Mooriſh fate : 
Thro' all his ſplendid dome no eye could find 
Aught unembelliſh'd, ſave the Maſter's mind. 


There, tho? repre? by Courteſy's controul, 
Lurks the low wover of the little ſoul, 
Mean Vanity; whoſe {lave can never prove 
The heart-refining flame of genuine love. 
While her cold joys his abject mind amuſe, 
His thouglits are buſied on connubial views, 
His houſe compleat, its decorations plac'd 
By the ſure hand of faſhionable Taſte, 

He only wants, to crown his modih life, 
That laſt and fineſt moveable—a Wife. 

She roo mul. prove, to fix his coy defire, 
Such as the eye of Faſhion will admire... 
His Ball is but a jury, to decide. 

Upon the merit of his fancied Bride, 

If ſweet SexEN a, on this ſignal night, 
Shines the firſt idol of the public fight ; 

If Gallantry's fixt eyes pronounce her fair, 
Ey the ſure ſign of one unceaſing ſtare z 

And if, prophetic of her nobler doom, 

Each rival Beauty ſhudders at her. bloom; 


ay 
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The die is caſt —he weds—the point is clear; 
She cannot flight the vows of ſuch a Peer. 
Thus argued in his mind the feſtive Earl, 
And, leſt he lightly chuſe an awkward Girl, 
Wiſely conven'd, on this important caſe, 259 
Each faſhionable judge of Female grace, 
Here Beaux Eſprits in various figures lurk, 
Of Jew and Gentile, Bramin, Tartar, Turk; 
But of the manly Maſks, a youthful Bard 
Seem*d moſt to challenge Beauty's ſoft regard: 255 
Adorn'd with native elegance, he wore, | 
In ſimpleſt form, che minſtrel dreſs of yore: 
They call him Enwin, who around him throng, 
EpwiN, immortaliz'd in BEAT TIE's ſong; 


And, ſooth to ſay, within a comely frame, 260 


He bore a heart that anſwer'd to the name; 

For this neat habit deck'd a generous Youth, 

Of gentleſt manners, and ſincereſt truth. 

Tho? on his birth propitious fortune ſmil'd, 

No proud parental folly ſpoil'd the Child; 265 
And Genius, more beneficently kind, 

Bleſt with ſuperior wealth his manly mind. 

Of years he barely counted twenty- one; 

But, like a brilliant morn, his opening life begun. 
Fain would the Muſe on this her votary dwell, 
And fully paint the Vouth ſhe loves ſo well 

His figure's charms, the muſic of his tongue, 
What Nymphs his lays allur'd, what lays he ſung: 
But higher cares her rainbling ſong controul; 
SeRENA'S perils ſummon all her foul 275 
For Spleen, ambitious to exert her force, 

Conſcious this trial is her laſt reſource, 

Moſt keeniy bent on her pernicious talk, 

Has ſhifted round the Ball from maſk to maſk, 


Watching 


( 334 ) 
Watching the moment, with infernal care, ys 


To form with deepeſt art her final ſnare, 
And manacle the mind of the unguarded Fair, 


Ir comes, the moment that muſt fix her lot, 
By her, ah thoughtleſs Maid! by her forgot; 
Tho? the lizht Hours, e'en in their frolic ring, 285 
Trembling perceive the fearful chance they bring, 
And, ſbudd-ring at the Nymph's terrific ſtate, 
Seem anxious to {ſuſpend her doubtful fate. 


Now ſocial Eaſe the place of Sport ſupplied, 

The hot oppreſſive maſk was thrown aſide, a9 

And Beauty ſhone reveal'd in all her bloſhing pride. 

Superior ſtill in features as in form, 

With admiration fluſh'd, with pleaſure warm, 

The gay SERENA every eye allur'd; ; 

The hearts her figure won her face ſecur'd: 295 
A tender ſweetneſs ſtill the Nym ph maintain'd, | 

And Modeſty IT all her graces reign'd. 

Well might her foul to brilliant hopes incline, 

A thouſand Youths had call'd her charms divine; 

A thouſand friends had whiſper'd in her ear, 300 

That fate had mark'd her for the feſtive peer. 

Her youthful fancy, tho* by pomp amus'd, 

Wiſh'd not thoſe offers, which her heart refus'd: 

That tender heart, by no vain pride poſſef, 

With indecifive trembling ſt ook her breaſt, 305 

Like a yourg bird, that, fluttering in the air, 

Wiſtes to build her neſt, yet knows not where, 


Tae buſy Earl, his puny love to raiſe, 
Hunted the circling whiſper of her praiſe 


| . 
Heard Envy own her lovely charms, tho' loth, 310 
Heard Taſte atteſt them with a modiſh oath; 
And, nuptial projects thickening in his mind, 
Now his fair partner in the dance rejoin'd. 
As now the ſprightly muſic paus*'d, my Lord 
Eager reſolv'd to touch the ſofter chord; _ 315 
Secure of all repulſe, he vainly meant 
Half to diſplay, half hide his fond intent, 
And, in diſſembled Paſſion's flowery tropes, 
To ſport at leiſure with the Virgin's hope: 
For this he fram'd a motley ſpeech, replete - 200 
With amorous compliment and vain conceit. 
The labour'd nothing with complacent pride 
He ſpoke ; but to his ſpeech no Nymph replied : 
For in the moment, the loſt Fair devotes 
Her willing ear to more attractive notes. 325 
The Minſtrel happen'd near the Nymph to walk, 
Rapt with a boſom- friend in ſecret talk, 
And, at the inſtant when the Earl began 
Half to unfold his matrimonial plan, 
Epwin, in whiſpers, from the crowd retir'd, 330 
Chanc'd to repeat the Sonnet lhe intpir'd : 
The ſounds, tho? faint, her recollection caught, 
Drew her quick eye, and fixt her wondering thought, 
Loft in this ſweet ſurprize, ſhe could not hear 
A lingle accent of the amorous Peer. 335 
Spleen ſaw the moment that ſhe ſought to gain, 
And perch'd triumphant on the Noble*s brain. 
With jealous Envy ſtung, and baffled Pride, 
*. Contemptuous Girl! K with ſudden rage he cried, 
If here to happier Youths thy views incline, 340 
I want not fairer Nymphs who challenge mine. 
«© Thy breaſt in vain with penitence may Walks 
« But once neglected, I no more return.“ | 
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Thus loudly ſpeaking, with diſtempet'd heat, 
Rudely he turn'd, with rancorous ſcorn replete. 348 
SERENA, ſtartled at th' injurious ſound, 
Survey'd th* inſulting Peer, who ſternly frown'd 3 
Shame and reſentment thro' her boſom ruſh, 
Swell every vein, and raiſe the burning bluſh. 
Love, new-born Love, but in its birth conceal'd, 350 
Nor to the Nymph herſelf as yet reveal'd, | 
And juſt Difdam, and Angers honeſt flame, 
With complicated power convulſe her frame: 
Contending paſſions every thought confound, 
And in tumultuous doubt her ſoul is drown'd. 355 
Now treacherous Pride, who tempts her tongue to ay | 
Forms to a keen reply her quivering. lip: | 
Inſidious Spleen now hovers o'er the Fair, 
Deems her half lock*d within her hateful ſnare 5 
In her new ſlave preparing to rejoice, _ 360 
To taint her ſpirit, and untune her voice. 
Hapleſs SeRENA ! what can ſave thee now? 
The Fiend's dark figner ſtamps thy clouded brow, 
In thy ſwoln e e I {ee the ſtarting drop 
This fatal ſbower, ætherial Guardian! ſtop: 365 
Haſte to thy votary, haſte, her ſoul ſuſtain, 9 5 
Nor let the trials the has paſt be vain. OY: 
Ah me! while yet 1 ſpeak, wich ſhuddering Poe ; — 


* I hear the magic Girdle's burſting thread. 


This horrid omen, ye kind Powers! avert: 37 
Nor thou, bright Zone! thy brighter Charge deſert. 

Ah, fruitleſs prayer! her panting breaſt behold ! 

See ty the gauze ſhakes in many a ruffled fold! 

Forc'd from their ſtation by her heaving heart, 
From the ftrain'd Girdle A0 three ſpangles ſtart: 378 

Thro' her diſorder'd dreſs a paſs they ve found, . 

And fallen, fee, they glitter on the ground! | 

| = O bleſſed 


A 
O bleſſed chance! with life-recalling light, 
The glittering monitors attract her ſight! 


Like ſtars emerging from the darken'd tele, 85 


They ſparkle fafety to her harraſs'd ſoul. 
See from her brow: the'clouds of trouble fly, 
Vexation's tear is vaniſh'd from her eye! 


Her roſy cheeks with Joy*s ſoft radiance burn, 


Like Nature ſmiling at the Sun's return; 


9 


The Nymph, no more with mental darkneſs blind, 


Shines the ſweet Ruler of her reſcued mind. 


Hence, hateful Spleen! thy fancied prize reſign, 


| Renounce for ever what ſhall ne*er be thine z 
For, conſcious of her airy Guardian's aid, 
She feels new ſpirit thro' her heart convey'd, 
And, inly bleſſing this victorious hour, 
Her ſoul exults in its recover'd power. 


In fuch mild terms ſhe hails th' inſulting Peer, . 


As Spleen, if mortal, muſt expire to hear; 
But, driven for ever from the lovely Sirl, 
The foul Fiend riots in the captive Earl.” 

He anſwers not; but, with © ſallen air, 


305 


4 + * 


On' happier bow: N, who approach d the Fair, 


As Satan caſt on Eden's bliſsful ſtate, 
When on our Parents firſt he fixt his fi ight,. 
And undelighted gaz' d on all delight: 


400 


So doom'd to look, and doom'd ſuch pangs to feel, - 


Scornful he greg. on his elaſtic heel. 


5 lovely Mildneſs | ! oh angelic 1 
_ Deferving homage, tho? to ſcorn betray'd ; 


5 


« Riſe ſtill, ſweet Spirit, riſe theſe wrongs above, 


Turn from injurious Pride to faithful S 
„ Tho 
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© Tho? on my brow no Coronet may ſhine, 4170 
© Wealth I can offer at thy beauty? $ ſhrine, { 
« And, worthiet thee, a heart that worſhip's thine,” 
Thus, with new-kindled Love's aſpiring flame, 
Spoke the fond Youth conceal'd by EDWIx's name, 
The gallant FALKLAND, rich in inborn worth, 415 
_By Fortune bleſt, and not of abje birth, 
"Warmly he ſpoke, with that indignant heat 
With which the generous heart ne'er fails to beat, 
When Worth inſuited wakens virtuous ire, 
And injur'd Beauty ſets the ſoul on fire. 4420 
Quick to his voice the ſtartled Virgin turn'd 
With wonder, hope, and joy, her boſom burn'd ; 
With ſweet confuſion, flurried and amaz'd, 
On his attractive form ſhe wildly gaz'd. 
Full on her thought the friendly viſions ruſh'd; 425 
Bluſhing ſhe view'd him, view'd him ftill and bluſh'd ; 
And, ſoft Affection quickening at the ſight, a 
Perchance had ſwoon'd with fullneſs of delight, 
But that her Father's voice, with quick controul, 
Recall'd the functions of her fainting foul, 430 
When on the diſtant ſeat, where, fondly fixt, 
He view'd the Nymph as in the dance ſhe mixt,} 
He indiſtinctly heard, with wounded ear, 
The ſpleenful outrage of the angry Peer, 
Swift at th' imperfect ſound, with choler wild, 435 
He ſprung to ſuccour his inſulted Child; | 
But ere his fury into language broke, 
Love calm'd the ſtorm that Arrogance awoke. 
The ſudden burſt of FaLKLAND's tender fame, 
His winning manners, his diſtinguiſh'd name, 440 
His liberal foul, by Fortune's ſmile careſt, 
| Al join'd to harmonize the Father's breaſt, 
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His fiery thoughts ſubſide in glad ſurprize, 
And to the generous Youth he warmly cries ! 


5 Ingenuous FALKLAND |! by thy frankneſs won, 446 
« My willing heart would own thee as my Son z 


<© But on thy hopes SzxENA muſt decide 7 
Haſte me together from this houſe of Pride. 


So ſpoke the Sire; for, to "Sub Votary kind, 


| SorHROSYNE inſpir'd his ſoften'd mind. 
Speaking, he ſmil'd, to ſee that on his word 


The Lover hung, and bleſt the ſounds he beard z 
That his embarraſs'd Child his ſentence caught; 


With each tumultuous ſign of tender thought; 


Whoſe bluſhes, ſpringing from the heart, declare 


The dawn of fondneſs in the modeſt Fair. 
Th' enchanted Youth with ecſtacy convey*d: 


Forth from the W Feaſt che e oa 8 © | 


As the keen Saitor, whom his daring ſoul _ 


Has drawn, too vent*rous, near the freezing en 460 


Who, having lighted Caution's tame advice, 


Seems wedg'd within impervious worlds of ice; 


If, from each chilling form of peril free, 
At length he reach the unincumber'd ſea, 
With joy ſuperior to his tranſient pain, 
Ruſhes, exulting, o'er th* expanſive main: 
Such ftrong delight Sexe Nna's boſom ſhar'd, 
When ſweet Reflectior to her heart declar'd, 
That all the trials of her Fate were paſt, 
And Love's deciſive plaudit ſeal'd the laſt. 
Her airy Guard prepares the ſofteſt down, 


From Peace's wing, to line the nuptial erown: Ne 


Her ſmiles accelerate the bridal morn, - ' 
And clear her Votary's path from every thorn. 
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On the quick match the Prude's keen cenſures fall, 47 5 ; 
Blind to thetheavenly Power who guided al; | 
But mild Se NENA ſcorn'd the prudiſh play, 

To wound warm Love with frivolous delay; 
Nature's chaſte child, not Affectation's ſave, 
The heart ſhe meant to give, ſhe frankly gave. 480 
Thro' ker glad Sire no gouty humours run, : 
Jocund he glories in his deſtin'd Son. | 
PEeNtLoOPE herſelf, no longer feen 

In the ſour ſemblance of tormenting Spleen, 

Buys for her Niece the robes of nuptial ſtate, 485 
Nor ſcolds the Mercer once thro? all the long debate. 
For quick diſpatch, the honeſt Man of law, 

Toils half the night the legal ties to draw 

At length th* enraptur'd Youth all forms compleat, 
Bears his ſweet Bride to his paternal ſeat z 490 
On a fair lawn the chearful manſion ſtood, „ 
And high behind it roſe a circling wood. 

As the bleſt Lord of this extenſive reign 

Led his dear partner thro? her new domain, 

With fond ſurprize, SEREN A ſoon deſcried 495 
A temple rais'd to her ætherial Guide. 

Its ornaments ſhe view'd with tender awe, 

Their faſhion ſuch as ſhe in viſion ſaw; 


For the kind Youth, her grateful ſmile to gain, 


Had, from her clear deſcription deck'd the fane. 50 

Joyful he cried, to his angelic Wife, | 

ge this kind Power the worſhip of our life!“ 

He ſpoke; and led her to the inmoſt ſhrine; 

Here, link'd in roſy bands, two Votaries ſhine; | 

The pencil had. imparted life to each, 505 

With energy that ſeem'd beyond its reach. 

Firſt ſtood Connubial Love, a manly Youth, 

Whoſe bright eye ſpoke the ardent vows of truth; | 
| TOO 


( „„ 


Friendſhip, ſweet ſmiling, fül'd the ſecond place, 

In all the ſofter charms of Virgin grace, 5 
Their meeting arms a myſtic tablet raiſe, | 
Deck'd with theſe lines, the moral of my Lays — 

«© VisTvVE's an ingot of Peruvian gold, 

© SENSE the bright ore, Potoſi's mines unfold ; 

© But Temeer's image muſt their uſe create, 515 
« And give theſe precious metals ſterling weight.” 
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